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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is called Tragedy 

T ragedy, as it was anciently composM, hath 
been ever held the gravell,moralefl:,and moft pro* 
ii table of all other poems : therefore faid by Ariftotle 
to be of power, by railing pity and fear, or terror, to 
purge the mind of thofe and fuch like palllons, that is> 
to temper and reduce diem to juft meamre with a kind 
of delight, ftiir’d up by reading or feeing thofe paffions 
well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting in her own ef- 
ieds to make good his affertion : for lb in phylic things 
of melancholic hue and quality are us’d againft melan- 
choly, four againft four, fait to remove fait humors^ 
Hence philofophers and other graveft writers, as Cicero, 
Plutaicli, and others, frequently cite out of tragic poets, 
both to adorn and illuftrate their difcouife. The Apof- 
de Paul himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a 
verfe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture, 

1 Cor. XV. 33 and Parasus, commenting on the Reve- 
lation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into adls 
diftingmlh’d each by a chorus of heavenly harping? and 
fong between. Heretofore men in higheft dignity have 
labor’d not a little to be thought able to coippofe a tra- 
gedy. Of that honor Dionylius the elder was no lefs 
ambitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny* 
Auguftus Csefar alfo had begun his Ajax, but, unable 
to pleafe his own judgment with what he had begun, 
left it uniinifhM* Seneca the philofopher is by lome 
thought the author of thole tragedies (at ieaft the beft 
of them) that go under that name. Gregory Nazian- 
ssen, a Father of the Churcii, thought it not unbefeem- 
ing the fanfbity of Ms perfon to write a tragedy, which 
is intitled Chrtft Juffenng. This is mention’d to vindi- 
cate tragedy from the fmall efteem, or rather infamy, 
W'hich in the account of many it undergoes at this day 
with other common interludes ; hap’ning through the 
poets error of mtermixmg comic fluff with tragic lad- 
B z nefs 
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^nefs and gravity* j or introducing trivial and vulgar 
perfons, which by all judicious hath been counted ab- 
iiird; and bi ought in without cHicretion, coiruptly to 
gratify the people. And though ancient tragedy ufe 
no prologue, yet ufmg fomctimes, in cafe of felf-de- 
fenfe, or explanation, that which Maitial calls an 
epiftle; in behalf of this tragedy connng forth after 
the ancient manner, much different from what among 
us pafTes for bell, thus much befoic-hand may be 
epillled; that chorus is here introduced after the Greek 
manner, not ancient only but modem, and ffill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of this 
poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and Italians 
are 'rather follow’d, as of much more authonty and 
fame. The meafure of verfe us’d in the chorus is of 
all forts, call’d by the Greeks Monoilrophic, or radier 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, Anti- 
ffrophe, or Epod, which were a kind of ftair/as fiam’d 
only for the muffc, then us’d with the chorus that fung; 
not elTential to the poem, and therefore not material j 
or, being divided into llanzas or paufes, they may be 
call’d Allasoftropha. Divifion into aft and feene re*- 
ferring chiefly to the ffage (to which this work never 
was intended) is here omitted. 

It laffices if the whole drama be found not produc’d ' 
beyond the fifth aft. Of the ffile and uniformity, and 
that commonly call’d the plot, whether intiiciue or ex« 
plicit, which is nothing indeed but luch crxonomy, or 
oiipoiltion of the fable as may ffand bell with vcihnuh- 
tude and decorum; they only will beft judge who are 
not unacquainted with -^fchylus, Sophocles, and Eurl- 
pide*}, the three tragic poets uncqual’d yet by any, and 
the bell rule to all who endevor to write ti agedy. I'hc 
circumfcription of time, wherein the whole ''dramd be- 
gins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and bell eX"** 
ample, witlun the Ipaco of twenty -four hours. 



THE ARGUMENt 

Samfon made captive, blind, and now in the prifoa at 
Gaza, theie to labor as in a common workhoufe, on 
a feilivai day, in the general celTation from JaW> 
comes forth into the open air, to a place nigh, feme* 
what retiiM, there to lit a wliile and bemoan Ms 
condition. Where he happens at length to be vifited 
by certain friends and equals of his tribe, which 
make the Chorus, who feek to comfort lum what 
they can ; then by his old father Manoah, who ende- 
vors the like, and withal tells him his laft pmpofe to 
procure his liberty by ranfome ; laftly, that this feaft 
was pioclam’d by the Philiftines as a day of thankf- 
giving for their deliverance from the hands of Sam- 
ion, which yet more troubles him.. Manoah then 
departs to profecute Ms endevor with the Philiftine 
lords for Samfon’s redemption ; who in the mean 
while is vifited by other perfons; and lalHy by a 
public officer to require his coming to the feaft beiore 
the lords and people, to play or Ihow Ms ftrength 
in -their prefence ; he at lirft: refufes, difmiffing the 
public officer with abfolute denial to com&} at length 
perfuaded inwardly that this was from God, he 
yields to go along with him, who came now the 
cond time With great threatnings to fetch him t The 
Chorus yet remaining on the place, Manoah returns 
full of joyful hope, to procure eie long Ms de^ 
liverance ; in the mid ft of which difeourfe an Hebrew 
comes in hafte, confufedly at firft, and afterward^ 
more diftindlly relating the cataftrophe, what Sam- 
fon had done to the Philiftines, and by accident to 
himfeif; herewith the tragedy ends. 



THE PERSONS. 


S A iwr s 0 jr. 

M A N 0 A H, Ae Fatlier pf Samfon^ 
D A n L A, his Wife, 

Hakapha of Gath. 

PabEc Officer* 

Meffenger. 

Chorus of Daoites, 
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.SAMSON AGONISTES, 


S A M S 0 K. 

A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thefe dark fteps, a little further on; 

For yonder bank hath choice of fun or ihade; 

There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my talk of fervile toil, 5 

Daily’ in the common prifon elfe injoin’d me. 

Where I, a prifoner chain’d, fcarce freely draw 
The air imprifon’d aifo, dofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I feel amends, 

The breath of Heav’n frefii blowmg, pufe and 
With day-fpring bom ; here leave me to relpire# 

This day a folemn feafi the people hold 

To Dagon their fea-idol, and forbid 

Laborious works; unwillingly thisteft 

Their fuperftiaon yields me ; hence with leave l| 

Retiring from the popular noife, I feefc 

This unfrequented place to find fomc eafe, 

Eafe to the body fomc, none to the mind 
From reftlefe thoughts, that, like a deadly fwarni 
Of hornets arm’d, no fooner found alone, to 

But rulh upon me thronging, and prefent 
I'imes paft, what once Lwas, and what am now,^ 

B 4. O wherefbr 
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0 wher^efore was sny birth from Heav’n foretold 
Twice by an Angel, who at laft in fight 
Of both my parents all in flames afcended 25 

From off the altar, where an oflenng buin’d, 

As in a fiery column charioting 

His god-like prefence, and from feme great aft 

Qr benefit reveal’d to Abraham’s race ? 

Why was my breeding order’d and picfcrib’d 30 
As of a penbn feparate to God, 

Defign’d for great exploits ; if I mull die 
Betray’d, captiv’d, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the fcoin and giize; 

To giind in brazen fetters under taflc 35 

With this Heav’n-gifted fliength? O glorious flrengtix 
Put to the labor of a beaft, debas’d 
Lower than bond-flave 1 Promife was that I 
Should Ifrael from Philiflian yoke deliver ; 

Aik for this great deliverer now, and find him 40 
Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with flaves, 

Himfelf in bonds under Philiftian yoke ; 

Yet ftay, let me not rafcly call in doubt 

Divine prediftion; what if all foretold 

Had been fulfill’d but trough mine own default, 45 

Whom have I to complain of but myfelf f 

Who this high gift of flrength committed to me. 

In what part lodg’d, how eafily bereft me. 

Under the feal of fiknee could not keep. 

But weakly to a woman mull reveal it, jo 

O’ercome with importunity and tears. 

O impotence of mind, in body ilrong I 


But 
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But what is ftrength without a double fhare 
Of wifdom, vaft, unwieldy, burdenfome. 

Proudly fecure, yet liable to fall 
By weakeft fubtleties, not made to rule. 

But to fubferve where wifdom bears command ! 

God, when he gave me flrength, to ihow withal 
How flight the gift was, hung it in my hair. 

But peace, I mull not quarrel with the will 69 

Of highefl: difpenfatlon, which herein 
Haply had ends above my reach to know : 

Suffices that to me flrength is my bane. 

And proves the fource of all my miferies ; 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart 65 

Would aik a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O lofs of fight, of thee I moil complain ! 

Blind among enemies, 0 worfe than chains. 

Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age I 

Light the prime work of God to me' is ejctin^l, yo 

And all her various obje^s of delight 

AnnulPd, which might in part my grief have easM, 

Inferior to the viiefl: now become 

Of man or worm ; the vileft here excel me. 

They creep, yet fee, I dark in light expos'd 75 
To daily fraud, contempt, abufe, and wrong, 

Witliin doors, or without, ftill as a fool. 

In pow'f of others, never in my own ; 

Scarce half I feem to live, dead more than half* 

O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 8# 
Irrecoverably dark, total eclipfe 
Without all hope of day I 


O BrBf 
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X) firft<reated Beam, axid thou great Word, 

Let theie be liglit, and light was over all ; 

Why am I thub bereaved thy prime decree ! $j 
The fun to me is dark 
And filent as the moon* 

When fhe deferts the night 
Hid in her vacant interlunar cave* 

$ince light fo necelTary is to Hfc, ge 

And almoll: life itfelf, if it be true 
That light is in the foul, 

She all in every part ; why was the light 
To fuch a tender ball as th’ eye confinM, 

So obvious and fo eafy to be quenchM ? 9j| 

And not, as feeling, through all parts diffus’d. 

That ihe might look at will through every pore I 
Then had I not been thus exil’d from liglit. 

As in the land of darknefe yet in light. 

To live a life half dead, a living death, lod 

And bury’d ; but O yet more miferable I 
Myfelfi my fepulchi*e, a moving grave, 

Bury’d, yet not exempt 

By privilege of death and burial 

From worft of other evils, pains and wrongs, xo§ 

But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all the mifenes of life* 

Life in captivity 
Among inimman foes. 

But who are thefe ? for with joint pace I hear 1 10 
The tread of many feet fleering this way ; 

Perhaps my enemies who come to floru 
4 
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At my afHiftion, and perhaps t* infult. 

Their daily practice to affid me more. 

Chor. This, this is he ; foftly a while, 1 1 5 

Let us not break in upon him ; 

O change beyond report, thought, or belief! 

See how he lies at random, carelefly diiFus^^d, 

With languiih’d head unpropt. 

As one paft hope, abandoned, lao 

And by himfelf given over ; 

In flavifh habit, ill fitted weeds 
O*er-wom and foiPd ; 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this be he. 

That heroic, that renown’d, 125 

Irrefiilible Samfon ? whom unarm'd 
No Ibrengthof man,or fierceft wild beall could withftand; 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 

Ran on imbattel'd armies clad in iron. 

And weaponlefs himfelii 1 30 

Made arms ridiculous, ufelefs the forgery 
Of brazen fliield and Ipear, the hammer’d cuirafs, 
Chalybean temper’d fteel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof ; 

But fafefl he who Hood aloo^ 135 

When infapportabiy his foot advanc’d. 

In fcorn of tiieir proud arms and warlike tools. 
Spurn’d them to death by troops. The bold Afcaionitc 
Fled from his Eon ramp, old warriors turn’d 
Their plated backs under his heel ; 140 

Or grov’Hng foil’d their crefted helmets in the dufo 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand. 


The 
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Tilie jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 

A thoufaiid fore-fidns fell, the flower of Paleflinc, 
in Pamath-lechi famous to this day. 14J 

Then by main force puIFd up, and on his flaoulders bore 
The gates of Ajsza, poU:, and mafly bar. 

Up to the hill by Hebron, feat of giants old, 

No journey of a fibbath-day, and loaded fo ; 

Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 150 
Which ftiall 1 firll bewail. 

Thy bondage or loll %ht, 

Prifon within prifon 
Infeparably dark ? 

Thou art become (O word imprifonment 1 ) 155 

The dungeon of thyfelf ; thy foul 
(Which men enjoying fight oft without caufe complain) 
Impnfon’d now indeed. 

In real darknefs of the body dwells, 

Shut up from outward light 
T’ incorporate with gloomy night; 

For inward light alas 
Puts forth no vifual beam* 

O mirror of our fickle date. 

Since man on earth unparallePd ! 

I'he rarer thy example dands. 

By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 
Stronged of mortal men. 

To lowed pitch of abje« 5 l fortune tliou art falPn# 

For him I reckon not in idgh eftate 170 

Whom long defeent of biith 
Or the iphere of fortune raifes; 

But 




165 
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But thee whofe ilrength, while virtue was her ujate# 
Might have fubdued the earth. 

Uni vei fally crown ’ d with highefl praifes. 

S A M s. I hear the found of words, their fenfe the air 
DiiTolves unjointed ere it reach my ear* 

Cho. He fpeaks, let us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of Ifrael, now the grief ; [might. 

We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown iSa 
From Eihtaol and Zora^s fruitful vale. 

To viiit or bewail thee, or if better, 

Counfel or confolation we may bring. 

Salve to thy fores; apt words have pow’r to ivvage 
The tumors of a troubled mind, 185 

And are as balm to fellerM wounds. 

Sams. Your coming. Friends, revives me, fori 
Now of my own experience, not by talk, [learn 
How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in tlieir fuperfcription (of the moil ipo 

I would be underftood) ; in profpVous days 
They fwarm, but in adverfe withdraw their head. 

Not to be found, though fought* Ye fee, O Friends, 
How many evils have inclosed me round j 
Yet that which was the worll now leaft affliSs me, 195 
Blindnefs, for had I light, confused with fliame. 

How could I once look up, or heave the head. 

Who like a fooliflx pilot have Ihipwrack'd 
My velfel truHed to me from above, 

Gionoufly rigg’d; and for a word, a tear; 200 
Fool, have divulged tlie fecret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman ? tell me, f riends> 


Am 
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Am I not fung and proverb’d for a fool 
In every fbeet ? do they not fay, how well 
Are come upon him Ms deferts ? yet why ? 205 

Immeafurable ftrength diey might behold 
In me, of wifdom nothing more than mean; 

This with the other Ihould, at lead:, have pairM, 
Thefe two proportion’d ill drove me tranfverfe, 

Cho* Tax not divine dilpofal; wifeft men am 
Have err’d, and by bad women been deceiv’d; 

And fliall again, pretend they ne’er fo wife* 

Deje£l not then fo overmuch thyfelf. 

Who had of forrow thy full load befides ; 

Yet truth to fay, I oft have heard men wonder atj 
Why thou diouldd wed PhiKdian women rather 
Than of thmc own tribe fairer* or as fair. 

At lead of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Sams. The iird 1 faw at Timna, and die pleas’d 
Me, not my parents, that I fought to wed aao, 
The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what I motion’d was of God ; 1 knew 
Erom intimate impulfe, and therefore urg’d 
The marriage on 5 that by occafion hence 
I might begin Ifrael’s deliverance, zzj 

The work to which I was divinely call’d* 

She proving falfe, the next 1 took to wife 
(O that I never had I fond wiih too late,) 

Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 

That fpecious monfter, my accompHfli’d fnare, 

I thought it lawful from my former aft. 

And the fame end; ftiB watdung to opprefs 
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IfraeFs opprciTors ; of vvliat now I fuffer 
She was noc the prime caufe, bat I myfelfi 
Who vanquiih’d with a peal of words (O weaknefs !) 
Gave up my fort i/wACs io a woman. 

Cho. In feekbg juft occafion to provoke 
The Philiftine, thy country’s enemy. 

Thou never waft remifs, I bear thee wknefs : 

Yet Ifiaei ftill ferves with all his fous. 240 

Sams. That fault I take not aa me, but transfer 
On Ifrael’s governors, and heads of tribes. 

Who feeing thofe great afts, which God had done 
Singly by me againft their conquerors. 

Acknowledg’d not, or not at all confider’d 245 

Deliverance offer’d: I on th’ other fide 

Us’d no ambition to commend my deeds, [doer ; 

The deeds themfdves, though mute, fpoke loud tlie 

But they perfifted deaf, and would not feem 

To count them things worth notice, till at length 250 

Their lords the Philiflines with gather’d powers 

Enter’d Judea feeking me, who then 

Safe to the rock of Etham was retir’d. 

Not flying, but fore-cafting in what place 
To fet upon them, what advantag’d beft ; 

Mean while the men of Judah, to prevent 
The harrafs of their land, befet me round ; 

I willingly on feme conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
To the uncircumds’d a welcome prey, 260 

Bound with two cords.; but cords to mo were threads 
Touch’d with the Same : on tbdr whole hoft I fiew 

Unarm’d, 
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‘Unarm’d, and with a trivial weapon fell’d 
Their choiceft youth ; they only liv’d who fled. 

Had Judah that day join’d, or one whole tribe, 265 
They had by this poffefs’d the towers of Gath, 

And lorded over them whom now they ferve : 

But what more oft in nations grown corrupt. 

And by their vices brought to fervitude, 

Than to love bondage more than liberty, zje 

Bondage with eafe than ftrenuous liberty 5 

And to defpife, or envy, or fufpeft 

Whom God hath of his Ipeckl favor rais’d 

As their deliverer; if he ought begin. 

How frequent to defert him, and at laft 275 

To heap ingratitude on wortHeft deeds ? 

Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemn’d. 

The matchlefs Gideon in piirfuit 280 

Of Madian and her vanqaifli’d kings : 

And how ingrateful Ephraim 

Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 

Not worfe than by his fliield and fpear. 

Defended Ifiael from the Ammonite, 5185 

Had not his prowefs quell’d their pride 
In that fore battel when fo many dy’d 
Without reprieve adjudg’d to death, 
lor want of well pronouncing Shibboleth. 

Sams. Of fuch examples add me to the loII, 290 
Me eafliy indeed mine may negleft. 

But God’s propos’d deliverance not fo. 



SAMSON AGONrSTES. 17 

Cho. Juft are the ways of God, 

And juftiiiable to men ; 

Unlefs there be who think not God at all; ^95 

If any be, they walk obfcure ; 

For of fuch do£lrin never was there fchool. 

But the heart of the fool. 

And no man therein doftor but himfelf. 

Yet more there be who .doubt his ways not juft, 300 
As to his own edids found contradi^iing, 

^Then give the reins to wandering thought, 

Regardlefs of his glory’s diminution; 

Till by their own perple^ciries involv ’4 

They ravel more, ftill lefs refolv’d, joj 

But never ^nd felf-fatisfying folntion. 

As if they would confine th’ Ipterminabk, 

And tie him to his own prefcript. 

Who made our laws to bind us^ not himfel^ 

And hath full right t’ e^fetnpt 3 10 

Whom fo it pkafes him by choice 
From /lational obftrj^ion, without taint 
Of fin, or legal debt ; 

For with his own laws he can beft dhTpenfe* 

He wou|d not ejfe who never wanted mcims, 3,15 
Nor in refped of th^ enemy caufe 
To fet his people 

Have prompted t{ 4 ? heroic Na2^ite, 

Againft his vow of ftrxd,ejj purity^ 

To feek in marriage that fallacipus bride> 

Unclean, unchafte. 

Down rea&n then, at kaft yain.reafcinings down, 
Yol, XIU C Though 
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» 

Though reafon here aver 

That moral verdift quits her of unclean: 

Unchafte was fubfequent, her toin not his# jlj 
But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks white as down-^ 

Old Manoah : advife 

Forthwith how thou oughtfi to receive him# 

Sams# Ay me, another inward grief awaked jjo 
With mention of that name renews th*' affauk# 
Mam* Brethren and men of Dan, for fuch ye feejs, 
Though in this uncouth place ; if old relpeft. 

As I fuppofe, tow^'ards your once glory^d friend^ 
My fon now captive, hither hath inform'd jjj 
Your younger feet, whBe mine caft back with age ^ 
Came lagging after ; fay if he be here. 

Cho. As fignal’now in low dejeSed ilate. 

As erft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

Man. O miferable change I is this the man, 54^ 
That invindble Samf<m, far renown*d. 

The dread of Ifrael's foes, who vnth a ftrength 
Equivalent to Angds walk'd their ftreets, 

None offering fight j who fingle combatant 
.Duel’d their armies rank'd in proud array, j| 
Himfelf an army, now unequal match 
To (ave himfelf againft a coward arm'd 
At one liar's length* O ever-failing truli 
la mortal ftrength ! and oh what not in man 
Deceivable and vain ? Nay what thing good 5i| 
Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane ? 

J pray'd .for children, and thought barrennefs 
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tn wedlock a reproach ; I gainM a fon. 

And fuch a fon as all men hail’d me happy jf 
Who would be now a father in my ftead ? 

O wherefore did Sod grant me my requeftj 
And as a blelHng with fuch pomp adorn’d# 

Why are his gifts defirable^ to tempt 
Our earnefl: pray’rs, then^i giv’n with folehm hand 
As graces, draw a fcorpion’s tail behind ? 

For this did th’ Angel twice defcend ? for this 
Ordain’d thy nurture holy, as of a plant 
Seledl, and facred, glorious for a whiles 
The miracle of men j then in an hour 
Infnar’d, alTaulted, overcome> led bound. 

Thy foes derifion, captive, poor and blind; 

Into a dungeon thruft, to work with flaves # 

Alas methinks whom God hath chofen once 
To worthieft deeds^ if he through frailty err. 

He ftiould not fa o’erwhelm, and as a thrall 
Subjeft him to fb foul indignities. 

Be it but for honor’s fake of former deeds* 

Sams. Appoint not heav’niy difpofition. Father; 
Nothing of all thefe evils hath befall’n me 
But juftly ; I myfelf have brought them on# jyj 

Sole author I, foie caufe : if ought feem vile. 

As vile hath been my folly^ who’ have |>rofan’d 
The myftery of God giv’n me under pledge 
Of vow, and have betray’d h to a woman# 

'■A Canaanite, my faithlefs enemy 380 

This well I knew, nor was at all fiirpris’d. 

But warn’d by oft’ experience : foe 

C 
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Of Tfinna firft betray aic, and reveal 
The fecret wrefted from me in her highth 
Of nuptial love profefs’d, canying it ftrait 
To them who had corrupted her, my fpies 
And rivals? In this other was there found 


More faith, who alfo in her prime of love, 

SpouW embraces, vitiated with gold. 

Though offer’d only, by the fcent conceiv’d 3^0 
Her fpurious firft-born, treafon againft me ? 

Thrice Ihe affay’d with flattering prayers and'fighs, 
And amorous reproaches, to win from me 
My capital fecret, in what part my ftrength 
Lay ftor’d, in what part fumm’d, that Ihe might katMfj 
Thrice I deluded her, and tam’d to Qiort 
Her importunity, cath time perceiving 
How openly, and with what impudence. 

She purpos'd to betray me, and (which was worfe 
Than ondiffembled hate) with what contempt 409 
She fought to make me traitor to myfelf ; 

Yet the fourth time, when muftering all her wile«, 
With UandUh’d parlies, feminine aflaults. 
Tongue-batteries, flic furceas’d not day nor night 
To Itonn me over-watch’d, and wearied out, 4^ 
At times when men feek moil repofe and left, 

I yielded, and unlock’d her all my heart. 

Who with a grain of manhood well refolv’d 
Might ealily have fliook off all her fnares: 

But foul effeminacy hdd Hie yok’d 41a 

Her bond-flaye ; O indignity, O blot 
To honor and religioa 1 fervile mind 
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Rewarded well with fervile punifhment ! 

The bafe degree to which I now am faU^n, 

Thefe rags, this grinding is not yet fo bafe 41 5 
As was my former ftrvitade, ignoble. 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous. 

True flavery, and that blindnefs worfe than this. 

That faw not how degenerately I ferv’d. 

Man* I cannot prmfe thy marriage choices, Son, 
Rather approv’d them not ; but thou didft plead 
Divine impulfion prompting how thou might’ft 
Find fome occafion to infeft our foes* 

I ilate not that; this I am fare, our foes 
Found fooii occafion thereby to make thee 4a j 
Their captive, and their triumph; thou the fooner 
Temptation found’fi, or over-potent charms 
To violate the facred truft of fiience 
Depofited within thee; which to have kept 
Tacit, was in thy power; true; and thou bear’ll 430 
Enough, and more, the burden of that fault 
Bitterly hall thou paid, and fiill art paying 
That rigid fcore, A worfe fifing yet remw. 

This day the PIiHiftines a popular feaft 
Here celebrate in Gaza 5 proclame 4J 5 

Great pomp, and facrifice, and praifesioud 
To Dagon, as their God who hath deliver’d 
Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who flew’ft them many a llain. 

So Dagon Ihall be magnify ’d ; and God, 44a 

Befides whom is no God, compar’d with idols, 
Pifglorify’d, blafphem’d, and had in fcorn 
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'By dxe,idoIatrous rout amidll their wine } 

Which to have come to pafs by means of thee, 
•$amfon, of all thy fafferings think the heavieft, 

Of all reproach the moJJ; with lhame that ever 
Could have befall’n thee and thy father’s houfe. 

Sams. Bather, I do acknowledge and confefs 
That I this honor, I this pomp have bj ought 
To 35agoh, and advanc’d his praifes high 4 . 5 ^ 
Among the Heathen round j to God have brought 
Kfhonor, obloquy, and op’d the moutlis 
Of idolifts, and adieifts ; have brought fcandal 
To Ifrael, diffidence of God, and dhubt 
In/eeble hearts, piopenfe enough before 
"fb waver, or M off and join with idols ; 

Which is my chief affidtion, lhame, and forrow^ 

The anguilh of my foul, th^t fuffers not 
Mifto eye to harbour ffieep, or thoughts to relL 
Tins only hope relieves me, that tire ftrife 
With me hath widj ail the conteft is now 
’Twixt God and Dagpn j D#gon hath prcfum’d, 

Me overthrown, to enter lifts tyith God, 

His deity comparing i^nd preferring 
Before the God of Abe^am. He, be hire, . 

Will not connive, or linger, thus provok’d. 

But will anfe and his great name aiftert ; 

Dagon'muft ftoop, and lha]I ere long receive 
Such a difcomiit, as Iball quite defpoil him 
Cff all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 

And wi^ confulion blank his worlhipers^ 

Ma«, With cade this hope relieves thee, and thefe 

lat 
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I as a prophecy receive; for God, 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate tfhe glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor will long 
Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagon, But for thee what ihall be done ? 

Thou mufl: not in the mean while here forgot 

in this nuferable loathfome plight 480 

Negleded. I already have made way 
To fome Philiitian lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ranfome : well they may by this 
Have fatisfied their utmoft of revenge 
By^ains and flaveries, worfe than death inflifted 485 
On thee, who now no more canft do them harm. 

Sams. Spare that propofal. Father, fpare the trouble 
Of that folicitadon ; let me here. 

As I deferve, pay on my punifhmenl| 

And expiate, if ppffible, my crime, 49a 

Shameful garrulity* To haye reveal^ 

Secrets of men, the fecrets of a friend. 

How heinous had the faft been, hw deferving 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
Ah friendihip, and avoided as a blahi 451S 

The mark of fool fet on his front } 

But I God’s counfel havempt kept, holy ferret 
Prefumptuouhy have publilhM, impioufly. 

Weakly at leaH, and IhamefuUy ; a fin 

That Gentiles in their parables condemn^ 500 

'fo their abyfs and horrid pains confin’d** 

Man. Be penitent and for thy fault contrlto, 

C 4 But 
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-‘But afl; not in thy oi^n Son ; 

Repent the fiOj hixt if the punifhment 
I’hou canil avoid, feif-prefcrvation biJi 5 
Oi th’ execution leave to high diipcfil. 


And let another hand, not thine, exait 
Thy penal forfeit from thyfclf; perhips 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt ; 

Who ever more approves and more accepts 550^ 
(Beil: pIcasM with humble’ and filial fubmiifion) 

Him who imploring mercy for life, 

I'han who felf-rigofous choofes death as dec; 

Which argues over-juft, and felMlpIeas’d 
For felf-offenfe, more than for God offended* 51^^ 
Rejed not theh whit Offers means 5 who knows 
But God hath fet before us, to return thee 
Home to thy country and his faded houfe. 

Where thou mayft bring thjr offerings, to avert 
HisTurther ire, with prayers and vows renew’d ? 52$ 
Sams* His pirdbh I implOi-c; bat as for life, 

To what end fhoUM I f^h it f When in flrength 
All mortals I ei^ceeHM, and gR*at in hopes 
With youthftil courage and magnanimous thoughts 
Of birth from Heaven foretold and high exploits, 525 
Full of divine inllinS:, after fomc proof * 

Of a^s indeed heroic, far beyond 

The fons of Anak, famous now and blaz’d, 

Fearlefs of danger, Kke a petty God 
I vtWk’d about admir’d of all and dreaded 53O 
On holHIe ground, hone daring my affront. 

Then fwolPn with pride into the fnare I fell 


Of 



SAMSON AOONISTES* 

Of fair faliacioas looks> venereal trains. 

Soften’d with pleafure and voluptuous life ; 

At length to lay my head and hallow’d pledge 535 
Of all my ilrength in the iafcivious lap 
Of a deceitful concubine, who fliore me 
Like a tame wether, all my precious fleece. 

Then turn’d me out ridiculous, defpoil’d, 

Shav’n, and difarm’d among mine enemies. 340 
Cho. Defire of wine and aU delicious drinks, 
Whkh many a famous warrior overturns. 

Thou couldft reprefs, nor did the daOcing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour’d, the flavor, or the finell. 

Or tafle that chears die heart of Gods and men, 543' 
Allure thee from the cool cryflaliin flream. 

Sams. Wherever fountain or frefh current* flow’d 
Againfl: the eaflem ray, trafifluccnt, pure 
With touch ethereal of Heav’n’s fiery rod, 

J drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 350' 
Thirfi:, and reftelh’d; nor etiVy’d them the grape 
Whofe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes, 
Cho. O madnefs, to think ufe of ftrongefl: wines 
And firongefl drinks our chief fupport of health. 

When God with thefe forbidd’n made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 

Whofe drink was only from die liquid brook ! 

Sams. But what avail’d this temperance, not com- 
Againfl another objeft more enticing ? 

What boots it at one gate to make defenfe, 560, 
And at another to let in the foe. 

Effeminately vanquifh’d ? by which means. 
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* Now blind, dilhearten’d, lham’d, dilhonor’d, ijodllMj, 
To what can I be nfeful, wherein ferve 
My nation, and the work from Heav’n im|)os’4, j6» 
But to fit idle on the houlhold hearth, 

A burd’nous drone ; to vifitants a gaze. 

Or pity’d qbjefi;, thefe redundant locks 
Robuibous to no purpofe dafiering down. 

Vain monument of Ifrength; till Icngdi of years 
And fedentary numnefs craze my limbs 
To a contemptible old-age obfcure ? 

Here rather let me drudge and cam my bread. 

Till veripin or the draff of fervile food 
^onfuroe me, and oft-invoked death jyj 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains. 

Man. Wilt thou then ferve the PhililHnes witht^ 
Which was expreily giv’n thee to annoy them? [gift 
Better at home lie bed-rid, not only idle. 

Inglorious, jmemploy’d, with age ontwom. 

But Godj who caus’d a fruntain at thy prayer 
From the dry ground to §)iing, thy ihirll t’ aUay 
After the bnmt of battel, ^ as eafy 
Caufe %ht again within thy eyes to fpring, 
Wherewith to &rve him better than thou haftj 
And I perfnade me fo ; why elfe this ftrength 
Miraculous yet remaining hi thofe locks ? 

might continues in thee not for nought, 

I^or fliall his wondrous giffs be fruftrate thus. 

Sams. All otherwifr to me my thoughts portend^/ 
That thefe dark orbs no mpre Ihall treat with ]i|;hi^ 
Nor th’ other light of lije contiane lor^. 
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yield to double da&nefs nigh at hand; 

So much I fcei my genial fpirits droop, 

hopes all hat, nature within me feema j9j 

In all her fundEons weary of herfelfi 
My race of glory run, and race of fliame. 

And I ftxall lliortly be with them that reh* 

Man. Believe not thefe fuggelHons, whi^h pr^eed 
From anguifh of the mind and humors black, 6oo 
That mingle widi thy fancy. I however 
Muh not omit a father’s timely care 
To profepute the means of thy deliverance 
By rsnfome, or how elfe : mean while be calm, 

4.nd healing words from thefe thy friends admit. 695 
Sams. O that torment Ihould not be confin’d 
To the body’s wounds and fores, 

With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaft and reins ; 

But muh fecret paffage find 
To th’ inmoft mind. 

There exercife all Hs fierce accidents. 

And on her pureft fpirits prey. 

As on entr^^, joints, and limbs, 

^th anfwerabie pains, more intenfe. 

Though void of corporal fenfe. 

My griefs npt only pain 
As a lingring difeafe. 

But fii^dhig no redrefs, ferment ;^nd ragc» 
i^or lefs than wounds immedicable 
Rankle, and fel|cr, and gangren^ 

To black nxor||ficatiott, 
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" Thoughts my tormentors arm'd with deadly 
Mangle my apprehenfive tendereft parts^ 
Exafperate, exulcerate, and raife 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 
Or medicinal liquor can affwagc. 

Nor breatli of vernal air from fnowy Alp* 

Sleep hath forfook and giv'n me o'er 

To death's benumming opium as my only cure: 6p 

Thence faintings, fwoonings of defpair. 

And fenfe of Heav'n’^s deferdon* 

I was his nurlling once and choice delight^^ 

Ks deftin’d from the womb. 

Promis'd by heav'nly meffage twice defccnding, 6jj 

Under lus Q^ecial eye 

Abflemious I grew up -and thrived amain | 

He led me on to mightieft deeds 

Above the nerve of mortal arm 

Againft th' undreumds'd, our enemies ; $0 

Put now hath caft me off as never knowttt 

And to thofe cruel enemies, 

Whom I by his appointment had provok'd# 

Left me all helplefs with th’ irreparable loftf 
Of fight, referv'd alive to be repeated i54| 

The fubjed of their cruelty or fcom. 

Nor am I in the Kft of them that hope s 
Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs ; 

This one prayer yet remains, might I be head’d. 

No long petition, fpeedy death, 

The clofe of all my miferies, and the balm* 

Cko* Many are the fayings of the wife 
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fn ancient and in modem books inrolPd, 
’Extolling patience as the trueii: fortitude ; 
And to the bearing well of all calamities. 

All chances incident to man’s frail life, 
Confolatories writ 
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With fludy’d argument, and much perfuafion fought 
Lenient of grief and anxious dionght: 

But with th’ adlifted in his pangs their found 660 

Little prevails, or rather feems a tune 

Harih, and of dilTonant mood from his complaint; 

Unlefs he feel within 

Some fource of confolation from above. 

Secret refrellungs, that repair his ftrength, 665 
And fainting fpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man ! 

That thou tow’ards Mm with hand fo various 
Or might I fay contrarious, 

Temper’ft thy providence through Ms fiioit couribi 670 
Not ev’nly, as thou rul’fl: 

Th’ angelic orders and iniferior creatures mute^ 
Irrational and brute. 


Nor do I name of men the common rout;, 

That wandering loofe about 

Grow up and perifli, as the fummer Hie, 


675 


Heads without name no more remember’d. 

But fuch as thou haft folemnly elc^d. 

With gifts and graces eminently adorn’d 
To fome great work, thy glory, 680 

And people’s fafety, wMch in part they’ : 
yet toward thefe thus dignily’d, thou oft 
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Amidft their highth of noon 
Changeft thy countenance, and thy hand withnoregaj^ 
Of higheft favors paft jjj 

Prom thee on them, or them to thee of fervke# 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obfcurM, which were a fair difmiffion, 

But throw^il them lower than thou didft exalt themMjl, 
Unfeemly falls in human eye^ jji) 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omifSon; 

Oft leav^ft them to the hoftile fword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe capriv^'dj 
Or to th’ unjuft tribunals, under change of times, fijj 
And condemnation of th' ingrateful multitude. 

If thefe they fcape, perhaps In poverty 
With ficknefs and difeafe thou bow’ft them down^ 
Painful diieafes and deform’d. 

In crude old-age ; 

Though not difordinate, yet caufelefs fuffering 
The pumflmient of diffolute days : In fine. 

Juft or unjuft alike fecm miferabk, 

For oft alike both come to evil end# 

So deal not with this once tliy glorious champion#' 
The image of thy ftrength, and mighty minifter# 
What do I beg ? how haft thou dealt already ? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end* 

But who is this, what thing of fea or land ? JH. 
Female of feiTit feems. 

That & bedeck’d, ornate, and gay. 
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Comes this way failing 
Like a ftately fliip 

Of Tarfus, bound for th* ile^ 715 

Of J avan or Gadire 

With all her bravery on, and tackle tribi^ 

Sails SUM, and ftreamers waving. 

Courted by all the winds that hold them play> 

An amber fcent of odorous perfume 
Her harbinger^ a damfel train behind t , 

Some rich PhiliiHan matron ihe may ieem. 

And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. [near me. 

Sams. My Wife, my Traitrefs, let her not come 
Cho. Yet on ihe moves, now Hands, and eyes thee 
fix’d. 

About t’ have Ipofce, but now, with head decKn^d 
Like a fair flower furcharg’d with dew, flie weeps. 
And words addrefs’d feem into tears diffolv’d. 

Wetting the borders of her filfcen veil : 730 

But now again ihe makes addrefs to ipeak. 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering refoltttioii 
I came, Hill dreading thy dhpleafure, Samfon, 

Which to have merited, without excufe, 

1 cannot but acknowledge 5 yet if tears 735 

May expiate (though the faft more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) 

My penance hath not flacken’d, though my pardon 
No way affur’d. But conjugal aHe£lion, 

Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt# 740 

Hath led me on defiro^js to behdd 
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Oncsf more thy face, and know of thy cftate, 

If ought in my ability may fern 
To lighten what thou fuffcr’ft, arid appeafe 
Thy mind with what amends is ip my power, j|| 
Though late, yet in fome part to rccompcnfe 
My ralh but more unfortunate mifdeed. 

S A sw. Out, out, Hy^na 5 thefe are thy wonted si 
And arts of every w'oman falfe like thee. 

To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, ^ 
Then as repentant to fubmit, hefeech. 

And reconcilement move with feign’d remorfe^ 
Confefs, and promife wonders in her change, 

■ Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her hniband, how far urg’d his patience beats, yjj 
His virtue or weakneis which way to aflail ; 

Then with more cautious and in^afied &ili 
Again tranfgredes, and again fubmits } 

That wfeft and beft men fall oft beguil’d. 

With goodnefs principled not to rejefit ^ 

The penitent, but ever to forgive. 

Are drawn P> wear out miferidsle days, 

Intangled with a pois’nous boTom fnake, 

If not by quick deliruffion foon cut oiF 

As I by thee, to ages an example. ^ 

Dai.» Vet hear me, Samfon; not tliat I enifcvot 
Toleffen or extenuate my oftenfe. 

But that on th’ other fide if it be weigh’d 
By’itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg’d* 

Or clfe vnth juft allowance countei|)ois’4 , jifj 

I may, if pofBble, ^jhy pardoa find 
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The eafier towards me, or thy hatred lefs* 

Firft granting, as I do, it was a weaknefi 
Jn me, bat incident to all our fex, 

Curiofity, inquifxtive, importune 775 

Of fecrets, then with like infirmity 
To publifti them, both common female faults ; 

Was it not weaknefs alfo to make known 
For importunity, that is for nought. 

Wherein confided all thy Ibength and fefety ? 7 ®®* 

To what i did thou fiiow^dft me firil the way* 

But I to enemies reveaFd, and fiiould not : 

Nor fliould’fi thou have trufted that to woman’s frailty: 
Ere I to thee, thou to tliyfelf wad cruel. 

Let weaknefs then with weaknefs come to park 785 
So near related, or the fame of kind, 

Thine forgive mine ; tiiat men pay cenfure thine 
The gentler, if feverely thou exa^h not 
More drength from me, than in thyfelf waa found. 
And what if love, vyhich thou interppt’ft hate, 79Q 
The jealoufy of love, powerful of fway 
In human hearts, nor lefs in mine towards thee. 

Caus’d what I did f I faw t{iee mutable 
Of fancy, fear’d led one day thou would’ft leave me 
As her at Timna, fought by all means therefore 795 
How to indear, and hold thee to me firmed; 

No better way I faw than by impdrtunkg 
To learn thy fecrets, get into my power 
The key of drength and fafety : thou wilt fay. 

Why then reveal’d ? I was affur’d by thofe 
Who tempted me, that nqthing was defiga’d 
VquXH » ^ Agafca 
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%gainjk thee but fafe cuftody, and hold : 

That made for me j 1 knew that iibcity 
Would draw thee forth to periloub enttTpnfes, 

While I at home fat full of cares and fears SfC5 
Wailing thy abfence in my widow’d bed; 

Here I Ihould ftlli enjoy thee day and night 
Mine and love’s prifoner, not the Phxliftines* 

Whole to myfelf, unhavaided abroad, 

Fearlefs at home of partners in my love, Sio 

Thcfe reafons in love’s law have paft for good. 
Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps; 

And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much woe, 
Yet always pity’ or pardon hath obtain’d. 

Be not unEke all others, not auftere Sij 

As thou ait Erong, inflexible as fleel. 

If thou in flrength all mortals doft exceed. 

In uncompaflionate anger do not fo. 

Sams. How cunningly the forcerefs displays 
Her own tranfgrefliohs, to upbiaid me mine ! 8ao 
That malice not repentance brought thee hither. 

By this appears : I gave, tliou fay’fl, th’ example, 

1 led the way ; bitter reproach, but true ; 

1 to myfelf was falfc ere thou to me ; 

Such pardon’ therefore as I givu my folly, 825 

Take to thy wdeked deed ; which when thou feell 
Impartial, fdf-ievere, inexorable, 

'rhoii wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rather* 
Confefs it feign’d : weaknefs is thy excufe. 

And I believe it, weaknefs to reflfl 830 

jphiliflian gold: if iveakncfs may excufe. 
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What murderer, what tiaitor, parricide, 
inceduous, faci ilegious, bat may plead it? 

Ail Avickednefb is wcaknefs : that plea therefore 
With God or Man will gain thee no remifiion. 835 
But love conftrain’d thee ; call it furious rage 
To fatisfy thy lull: love feeks to^ have love; 

My love how could^ft thou hope, who took 'll die way 
To raife in me inexpiable hate. 

Knowing, as needs I mull, by thee betray’d? 84a 
In vain thou llriv’il to cover ihame with fhame. 

Or by evafions thy crime uncover’H more, ^ 

Dal. Since thou determin’d weaknefs for no plea 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning. 
Hear what affaults I had, what fnares befidcs, 845 
What ileges girt me round, ere I confented $ 

Which might have aw’d the bed-refolv’d of men, 
i'he Gonllantell, to’ have yielded vwthont blame. 

It was not gold, as to my charge thou l^y’il, 

wrought with me : thou know’d the magiftrates 
And princes of my country came in perfon, 85 1 
Solicited, commanded, threaten’d, uig’d. 

Adjur’d b}’ all the bond: of civil duty 
And of religion, prefs’d how juft it was. 

How honorable, how glonousk to intrap 855 

A common enemy, who had deftroy’d , 

Such numbeis of our nation ; and the prieft 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear. 

Preaching how meritorious with the Geds 

It would be to infnare an irreligious ^So 

DJhoiwrer of Dagon; what had I 

D a T’oppofe 
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^r’ oppofe againft fuch pw’rful arguments ? 

Only my love of thee held long debate. 

And combated in filence all thefe reafons 
With hard conteft ; at length that ghoanded 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wifeft men, tha^ to the public g^ood 
Privatfe refpefifs rntrii yield, ^vidi grave authority 
Took full poffelEon of me ^nd pi*evailM 5 
V5j*tue, a$ i frdth, duty fo ihjoining. 870 

Sams, I thoilght where all thy ending wilcb would 
In feigned reRgion, feiooth hypocrify, [en4$ 

Butted thy loVe, Rill odiouRy pretended. 

Been, as it ought, lihcere,^t would have taught thee 
te’r other i^eafonings, brought fcrth other deeds. Syj 
I before all the daughters of ihy tribe 
And drmy kamn chofe thee froih among 
My enemies, Idv’^d thee> as too #ell thou knew’ft^ 
Too welbtinbbfomM all my fecrcts to thee, 

Kot out of levity, but over-powered S8c 

By thy reqtieft, who could deny thee nothing; 

Yet now am judgM enemy. Why men 
Bidft thou at firft ‘receive me for thy l/ulband, 

Then, as Race then, thy country's foe profefs^d ? 
Being once a wife, jfbr me thou to leave 8% 
Parents and country ; nor was I their fobjeS, 

Nor under their protedion but my own, 


Thou mine, not theirs : if ought againft my liie 
Thy country fought of thee, it fought unjuftly, 
Jigainft the law of nature, law of nations. 

No 3tnore thy country, but an impious crew 
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Of men confpiring to tjieir ftate 
By worfe than hoHile deeds, violatmg the ends 
For which onr country is n name fo dear; 

Not therefore to be* obeyed, ^ut zeal mov*d thee; S95 
To pleafe thy Gods thou didft it ; Qods unable 
T* acquit themfelves and profecute theiir foes 
But by ungodly deeds, the contradiiSion 
Of their own deity, Gods cannot be ; 

Lefs therefore to be pleas*d> obey’d, or fear’d. 900 
Thefe falfe pretexts and varnifli’d colors failing* 

Bare in thy gudt how foul mnft thou appear t 
Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worfe, whatever be her caufe. 

Sams. For want ofwords no doubt, or lack of breath 5 
Wimefs when I was worried with thy peals. 906 
Dal. I was a fool, too raflh, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought would have fucceeded heft. 

Let me obtain forgivenefs qf jhee, Samfon, 

Alford me place to km what recompenfe 
Tow’ards diee I mtend for what I have inildoiiej> 
Mifguided ; only what rem^s paft cure 
Bear not too fenfibly, nor ffiiH infift 
T* afSia thyfelf in vain : though fight be loft, 

Life yet hath many folaces, enjoy’d 915 

Where other -fenfes want nqt their delights 
At home in leifnre and domefoc eafc 
Exempt from many a care and chance, to which 
Eye-fight expof. s d^!y pen abroad, 
d to the Lords will intercede, not doubting 920 
Their favorable ear, that I may fetch thee 
i>3 


From 
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From forth this loatitfome prifon-houie, to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and care 
With nurfiiig- diligence, to me glad office. 

May ever tend about thee to old age 
With all thmgs grateful chearM, and fo fupplyM, 
That what by me thou* haft loft thouleaft lhalt mifs* 
Sams. No, no, of my condition take no caie; 

It fits not ; thou and I long fince are twain ; 

Nor think me fo unwary or accurshl, 930 

To bring my feet ag«iin into the fnare 
Where once I have been caught $ 1 know thy tialiis 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils ; 

Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force is nulFd, 935 
So much of adder’s wifdom I have learn’d 
To fence my ear againft thy forceries. 

If in my flower of youth and ftrength, when all men 
Juov’d, honor’d, fear’d me, thou alone could’ft hate me 
Thy Jmfoand, flight me, fell me, and forego me; 940 
How wottldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deccivable, in moft things as a child 
Helpicfs, thence eafijy contemn’d, and fcorn’d. 

And laft negle^ied ? How wouldft thou infuk, 

When I muft live uxorfous to thy will 945 

In peifedl thraldom, how again betray me. 

Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or fmile ? 

This jail I count the houfe of liberty 
To thine, whofe doors my feet fliall never enter. 950 
Dal* Let me approach at leaft, and touch thy hand. 
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S ^ MS. Not for tkylife, left fierce reiuembianC^ wake 
My fudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 

At difiance I forgive thee, go with that 5 
Bewail thy falihood, and the pious works 955 

It hath biouglit forth to make tliee memorable 
Among illudnous women, faithful wives . 

Cheriih thy haftenM widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon : fo farewcl. 

Dal. I fee thou ait implacable, more deaf 96a 
To prayers, than winds and feas, yet winds to Teas 
Are reconcil’d at length, and fea to fhoxe : 

Thy anger, unappeafable, iHIl rages. 

Eternal temped never to be calm’d. 

Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate ? 

Bid go with evil omen and the biand 
Of infamy upon my name denounc’d? 

To mix with thy concernments I defill 
Henceforth, nor too much diiapprove my own. 970 
Fame if not double -fac’d is double-mouth’ J, 

And with contrary biall proclames mod deeds : 

On both his wings, one black, the other white. 

Bears grcatefl names in his wild aery flight. 

My name perhaps among the circumcis’d 975 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 

To all pofleiity may Hand defam’d. 

With maledidlion mention’d, and the blot 
Of falihood mod unconjugal traduc’d. 

But in my couiitiy wheie I mod defire. 

In Ecron, Gaza, Afdod, and m Gath, 

D 4 
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I lhairbe nam’d among the famonfeft 
Of women, fang at fokmn feilivals, 

Living and dead recorded, who, to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, chofe jgj 

Above the faith of wedlock^bands, my tomb 

With odors vifited and annual flowers j 

Not lefs renown’d than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhofpkable guile 

Smote Sifera fleeping through the temples nail’d. 990 

Nor fhali I countit hainous to enjoy 

The public marks of honor and reward, 

Conferr’d upon me, for the piety 
Which to my country I was judg’d to’ have Ihown. 
At this whoever envies or repines, 99j 

I leave him to his lot# and like my own. 

Cko. She’s gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fling 
Difcover’d in the end, till now conceal’d. 

Sams. So let her go, God fent her to debafe me, 
And aggravate my folly, who committed looo 

To fuch a viper his moft facrcd truft 
Of fecrcfy, my fafety, and my life. 

Cko. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath flrange 
After offenfe returning, to regain [power, 

Love once poffefs ’4 nor can be eafily ioo| 

Repuls’d, without much inward paflion fdt 
And fecret fling of amorous remorfc* 

Sams. Love-quarrels oft in pleafxng concord end. 
Not wedlock-treachery indangering life. 

Cho. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit, loio 
Strength, comelinefs of fhape, or ampleft merit 


That 
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That woman^s love cati win or long inheriti 
But what it is, hard is to &y. 

Harder to hit, 

(Which way fbevar men refer it) 

Much like thy riddle, Samftm, in one day 
Or feven, though one fhould muffing fit. 

L" any of thefe or all, tlie Timniau bride 
Had not fo foon preferred 
Thy paranymph, worthlefs to thee compary, 
Succefibr in thy bed. 

Nor both fo loofly difelly'd 

Their nuptials, nor this lafi fo treacheroufly 

Had fliorn the fatal harveft of thy head. 

Is it for that fuch outward ornament 

Was lavilhy on their fex, that inward gifts 

Were left for hafte unfinifti’d, judgment fcartt. 

Capacity not raisM to apprehend 

Or value what is beft 

In choice, but oftefi to affe^ the wrong f 

Or was too much of felf-love mky. 

Of conKlaiicy no root infey. 

That either they love i«n:bing, or not long ? 

Whateyr it be, to wifefi men and bdft 
Seeming at firft all heavenly’ rnider virgin vdl. 
Soft, modefi, meek, demure. 

Once JoinM, the contrary ftie provos, a thorn 
Inteftin, far within defenfive arms 
A cleaving mifehtef, in his'way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms 
Draws him awry infiav*d 
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With^’dotage, and his fenfe deprav’d 
To folly’ and fhameful deeds which ruin ends. 

What pilot fo expert but needs muft wreck 
Imbark’d with fuch a Heers-mate at the helm ? 1045 
Favor’d oflieav’n who finds 
One virtuous rarely found. 

That in domeftic good combines : 

Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth : 

But virtue, which breaks through all oppofition, top 
And all temptation can leniove, 

MoH fliines and moll: is acceptable above* 

Therefore God’s umveiCd law 
GaVe to the man defpotic power 
Over Ills female in due awe, 1055 

Nor from that right to part an hour. 

Smile fee or lour : 

So feall he leaf! confufion draw 

On his whole life, not fway’d 

.By female ufurpation, or difmay’d. 1 060 

But had we bed retire, I fee a dorm ^ 

Sams. Fair days have oft contraded wmd and mti, 
Cho. But,- this another kind of temped brings. 
Sams. Be lefs abdrufe, my riddling days are pad, 
Cho. Look wow for no inchanting voice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words; a rougher tongue 1066 
Draws hitherwardi I know him by his dride. 

The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haugtey as is his pile high-built and proud. 

Conies he in peace ? what wind hath blown him hither 
I iefs conjedure than when fird I faw 1071 
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TKe fumptuotts Dalila floting this way : 

His habit carries peace, his brow defiance- 
Sa ms. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 

C H 0. His fraught we foon ihall know, he now arrives. 
Har. I come not, Samfon, to condole thy chance. 
As thefe perhaps, yet wiih it had not been. 

Though for no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 

Men call me Harapha, of firock renownM 
As Og or Anak and the Emims old io8o 

That Kiriathaim held, thou know’ll me now 
If thou at all art known. Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats perform'd 
Incredible to me, in this difpleas’d. 

That I was never prefent on the place loSj 

Of thofe encounters, where we might have try’d 
Each other’s force in camp or lifted field; 

And now am come to fee of whom fuch noife 
Hath walk’d about, and each limb to furvey. 

If thy appearance anftver loud report. 1090 

Sams. The way to laiow were not to fee but tafte. 
Har. Doll thou already iingle me ? I thought 
Gyves and the mill had tam’d thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field, where thou art fam’d 
To’ have wrought fach wonders with an afs’sjaw; 1095 
I Ihould have forc’d thee foon with other arms. 

Or left thy carcafs where the afs lay'throwm : 

So had the glory’ of prowefs been recover’d 
To Paleftine, won by a Philiftme, 

From the unforelkin’d race, of whom thou bear’ll i 
The higheft name for \ aliant ads ; that honor 

Certain 
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Cer&in to* have won by mortal duel from thecj 
I lofe, prevc»ted by thy eyes pat out. 

Sams, Boaft not of wliat thou wouldft have done,laj 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy haijd, 

Ha a. To combat with a blind man I difdain, 

And thou haft need much wafliing to be touch’d, 
Sams. Such ufage as your hosprabje lords 
Aftbrd mo’ affaffinated and betray’d. 

Who durft not wi/di their whole united powers Hw 
In fight withftand me fingje and miarm’d. 

Nor in the houfe witii chamber ambulhes 
Clofe-banded durft attack me, no ncu: lleeping 
Till they had hir’d a woman wth their gold 
Breaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. ijjj 
Therefore withont feign’d foifts Iet.be affign’d 
Some narrow place iwdos’d, where fight may ^ye dm, 
Or rather fl%ht, no great advantage on me } 

Then pul on aU thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
4nd brigandine of btafs, thy broad habergeon, 1 1 «) 
fant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear, 

I weaver’s beam, mid <fevmi«riii|e$-folded Ihield, 
only with an oaken ftafr wfU meet thee, 
ind raife fuch twteries on thy clatter’d iron, 

(Thich long ihall not vdthhdd me frmn thy head, i uj 
’hat in a little time while breath remains thee, 

'hou oft lhalt wlh thyfelf at Gath to boaft 
.gam in fafety what thou wouldft have done 
o Samfon, but ihalt never fee Gath more, 

Hak. Thou durft not thus difparage glorious ann^ 
’hich greateft heroes have in battle worn. 
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Their ornament and fafety* had not ipelis 
And black rnchatitments, feme magician’s art* 

Arm’d thee or charm’d thee ftrong, which thou from 
Heaven 

Feign’dii at thy birth was giv’n thee in thy hair# 1135 
Where fbrength can ieail abide, though all thy haifs 
Were briftles rang’d like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chaPd wild boars, or raffled pcaci^iaes* 

Sams^ I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts j 
My truft is in the living God, who gave me i I4» 
At my nativity diis ftrength, diffus’d 
No lefs through iiH my ffnews, jdnts, and bemes. 

Than thine, while I preferv^d thefe locks iinfhorn. 
The pledge of my anviolatcd vow. 

For proof hereof if Dagon be thy Godf 1 1 45 

Go to his tempK invocate Hs aid 
With folemnei devodon, ^read b^ore Mm 
How highly it conceits his glory now 
To fruffrate and diflblve thefe magic fpells* 

Which I to be the power of Ifrael’s God 1 1 jo 

Avow* and challenge J>a,gm to the teft 
Offering to combat thee his champion bold. 

With th’ utmoff of his Godhead feconded: 

Then thou ihalt £se, or rather to thy ffxrrow 
Soon feel, whofe God is ftremgeff, thine or mine. 1155 
Har. Prefume not on thy God, whate’er he be. 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cat off 
Quite from his people, and deliver’d up 
Into thy enemies’ hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter’d fend thee 

Into 
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IntoliKe common prifon, there to grind 
Among the flaves and affes thy comrades. 

As good for nothing clfe, no better fervice 
With thofe thy boiibrous locks, no worthy match 
For valor to ailail, nor by the fword n6j 

Of noble warrior, fo to ilain his honor. 

But by the barber’s razor beft fubdued* 

Sams. All thefe indignities, for inch they are 
Fiom thine, thefe evils I defcrve and more. 
Acknowledge them from God infiided on me up 
Juflly, yet defpair not of his final pardon 
Whofe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant : 

In confidence whereof I once again 

Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight, 1175 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 

Thine, or whom I with IfraeFs fons adore. 

Ha r. Fair honor that thou doll thy God, in trufting, 
He will accept thee to defend his caufe, 

A Murderer, a Rcvolter, and a Robber. iiSo 

Sams. Tongue-doughty Giant, howdofi: thou prove 
me thefe ? 

Har. Is not thy nation fubjeiSl to our lords ? 
Their magifirates confefs’d it, when they took thee 
As a le igue-brcuktr, nnd deliver’d bound 
Into our hands: for hadi^ thou not committed 1185 
Notorious murder on thofe thirty men 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm, 

Then like a robber firipp’dfi: them of their robes ? 
The PhiliiHnes, when thou hadil broke the league. 

Went 



SAMSON AGON'ISTES. 4^ 

Went up with armed powers thee only feeking, 1 l 19a 
To others did no violence nor fpoi!. 

Sams* Among the daughters of the Philiilines- 
I chofe a wife, w'hich argued me no foe ; 

And in your city held my nuptial feail : 

Bat your ill-meaning politician lords, 1 1 95 

Under pretence of bridal friends and gueHs, 

Appointed to await me thirty Ipies, 

Who threatiiing cruel death confirainM the bride 
To wring from me and tell to them my fecret. 

That folv’d the riddle which I had propos’d. laoo 
When I perceiv’d all fet on enmity. 

As on my enemies, wherever chanc’d, 

I us’d hoMty, and took their fpoil 
To pay my undei miners in their coin. 

My nation was fubjeded to your lords. 1205 

It w^as the force of conqueil ; force with force 
Is well ejected when the conquer’d can* 

But I a private perfon’, whom my country 
As a league -breaker gave up bound, prefum’d 
Single lebellion, and did hoMe ads* tzio 

I was no private but a perfoii rais’d 
With iirength fuiEcient and command from Heaven 
To free my country j if their fervile minds 
Me their deliverer fent would not receive. 

But to their mailers gave me up for nought, 1215 
Th’ unvvortluer they ; whence to this day they ferve. 

I was to do my part from Heav’n alBgn’d, 

And had perform’d it, if my known olFtnfe 
Hue not difabled me, not all your force x 


Thefe 
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Theftf ftufo refotcd, apfwer Uiy appqllant 
Though by his blindnefs maim’d for high attempt 
Who now defies thee thrice to Angle fight. 

As a petty enterprife of final! enforce. 

Ha r. With thee, a man condemn’d, a flave inroH*4 
Due by the law to capital puniftwnent I laj 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 

Sams. Cam’ftthou forthisjVainboafter.tQfiirveyuK,. 
To defcant on my ftrength, and give thy verdiSl 
Come nearer, part not hence fo flight inform’d} 

But take good heed my hand furvey not thee, i*jj 
Har. O Baal-zebnb ! can my ears unus’d 
Hear thefe diihonbrs, and not render death ? 

S A M s . No man withholds thee, nothing frcan thy haal 
Fear I incurable; bring up thy van. 

My heels are fetter’d, but my fill: is free. 

Hah. This mfdence other kind of anfwer fits, 
Sams. Go, bafSed coward, left I run iqxm thee. 
Though m thefe ch^s, bulk without fpirit vafl. 

And with one b«dfet Jay thy firudlure low. 

Or fwing thee in the 4dr,,then dafh thee down 
To th’ hazard of thy brains and fhatter’d fides. 

Har. By Aftaroth ere long thou flialt lament 
Thefe braveries in irons kaden os thee. 

Cho. His giantfhip is gone fomewhat crefl-M's^ 
Stalking with lefs unconfcionabte flridcs, 

And lower hxflcs, but in a fidtry chafe, 

Sams. 1 dread him not, nor all his giant'brooi 
Though fame divulge him father of five foss, 

AU of gigantic frste, Goliah chief, 

Cf^. 
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Cho. He will direBUy to the lords, I fear, 1250 
And with malicious counfel IHr them up 
Some way or other yet further to thee* 

Sams. Hemuft allege fomecaufe, and offer'd fight 
Will not dare mention, leil a queftion nie 
Whether he durft accept the' offer or not, 1255 
And that he durfi: not plain enough appear'd. 

Much more aM^ion than already felt 
They cannot well unpofe, nor I fuftain; 

If they intend advantage of my labors. 

The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no fmall profit daily to my owners. 

But come what will, my deadlieff foe will prove 
My fpeediefi: friend, by death to rid me hence. 

The woril that he can give, to me the bell. 

Yet fo it may fall out, becaufe their end laSj 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 

Cho. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpirits of juft men long opprefs'd I 
When God into the hands of their deKverer xaryo 
Puts invincible ndght 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th’ opprellbr. 

The brute and boifterous fotce of violent men 
Hardy and induftiious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, but raging to purfue 1275 

The righteous and all fuch as honor truth | 

He all their ammuniticm 
And feats of war. defeats 

Von. Xir. E With 
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Vith plain heroic magnitude of mind 
And celeiliai vigor arm’d, 

Their armories and magazines contemns. 

Renders them ufelefs, while 
With winged expedition 
Swift as the lightning glance he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who, furpris’d, 12S5 
Lofe their defence diftrafited and amaz’d* 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 

Making them each his own deliverer. 

And vidlor over all ^ 290 

That tyranny or fortune can Infli£l. 

Either of thefe is in thy lot, 

Samfon, with might indued 

Above the fons of men : but fight bereav’d 

May chance to number thee with thofc 1 293 

Wliom patience finally muft crown. 

This idol’s day hath been to thee no day of reft, 
Laboriliig thy mind 

More than 'the working-day thy hands. 

And yet perhaps more trouble is behind, 1 300 

For I defcry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A feepter or quaint ftalF he bears, 

Comes on amam^ fpeed in his look. 

By his habit I difeern him now • 1 305 

A public Officer, and now at hand. 

His meffage will be ftiort and voluble* 
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Off. Hebrews^ tbe prisoner Samfon here I feek. 
Ch< 5 . His manacles remark him, there he fits. 
Off. Samfon, to thee our lords thus bid me fay; 
This day to Dagon is a folemn feafc 
With facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games ; 

Thy ftrength they know furpafiing human rate. 

And now fome public proof thereof require 
To honor this great feaft, and great aflembly; 1315 
Rife therefore with all fpeed and come along. 

Where I will fee tliee hearten’d and frefh ckd 
To’ appear as fits before th’ illufinous lords, 

Sa ms. Thou know’fi I am an Hebrew, therefore tel! 
them 

Cur Law forbids at their religious rites 1 320 

My prefence; for that caufe 1 cannot come. 

Of f. This anfwer, be alTur’d, will not content them* 
SaMs. Have they not fword-players, ahd every fort 
Of gymnic ai tills, wrefilers, riders, runners, 

Juglers and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics, 1325 
But they mufl: pick me out with fhackles dr’d. 

And ovei -labor’d at their public mill. 

To make them fport with blind adUvity ? 

Do they not feek occaiion of new quarrels 
On my refufal to difirefs me more, 

Or make a game of my calamities ? 

Return the way thou cam’ll:, I will not come. 

Off, Regard thyfelf; this will offend them highly* 
Sams, Myfelf? my confcience ^nd internal peace. 
Can they think me fo broken, fo debas’d I335 

With corporal fervitude, that my mind ever 

E 2 Will 
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Will condefcend to fuch abfurd commands ? 

Although their drudge^ to be their fool or jeller. 

And in my midii of forrow and hcart-grief 
To Ihow them feats, and play befoie their God, 1 340 
The worft of all indignities, yet on me 
Join’d with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 

Off. My meffage was impos’d on me with fpeed, 
Brooks no delay : is this thy refolution ? 

Sams. So take it with what fpeed thy meffage needs. 
Off. I am forty what this ftoutnefs will piodace. 
Sams. Perhaps thou foalt have caufe to forrow’ indeed. 
Cho. Confider, Samfon ; matters now are ftrain’d 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break; 

He ’s gone, and who knows how he may report 1 3 jc 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame f 
Exped another meffage more imperfous. 

More lordly thundering than thou well wilt bear* 
Sams. Shall I abufe this confecrated gift 
Of iirength, again returning with my hair 1355 
After my great tranfgreflion, fo requite 
Favor renew’d, and add a greater fin 
By piolHtuting holy things to idols ; 

A Nazarite in place abominable 

Vaunting my ftrength in honor to their Dagon f 1 36c 

Befides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 

What ad more execrably unclean, profane ? 

C H 0. y et with this ftrength thou ferv’ft the Philiftines. 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis’d, unclean. 

Sams. Notin their idokworfoip, but by labor 1363 
Honeft and lawful to deferve my food 


Oi 
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Of thofe who have me in their civil powen [not* 
Cho. Where the heart joins not, outward zd:s defile 
Sams. Where outward force conftrains, the fen- 
tence holds. 

But who confirains me to the temple* of Dagon, 1370 
Not dragging ? the PhiUfiian lords command* 
Commands are no confiraints. If I obey them, 

I do it freely, venturing to difpleafe 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer. 

Set God behind : which in his jealoufy I375 

Shall never, unrepented, find forgivenefs. 

Yet that he may difpenfe with me or thee 
Prefent in temples at idolatrous rites 
for fome important caufe, thou need’fl: not doubt. 
Cho. How thou wilt here come oiF furmounts my 
reach. 1380 

Sams. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some roufing motions in me, wHch difpofe 
To fomething extraordinary my thoughts. 

I with this mefienger mil go along. 

Nothing to do, be fare, that may diihonor 1385 

Dur Law, or ftain my vow of Nazarite. 

If there be ought of prefage in the mind. 

This day will be remarkable in my life 
By fome great a€l, or of my days the laft. 

Cho. in time thou haft refoivM, the man returns* 
Off. Samfon, |: 1 :us fecond meffage from our lords 
To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our flave. 

Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 

And dar’ft thou at our fending mid command ^ 

E 3 Dilpute 
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S 4 

Pifputs tliy coming ? come without deiay ; 135J 

Or we fhall find fuch eugins to afiail 
And hamper tliee, as thou fhalt come of force. 
Though thou wert firmlier fallen ’d than a rock. 

Sams. I could be well content to try their art. 
Which to no few of them would pro^e pernicious. 1400 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 

Becaufe they fiiall not trail me through their Hreets 
Like a wild beaft, I am content to go* 

Mailers’ commands come with a power refiillefs 
To fuch as owe tliem abfolute fubjedion ; 1405 

And for a life who will not change his purpofe ? 

(So mutable are all the ways of men !) 

Yet this be fare, m nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Off. I praife thy refolution : doiF thefe links: 1410 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

Sams. Brethren, farewell; your company along 
I will not wifh, leil it perhaps oficnd them 
To fee me girt with friends 5 and how the fight 1415 
Of me as of a common enemy> 

So dreaded once, may now exafperate them, 

I know not : lords are lordliefi: in their wine ; 

And the welbfeafted prieft then foonell fir’d 
With aeal, if ought religion feem concern’d 5 142Q 

No lefs the people on their holy-days 
Impetuous, infolcnt, unquenchable : 

Happen w^hat may, of me exped to hear 
Nothing dilhonorafale^ impure, imw^orthy 


Our 
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Our God> our Law, my Nation, or myfelf, 

The laft of me or no I cannot warrant, 

Cho, Go, and the holy One 
Of Ifrael be thy guide 

To what may ferve his glory beft, and fpread his name 

Great among the Heathen round ; I430 

Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to Hand 

Fall: by thy fide, who from thy father’s field 

Rode up in fiames after his mefiage told 

Of thy conception, and be now a fliield 

Of fire ; that Spirit that firft rufii’d on thee 1435 

In the camp of Dan 

Be efficacious in thee now at need : 

For never was from Heav’n imparted 
Meafure of firength fo great to mortal feed. 

As in thy wondrous adlions hath been feen 1 1440 

But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch haiie 
With youthful fieps ? much livelier than ere-while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find Ws fon. 

Or of him bringing to us Ibme glad news ? [hither 
Man. Peace with you. Brethren; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon. 

By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their feaft* 

I heard all as I came, the city rings. 

And numbers thither fipcjc, I had no will, r4jO 
Left I fhould fee him forced to things unfeemly. 

But that which mov’d my coming now was chiefly 
To give you pait with me what hope I have 
\Yith good fuccefs to work lus liberty^ 

E 4 
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Cho, That hope would much rejoice us to partate 
With thee; fay, ret^erend Sire, we thirft to hear- 
Man. I have attempted one by one the lojds, 

Either at home, or through the high ftreet palling. 
With fuppHcation prone and father’s tears, 

T* accept of ranfom for my fon their pUnS’ner. 1460 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harfh. 
Contemptuous, proud, fct on revenge and Ipite ; 

That pait mofl: reverenc’d Dagon and his priefts ; 
Others moie model ate feeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 1465 
They eafily would fet to fale : a third 
More geneious far and civil, who confefs’d 
They had enough reveng’d, having reduc’d 
Their foe to mifery beneath their fears. 

The reft was magnanimity to remit, 1470 

If {bme conveniem ranfom were propos’d. 

What noife or Ihout was that ? it tore the Iky. 

Cho. Doubtlefs the people ftiouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before tliem, 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them Ibown. 1475 
Man. His ranfom, if my whole inheritance 
May compafs it, lhall wiilmgly be paid 
And number’d down ; much rather I lliall choofe 
To live the pooreft m my tribe, than richeft. 

And he in that calamitous prifon left* 1480 

No, I am fix’d not to part hence witliout him# 

For Ms ledemption all my patrimony. 

If need be, I am ready to forego 

And quit, not wanting him I ihall want nothing# 

Cho# 
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Cho-. Fathers are wont to lay up for their fons,* 1485 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all ; 

Sons wont to nurfe their parents in old age. 

Thou in old age car’ll how to nurfe thy fon 
Made older than thy age through eye-fight loH. 

Man, It lhati be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And view him fitting in the houfe, ennobled 
Witli all thofe high exploits by him achiev’d, 

And on his Ihoulders waving down thofe locks 
That of a nation arm’d the ftrengrh contain’d : 

And, I perfuade me, God had not permitted 1495 
His ftrength again to grow up with his hair 
Garrifon’d ^round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him further yet in fomc great fervice. 

Not to lit idle with fo great a gift 1 5 00 

Ufclefs, and thence ridiculous about him. 

And lince his ftrength Witli eye-fight was not loft, 

God will reftore Mm eye-fight to his ftrength. 

Cho. Thy hopes are not ill founded, nor feem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon I J05 

Conceiv’d, agreeable to a father’s love. 

In both which we, as next, participate. * 

Ma.n. I know your friendly minds, and --^0 what 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideous noife was that ! 
Horiibiy loud, unlike the former fhoat. 1510 

Cho. Noife call you it, or univerfal groan. 

As if the whole inhabitation perilh’d 1 

Blood, death, and deatlifal deeds are in that noife, 

Ruin, deftrudion at the utmoft point. 
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Of ruin indeed methought I hesird the noife; 
Oh it continues, they have flain my fon, 

Cho. Thy fon is rather Haying them, that outcry 
From flaughter of one foe could not afcend, 

Man. Some difinal accident it needs mull: bej 
What fliall we do ? fiay here, or run and fee ? 

Cho. Bell keep together here, lell running thither 
We unawares run into danger's mouth, 

This evil on the Philiftines is falPn; 

From whom could elfe a general cxy be heard ? 

'J'jie fufferers then will fcarce molell us here, ipj 
From other hands we need not much to fear* 

What ifi his eye-fight (for to Ifrael's God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle rellor'd. 

He now b§ dealing dole among his foes. 

And over heaps of flaughter 'd walk his way ? i jja 

Man. That were a joy prefumptuous to be thought 
Cho. Yet God hath wrought things as incrediUe^ 
For his people of old; what hinders now f 
Man, He fan I know, but doubt to think he will; 
Yet hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief. 1535 
A Utde llay will bring fome notice hither. 

Cho. Of good or had fo great, of bad the fooner; 
For evil news rides poll, while good news baits. 

And to our wilh I fee one hither ipeeding. 

An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe* 1540 

Mess* O whither lhall I run, or which way fly 
The fight of this fo horrid fpedacle. 

Which erft my eyes beheld, and yet behold i 
For ^e imagination Hill purfues me. 

Bat 
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But providence or inlHndt of nature feems, r545 

Or reafon though difturb’d, and fcarce confulted> 

To^ have guided me aright, I know not how. 

To thee reverend Manoah, and to thefe 
My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining. 

As at fome diflance from the place of horror, 15 50 

So in the fad event too much concern’d# 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not; 

No preface needs, thou feell we long to know. 

Mess. It would burft forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftradl, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the fum, the circumftance defer. 
Mess, Gaza yet Hands, but all her fons are fall’n. 
All in a moment overwhelm’d and fall’n. 

Man. Sad, but thou know’H to Ifraelites not faddeli. 
The defolation of a hoHile city. [furfcit. 

Mess, Feed on that firft, there m^y in grief be 
Man, Relate by whom. 

Mess, By Samfon. 

Man, That Hill leHens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoah, I refrain too fuddenly 1565 
To utter what ^vill come at laH too foon ; 

LeH evil tidings with too rude irrupdon 
Hitting thy aged eat Ihould pierce too deep. 

Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, Q>eak them out. 
Mess, T ake then the worH in briefi Samfon is dead* 
Man, The worH indeed, O all my hope ’s defeated 
To free him hen^q ! but death who fets all free , 

HaA 
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HatH paid his ranfome now and full difcharge^ 

What windy joy this day had I conceiv’d 
Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 
Abortive as the firft-born bloom of ipnng 
Nipt with the lagging rear of winter’s froft ! 

Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, fay firli. 

How dy’d he 5 death to life is crown or lhame* 

All by him fell thou fay’H, by whom fell he, 15^0 
What glorious hand gave Samfon his death’s wound? 
Mess* Unwounded of his enemies he fell 
Man. Wearied with flaughter then, or how ? explain, 
Mess* By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence ? what caufe 
Brought him fo foon at variance witli himfelf ijgj 
Among his foes ? 

Mess. Inevitable caufe, 

At once both to dellroy and be deftroy’d ; 

The edifice, where all were met to fee him. 

Upon iheir heads and on his own he pull’d, 

Man. O laftly over-ftrong againft thyfelf ! 

A dreadful way thou took’ft to thy revenge* 

More than enough we know 5 but while thmgs yet 
Are in confufion, give u$ if thou canft, 

Eye-witnefs of vAat firft or laft was dpne, 

■Relation more particular and dilKna. 1 555 

Mess. Occafions drew me early to this city* 

And as the gatAr I enter’d with fun-rife. 

The morning trumpets feftival proclam’d 
Through each high-llreet: little 1 had difpatch’d. 
When sM. abroad was rumor’d that this day j6oa 

Samfon 
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Samfon fhould be brought forth, to Ihow the people 
Proof of his mighty flrength in feats and games j 
I forrow’d at his captive ftate, but minded 
Not to be abfent at that ipedlacle. 

The building was a Ipacious theatre l6o<| 

Half-round on two main pillars vaulted high. 

With feats where all the lords and each degree 
Of fort, might fit in order to behold ; 

The other fide was open, where the throng 
On banks and fcaftblds under iky might ftandj i6io 
I among thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 

The feaft and noon grew high, and 
Had fill d their hearts with mirth, high cheat, and wine. 
When to their fports they turn’d. Immediately 
Was Samfon as a public fervant brought. 

In their fiate livery clad i before him jfipes 
And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards. 

Both horfe and foot, before him and behind 
Archers and flingers, cataphraas and fpears. 

At fight of him, the people with a Ihout 
Rifted the air, clamoring their Ood with praifo. 

Who’ had made their dreadful enemy their thralli. 

He patient but undaunted where they led him. 

Came to the place, and what was fist before him. 

Which without help of eye might be afiay’d, ifiaj 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he foil perform’d 
All with incredible, ftnpendous force. 

None daring to appear antagonift. 

At length for intermiffion fake they led him 

Between the paiarsj he his guide reque&!d 1530 

(For 
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(Fot fo from fuch as nearer Hood we heard) 

As over-tir’d to let him lean a while 

With both his arms on thofe two malTy pillars. 

That to the arched roof gave main fupport. 

He unfufpicious led him ; which when Samfon 1635 
Felt in his arms, with head a while inclin’d. 

And eyes fall fix’d he Hood, as one who pray’d. 

Or fome great matter in his mind revolv’d : 

At laH with head eredl thus cry’d aloud. 

Hitherto, Lords, what your commands impos’d 1640 
I have perform’d, as reafon was, obeying. 

Not without wonder or delight beheld: 

Now of my own accord fuch other trial 
I mean to Jfhow you of my Hrength, yet greater? 

As with amaze iihall fbike all who behold. 1645 
This utter’d, firming all his nerves he bow’d. 

As with the force of winds and waters pent. 

When mountains tresable, thofe two maiTy pillars 
With honible convulfion to and fro. 

He tugg’d, he Ihook, till down they came, and drew 
The, whole roof after them, with burfi of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who fat beneath. 

Lords, ladies, captains, coonfellors, or priefis. 

Their choice nobility and flower, not only 

<5f this but each Philifiian city round, 1665 

Met from all parts to Iblemnke this feafi* 

Samfon with thefe immix’d, inevitably 
Pull’d down the fame defiru£Hon on himfelf ; 

The vulgar only fcap’d who flood without 
Cho* O dearly-bought revenge, yet glorious ! 1660 

Living 
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Living or dying tlion haft fuifflM 
Tiie work for whici tkou wall foretold 
To Ifrael, and now ly’H vi^lorioas 
Among thy Ham feif-Idli’d 

Kot willingly, bat tangled in the fold 1665 

OF dire necefiity, whofe law in death conjoint 
Thee with thy fkughter^d foes in number more 
Than all thy life hath llain before. [fublime# 

i Sem ICHOR. While their hearts were jocund and 
Drunk with idolatry, drank with wine, 167a 

And fat regorg’d of bulls and goats, 

Chaunting their idol, and preferring 
Before our living Dread who dwells 
In Silo his bright fan£luary : 

Among them he a fpi’rit of phrenzy feat, 1675 
Who hurt their minds, 

A nd urg’d them on with mad deiire 
To call in hafle for their delbroyer; 

They only fet on fport and play 
Unweedngly importun’d 1680 

Their own deHrudion to come Ipeedy upon thenu 
So fond are mortal men 
Fall’n into wrath divine. 

As their own ruin on themfelves f invitCi 
feilenlate left, or to fenfe reprobate, 16B5 

And with blindnefs mtemal firuck. 

2SEMICHOR4 But he, though blind of fight, 
Delpis’d and thought extinguifli’d ^uite. 

With inward eyes illuminated. 

His fiery virtue resjs’d tSgm 

From 
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From under afhes intp fudden dame^ 

And as an evenmg dragon came, 

AiTailant on the perched roofts. 

And nelis in order ranged 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle i6§j 

His cloudiefs thunder bolted on their heads. 

So virtue giv’n for loH:, 

Deprefs’dj and overtluowii, as £eem’d, 

Xiike that felf-begotten bird 

In the Arabian woods imboll, 17051 

That no fecond knows nor third. 

And hy ere while a holocauft. 

From out her afliy womb now teemed. 

Revives, refloriihes, then vigorons moil 
When moil una^ve deemed, 170J 

And though her body die, her fame furvjves 
A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation nofi 
Nor much more caufe ; Samiba hath quit himfdf 
l^ike, Samfon, and heroicly hath hniih’d 17m 

A life ^roic, on his enemies 
Fully reveng’d, hath left them years of mourning. 
And lamentation to the fons of C^htor 
Through all PMUSiaa bounds, to Ifeel 
Honor hath left, and freedom, let but them 1715 
Find courage to lay hold on this occafion ; 

To’ himfeif and father^s houfe eternal fame; 

And which is beft and happieA yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear’d, 

But favoring and affiiimg to the end. lym 

$ Nothing 
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Nothing is here for tears, nothing to wail 
Or knock the breaft, no weaknefs, no contempt, 
Dilpraife, or blame, nothing but well and fair. 

And what ma^ quiet us in a death fo noble. 

Let us go iind the body where it lies 1725 

So:c^d in his enemies^ blood, and from the flream 
With layers pure and cleaniing herbs walh oiF 
The clotted gore I with what fpeed the while 
(Gaza is not in plight to fay us nay) 

Will fend for all my kindred, ail my friends, 1 750 

To fetch him hence, and folemnly attend 

With filent obfequy and funeral train 

Home to his father’s houfe : tliere v/iil I build him 

A monument, and plant it round with lhade 

Of laurel ever gieen, and branching palm, 1735 

With all his trophies hung, and ads inroiFd 

In copious legend, or fvveet lyric feng. 

Thither fhall all the valiant youth refort. 

And from his memory inflame their breafls 
To matciiiefs valor, and adventures high : 170 

The virgins alfo ihall on feaftful days 
Vilit his tomb udth flowers, only bewailing 
His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice. 

From whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 

Cho. Ail is befl, though we oft doubt, 1743^ 
What th’ unfearchable difpofe 
Of Mghefl: wifdom brings about. 

And ever befl: found in the clofe. 

Oft he feems to hide his face. 

Eat unexpededly retonis, ly-o 

VoL, XXL F And 



And t6 his faithful champion hath in phce 
Borne witnefs glorioufly ; whence Gaza mourns^ 
And all that bard them to reiilr 
His uncontrolable intent ; 

•His fervants he with new acquifi: 

Of true experience from this great event 
With peace and confoladon hath difmiili 
And calm of mind, all padion ipent* 
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Mr. JOHN MILTON. 

« — Baccare frontem 

Ckgite, ne vati noceat mala Hiigua futuro.” 

Virgil, Eclog, v2* 
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To tlie £rfl edition of the author’s poems, printed in 
1645, was pxeiixed the following adverttfement of 

The Stationer to the Reader. 

I T is not any private refped of gain, geiitle Reader, 
for the ilightefi pamphlet is now-a-days more ven^ 
dible than the works of leamedefi: men; but it is the 
love I have to our ovm language, that hath made me 
diligent to colled and fet forth fuch pieces both in 
profe and verfe, as may renew the wonted honor and 
eHeem of our Englifh tongue : and it’s die worth of 
thefe both Englifh and Latin poems, not the florifh of 
any prefixed encomiums, that can iniite thee to buy 
them, though thefe are not without the highefl com- 
mendations and applaufe of the learnedeil Academics^ 
both domedic and foreign ; and amongfi thofe of our 
own country, the unparallePd attellation of that re- 
new n’d Provoll of Eton, Sir Henry Wotton. I know 
not thy palate how it relifhes fuch dainties, nor how 
harmonious thy foul is 5 perhaps more trivial airs may 
pleafe thee better* But howdbever thy opinion is (pent 
upon thefe, that encouragement I have already received 
from the moll ingenious men in their clear and cour- 
teous entertainment of Mr. Waller’s late choice pieces, 
hath once more made me adventure into the world, 
prefendng it with thefe ever-green, and not to be blafled 
laurels, 'fhe Author’s more peculiar excellency in 
thefe fiudies was too well known to conceal his papers, 
or £0 keep me from attemptbg to fahek them from 
f 3 iim- 
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him. Let the event guide itfelf which way it will, I 
fliall deferve of the age, by bringing into the light as 
true a birth, as the Mufes have brought forth fince our 
famous Spenfer wrote ; whofe poems in thefe EngUlh 
ones are as rarely imitated, as fweetly exceird. Reader, 
if dxou art eagle-ey’d to cenfure their worth, I am not 
fearful to expofe them to thy exafteft perufaL 


Thine to command. 


Hvwph. Moselit* 
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POEMS 

O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS* 

L 

ANNO ALT AT IS 17. 

On the Death of a fair Infant, dying of a cough ■ 

L 

O Faireft flower no fooner blown but biafted. 

Soft filken primrofe fading dmeleily. 

Summer’s chief honor, if thou hadft oat-lafted 
Bleak Winter’s force that made thy blolTom dry; 

For he bemg amorous on that lovely dye j 

That did thy cheek enverraeil, thought to fcifs. 

But kill’d, alas, and then bewail’d his fatal blifs. 
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For fince grim Aquilo Hs diailoteer 
By boiftrous rape th’ Athenian damfel got> 

He thought it touch’d his deity full near, 

If likewife he fome fair-one wedded not. 

Thereby to wipe away th’ infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childlefs eld, [held* 
Which ’mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

IIL 

So mounting up in icy-pearled car, XS 

Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander’d long, till thee he ipy ’d from far : 

There ended was Ws quell, there ceas’d his care. 
Down he defcended from his fnow-fbft chair. 

But all unwares with his cold kind embrace a# 
Unhous’d thy virgin-foul from her fair biding-place. 

IV. 

Yet art thou not Inglorious in thy fate 5 
For fo Apollo, with unweedng hand, 

Whilome did flay his dearly-loved mate. 

Young Hyacinth bom on Eurotas’ ftrand, 2^ 

Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land; 

But then transform’d him to a purple flower : 

Alack that to change thee Winter had no power. 

V. 

Yci can I not perfuade me thou art dead, 

iSiat thy corfe corrupts in earth’s dark womb, 30 
G^diat^thy beauties- lie in wormy bed, 

WSA &oiife€he world in a low delved tomb; 
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Oil no I for fomediing in thy face did ftine 
Above mortaEtjr* that Ikw’d lioa waft divine. 35 

VI. 

Refolve me thenj oh Soal moft furely blcft, 

{If fo it be that thou thefe plaints doft hear) 

Tell me bright Spirit wherever thou hovereft. 

Whether above that high firft-moving (phere. 

Or in th’ Elyfian fields (if fach there were) 

Oh fay me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 

And why from as fo <|uicfcly thou didft take thy flight. 

VIL 

Wert thou feme ftar which from the ruin’d roof 
Of ihak’d Olympus by mifchance didft fall 5 
Which careful Jove in nature’s true behoof 4^ 
Took up, and in fit place did reinftalll ? 

Or did of late earth’s fons befiege the wall 
Of Iheeny Heav’n, and thou feme Goddefs fied 
Amongft us here below to hide thy nedar’d head It 


VIIL 

Or wert thou that juft Maid who once before 50 
Forfook the hated earth, O tell me footb. 

And gam’ft again to viftt us once more i 
Or wert thou that Iweet finiling Youth ? 

Or that crown’d matron fage white-rc^d Truth I 
Or any other of that heav’niy brood 5 j 

Let down mdoiKlytkone to do the world fome goodl 
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IX, 

Or wert thou of the golden-winged hoft. 

Who having clad thyfelf in human weed. 

To earth from thy preiixed feat didfl poll. 

And after fiiort abode fly back with ipeed, 6f 

As if to fhow what creatures Heaven doth breed. 
Thereby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcom the fordid world, and unto Heav^’n afpire ? 

X. 

But oh why didft thou not flay here below 

To blefs us with thy heav’n-lovM innocence, 65 

To flake his wrath whom iin hath made our foe. 

To tarn fwift-ruihing black perdition hence. 

Or drive away the flaughtering peifalence. 

To fland ^twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 

But thou cauA beii: peribrm that oifice where thou art* 
XL 

Then thou the Mother of fo fiveet a Child 
Her falfe imagin’d lofs ceafe to lament. 

And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild* 

Think what a prefent thou to God hafl: fent. 

And render him with patience what he lent 1 75 

This if thou do, he will an offspring give. 

That till the world’s laft end IhaH” make thy name 
to Eve* 
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Amo Mtzds 19. At a Vacatfon Exerdfe in the coI« 
lege, part Latin, part Englilh. Tlie Latin lpeedie$ 
ended, the Englifti thus began 

H ail native Language, that by finews weak 

Didil move my firfl endevoiing tongue to (peak. 
And mad’ft imperfeft words whh chiidifh trips. 

Half onpronounc^d. Aide through my infant-lips. 
Driving dumb filence from the portal door, jj 

Where he had mutely fat two years before : 

Here I falute thee, and thy pardon afk. 

That now I ufe thee in my latter taOt : 

Small lofs it is that thence can come unto fhee, 

I know my tongue but little grace can do thee : 10 

Thou need^jft not be ambitious to be firft. 

Believe me I have thither packt the worft ; 

And, if it happen as I did forecaft. 

The daintieA difhes £haU ^ ferv’d up !a£. 

I pray thee then deny me mt thy aid I j 

For this &ne tinall negleiEI that I have madbs 

But hafte thee Armt to do me mice a 

And from thy wardrobe king thy 

Not thofe new fangled toys, and trimming iHght, 

Which takes our late fantaftics with de&gh^ ze 

* Thcfe verfes were taa^c ia 1617, thst h^sig i 3 tt t^tb year 
«f the author’s age 3 and they were not in the editfOn of 16-45, ^ 
were St& added in theediuon of 

But 
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But cull thofe richeft robes, and gay’ii attire 
Which deepeft fpirits and choiceft wits deiire : 

I have foine naked thoughts that rove about^ 

And loudly knock to have their paiTage out ; 

And weary of their place do only flay 
Till thou haft deck’d them in thy beft array; 

That & they may without fufped or fears 
Fly fwiftly to this fair allembly’s ears ; 

Yet I had radier, if I were to chufe. 

Thy fervice m feme graver fubjed ufe. 

Such as may make thee fearclf thy coffers round. 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 

Such where the deep tranfported mind may foar 

Above the wheeling poles, and at Heav’n’s door 

Look in, and fee each blifsful Deity 

fjow he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 

Liftenbg to what unfliom Apollo fings 

To th’ touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 

Immortal ne^ar to her kingly fire ; 

Then puffing through the fpheres of w^atchful fire. 
And mifty regions of wide air next under 
And hills of faow and lofts of piled thunder. 

May tel! at length how green-ey’d Neptune raves. 
In Heav’n’s defiance muftering all his waves ; 
Then fing of fccret things that came to paf$ 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was ; 

And laft of kings and queens and heroes old. 

Such as the vwfe Demodocus once told 
In folemn fongs at king Alcmous’ feaft. 

While fad Ulyfies’ foul and all the reft; 
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^re held with his melodims harmony 
In willing chains and fwcet captivity. 

Bat iie, my wandering Mufe, how thou doS: iray ! 
Expedancc caEs thee now another way^ 

Thou know’E it muft be now d»y only bent |5 

To keep in compafs of thy predicament : 

Then quick about tky purpos’d bufinefs comei. 

That to the next I may refigu my room. 

Xhen Ens is reprcfented as father of the Predicaments 
Ms ten ferns, whereof the eldeH Eood for Subftance 
with his canons, which Ens, thus fpeaking, ex- 
plains. 

GOOD luck befriend thee. Son; for at thy birth 
The faery ladies danc’d upon the hearth ; 6o 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fwom fhe did them Ipie 
Come tripping to the room where thou didli lie^ 

And fweetly finging round about thy bed 
Strow all their bleflings cn thy fleeping head. 

She heard them give thee this, that thou fhou}d| 

From eyes of mortals walk invifible : 

Yet there is fomething that doth force my featjr 
For <mce it was my xiifmai hap to hear 
^ Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age. 

That far events full wifely could prefege, yo 

And in time’s long and dark prolpe&iye giifk 
Forefaw what future dayrs fiiouid bimg to 
Your fon, faid fiie, (nor can you it prevestl 
Shall fubjed be to many an Accident. 
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Over all his brethren-he fliall reign as Icing, 

Yet every one ihali make him underling. 

And thofe that cannot live from him afunder 
Ungratefully lhall ftrive to keep him under. 

In worth and excellence he ihali out-go them. 

Yet, being above them, he ihall be belovf them; S6 
From others he lhall ftand in need of nothing. 

Yet on his brothers lhall depend for clothing. 

To find a foe it lhall not be his hap. 

And peace fliall lull him in her flowery lap ; 

Yet fliall he live in llrife, and at his door Ej 

Devouring war fliall never ceafe to roar : 

Yea it fliall be Us natural property 
To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what mighty Ipell, if not 
Your learned hands, can loofe this Gordian knot 90 

The next Quantity and Quality fpake in profe, then 
Relation was call’d by his name. 

RIVERS arife; whether thou be the Ion 
Of utmoll Tweed, or Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 

Or Trent, who like fome earth-born giant Ipreads 
His thirty arms along th’ indented meads. 

Or fallen Mole diat runneth underneath, pj.; 

Or Severn fwiftr, guilty of maidens’ death. 

Or rocky Avcm, or of fedgy Lee, 

€k coaly Tine, or ancient hallow’d Dee, 

Or Humber loud that keeps the* Scythian’s name. 

Or Medway linooth, or royal towred Thame. 100 
£The reft was profe.] 


III. On 
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IIL 

On the Mohning of Christ’s Nativitt. 
Compos’d 1629, 

L 

T his is the month, and this the happy mom. 
Wherein the Son of Heav’n’s eternal King, 

Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mother bom. 

Our great redemption from above did bring ; 

For fo the holy fages once did fing, j 

That he our deadly forfeit fliould releafe. 

And with his Father work m a perpetual peace* 

IL 

That glorious form, that light unfuffcrable. 

And that far-h«aming blaze of maje%. 

Wherewith he wont at Heav’n’s high council-table 
To fit the midfi of Trinal Unity, 

He laid afide; and here with ust^ be, 

Forfook the courts of ereilafting day. 

And chofe with us a darkfomc houfe of mortal clay. 

in. 

Say heav’nly Mufe, ihall not thy lacred vein i| 

Afibrd a prefent to the Infant God f 

Haft thOu no verfe, no hymn, or fi^etnn ftrain. 

To welcome him to this his new abode. 

Now while the Heav’n by the fun’s team antrod. 

Hath took no print of the apprcstching fights 20 

And all the ipangled hoft keep watch in fi|uaidroaa$ 
bright I 
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IV. 

See how from far upon the eaftern road 
The ffcar-led wifards hafte with odors fweet : 

O run, prevent them with thy humble ode. 

And lay it lowly at his bleiTed feet ; 25 

Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 

And join thy voice unto the Angel quire. 

From out his fecret altar touch’d with hallow’d fire. 

THE HYMN. 

L 

I T was the winter wild. 

While the Heav’n-born child 30 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 

Nature in awe to him 
Had dofFt her gawdy trim. 

With her great Mailer fo to lympatHze : 

It was no feafon then for her 35 

To wanton with the fun her lully paramour. 

IL 

Only with ipeeches fair 
She woo’s the gentle air 
To hide her guilty front with innocent fcow. 

And on her naked ihame, 

Pollute with finful blame. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw. 
Confounded, that her Maker’s eyes 
Should look fo near upon her foul deformities. 


m. But 
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But he her fears to ceafe, 

Sent down the meek-ey ’d Peace ; 

She> cro’RTi’d wth olive green, came fcftly Aiding 
Dovm through the turning iphere 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle wand. 

She ilrikes an univerfal peace through fea and land. 

IV. 

No war, or battel’s found 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle fpear and Aiield were high up hung, j 5 
* The hooked chariot Aood, 

UnAain’d with holHIe blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 

And kings fat AiH with awful eye. 

As if they furely knew their {bvran Lord was by* 60 

V* 

But peaceful was the night. 

Wherein the Prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began ; 

The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kiA, gj 

Wliifpering new joys to the mild ocean. 

Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
hile birds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 


Vqu XIL 
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VL 

The ftars with deep ama:?e 
Stand fix’d in ftedfaft gaze, 

Bending one way their precious influence. 

And will not take their flight. 

For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often warn’d them thence j 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow> y-j 

Until their Lord himfelf belpake and bid them go. 

VIL 

And though die fiiady gloom 
Had given day her room. 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted Ipeed* 

And hid his head for ihame, 

As his inferior flame 

The new inlighten’d worfd no more fcodd need; 
He faw a greater fun appear 
Than his bright throne, or burning axletrce, euuli 
bear. 

VliL 

The Ihcpherds on the lawn, ^ 

Or e’er the pomt of dawn. 

Sat Amply chatting in a ruftic row; 

Full litde thought they then, 

That the m%hty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below; p 
Pdihaps their loves, or elfe their fceep. 

Was all that did their Aliy thoughts fo bufy keep. 


IX* When 
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When fach mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet, 

As never was by mortal £nger ilrooki 
Divinely-warbied voice 
Anfwering the flringed noife, 

As all their ibuls in biifsful rapture took : 

The air, fuch pkafure loth to loie* 

With thoufand echoes ffill prolongs each heavenly dofe, 

X- 

Nature that heard fuch found. 

Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia’s feat, the aery region thrilling* 

Now was almoii: won 

To think her part was done, xq* 

And that her reign had here its lail fillfilling t 
She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heaven and Earth in happier union. 

Xh 

At lafi furrounds their fight 

A globe of circular %ht, lia 

That with long beams the (hame-fac’d nigk array'd; 
The helmed Cherubim, 

And fworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in gKttering ranks widi wings di%Iay’d, 
Harping in loud and foknm qidre, 1 

With unexprefiive notes to Heaveak new-born Heir. 


G 


XIL Sudt 
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XIL 

Such mufic (as ^ds faid) 

Before was never made> 

But when of old the fons of morning fang* 

While the Creator great lao 

His conflellations fet. 

And the well-balanc'd world on hinges hung* 

And caft the dark foundations deep. 

And bid the vvelteiing waves their oozy channel keep, 

XIIL 

Ring out^ ye cryftal Spheres, 125 

Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 

And let your diver chime 
Move in melodious dme. 

And let tlie bafe of Heaven’s deep organ blow, 1 30 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th* angelic fymphony, 

XIV. 

For if fuch holy fong 
Inwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 13 J 
And fpeckled Vanity 
Will ficken foon and die. 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold, 

Ai|^ Hell itfelf will pafs away. 

And leave her dolorous mandons to the peering day. 


XV. Yea 
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Yea Truth atid Juflice then 
Will dovva return to men, 

Orb^d in a rainbow; and fike glories wearing 
Metcy will lit between. 

Thron’d in celelHal Iheen, 

With radiant feet the riffued clouds down fteering. 
And Heav’n, as at fome fefdi^al. 

Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 

But wifeft Fate fays no. 

This mull not yet be fo, i jjo 

The babe lies yet in fmiliag infancy. 

That on the bitter crofs 
Mull redeem our lofs ; 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 

Yet firll to thofe ychainM in fieep, 

The wakeful trump of doom mud thunder through the 
deep, 

XVIL 

With fuch a honid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang. 

While the red dre and fmouldering clouds outbiake : 
The aged earth aghad, 160 

With terror of that blad. 

Shall from the furface to the center lhake; 

When at the world’s lad felSon, 

The dreadful J udge m middle air diall Ijpread his throne. 

G 3 XVIIL And 
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XVIIL 

And then laft our blifs 15- 

Full and perfed is. 

But now begins; for from this Happy day 
Th’ old Dragon under ground. 

In ftraiter limits bound, 

Kot half fo far calls his ufurped fway, 17a 

And wrotli to fee his kingdom fail, 

S^dndges die fcaly horror of his folded taiL 

XIX. 

The oracles are dumb. 

No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving, 
Apollo from his fhrme 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow Ihriefc the Heep of Delphos leaving. 

No nightly trance, or breathed fpell, 

Inipires die pale-^ey’d prieil from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o’er, 

And the refounding fiiore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament; 

From harmted ipring and dale 
Edg’d with poplar pale, iSj 

I'he parting Genius is with fighing fent 5 
With Hower-inwoven trejTes torn 
The Nymphs in twilight fliade of tangled tWckets 
mourn* 


XXL In 
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Ill confecrated earth. 

And on the holy hearth, igo 

The Lars and Lemures moan mth midnight plaint; 
In urns, and altars round, 

A drear and dying found 
Affrights the Flamens at their Service quaint; 

And the chill marble feems to fweat, Igj 

While each peculiar Power forgoes his wonted feat. 

XXIL 

Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim. 

With that twice batter’d God of Paleftine 5 
And mooned Aflitaroth, aoo 

Heav’n^s queen and mother both. 

Now fits not girt with tapers’ holy ihine ; 

The Libyc Hammon IhrinJcs his horn, 

Jn vain the Tyrian maids their y^ovmici Th&mmm 
mourn. 

XXIII. 

And fallen Moloch fled, 80; 

Hath left in lhadows dread 
His burning idol all of blackefl hue ; 

In vmi with cymbals’ ring 
They call the grifiy king. 

In difmal dance abont the furnace blue ; SlQ 
The brudlh Gods of Nile as fail, 

Ifis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, haflef 

G4 
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XXIV, 

Nor is Ofiris feen 
In .Memphian grove or green> 

Trampling the unlhower’d grafs with lowings loud: 
Nor can he be at rell 
Within his facred chell. 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be his Ihroud; 

In vain with timbrelM anthems dark 

The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his worfiiipt ark, 220 

XXV. 

He feels from Juda’s land 
The dreaded Infant’s hand. 

The rays of Bethlehem bliJid his dulky eyn; 

Nor all the Gods befide 

Longer dare abide, 225 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnafcy twine : 

Our babe, to Ihow his Godhead true. 

Can in his fwadling-bands control! the damned crew. 

XXVL 

So when the fun in bed, 

Curtain’d \\ 4 th cloudy red, 3 jo 

Pillows his chm upon an orient wave. 

The flocking fliadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Each fetterM ghoft flips to his feveral grave. 

And the yeliow-ikirted Fayes 
Fly after the night-fleeds, leaving their moondov’d 
masse. 


XXVIL But 
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XXVll. 

But fee the Virgin bleii: 

Hath laid her Babe to refl. 

Time is our tedious fong fhould here have ending : 
Heaven’s youngeft teti^^d itar 240 

Hath fix’d her poiiih’d car. 

Her fieeping Lord wtli handmaid lamp attending: 
And all about the cMirt!) liable 
Brignt haraeH Angels fit in older ferviceable* 

r/. 

THE PASSION. 

L 

E re WHI L E of mufic, and ethereal mirth, 
Wherewith the fiage of air and earth did ring. 
And joyous news of heav- nly Infant’s birth, 

M) Male with Angels did divide to ling; 

But headlong joy is ever on the wing, 5 

In vvintry foIiHce like the ihortea’d Hght 
Soon fivallow’d up in dark and long out-Bving night, 

IL 

For now to forrow mall I tune my fong. 

And fet my harp to notes of faddell woe. 

Which on our dearell Lord did feize ere long, 10 
Dangers, and fnares, and wrongs, and worfe than fo, 
Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Moll perfect Hero, try’d in heaviefi: plight 
Of labors huge and hard, too hard for human wighi I 

IIL He 
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III. 

He fovran Prieft iJooping his regal head, I j 

That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes. 

Poor fielhly tabernacle entered. 

His Harry front low-rooft beneath the fldes 5 
O what a maik was there, what a difguife ! 

Yet more; the Hroke of death he muH abide, 20 
Then lies him meekly down faft by his brethren's fide. 

IV. 

Thefe lateft fcenes confine my roving verfe. 

To this horizon is my Phcebus bound ; 

His Godlike a&s, and his temptations fierce,. 

And former fufFerings other-where are found ; 

Loud o’er the reft Cremona’s trump doth found ; 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter firings 
Of lute, or viol fiiU, more apt for mournful things* 

V. 

Befriend me. Night, befi patronefs of grief. 

Over the pole thy ihickefi mantle throw, 50 

And work my flatter’d fancy to belief. 

That Heav’n and Earth are color’d with my woe; 

My forrows are top dark fm^y to know ; 

The leaves lh#ald all be Idack whereon I write. 

And letters where my tears have wafli’d a waanifli 
white. 35 

VI. 

See, fee the chariot, and thofe rulhing wheels. 

That whirl’d the Prophet up at Chebar flood. 

My fpini fome transporting Cherub feels. 


To 
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To bear me where the towers of Salem ftood. 

Once glorious towers, now funk in guiltlefs blood; 40 
There doth my foul in holy vifion £t 
In penhvc trance, and angnilh, and ecftatic fit. 

VIL 

Mine eye hath found that fad fepalchral rock 
That was the cafket of Heav’n’s richefi Acre, 

And here though grief my feeble hands up-lock, 45 
Yet on the foften’d quarry would I fcore 
My plaining verfe as Hvely as before ; 

For fore fo well inliruded are my tears. 

That they would iidy fall in order’d chara^iers. 

vm. 

Or ihould I thence hurried on viewlefs wing, 50 
Take up a weeping on the mountains wild. 

The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon uUbofom all their echoes mSd, 

And I (for grief is ealily beguil’d) 

Might think th* infedUon of my ferrows loud JS 
Had got a race of mourners on ibme pregnant cloud. 

This fubjea die Author finding to be above Ae ymm 
he had, when he wrote It, and nothing fetisfied witk 
what was begun, kft it unfiriih’d. 


Y. ON 
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V 

ON TIME, 

F ly envious Time, till thou run out thy race. 

Call on the lazy leaden -Hrepping hours, 

Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet’s pace; 

And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devours. 

Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 
And merely mortal drofs ; 

So little is our lofs. 

So little is thy gain. 

For when as each thing bad thou haft intoxnb’d. 

And kft of all thy greedy felf confum’d, 

Then long Eternity lhall greet our bhfs 
With an individual kifs ; 

And Joy lhall overtake us as a flood. 

When every thing that is lincerely good 
And perfedly divine, 

With truth, and peace, and love, fliall ever fliine 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, f whofe happy-making light alone 
When once our heav’niy-guided Ibul lhall climb. 

Then all this earthy groflhefs quit, 20 

Attir’d with ftars, we lhall for ever fit. 

Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and thee, O 
Time, 


VI. UPON 
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UPON THE CIRCUMCISION. 

Y e fiaming Powers, and winged V/arriors bright. 
That erik with mufic, and triamphaat fong^ 

Firll heard by happy watchful ihepherds’ ear, 
fvveetly fang your joy the clouds along 
Through the foft filence of the Mining night ; j 
Now mourn, and if fad ihare with us to bear 
Your fiery efience can difiil no tear. 

Bum in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas w^ept from our deep farrow : 

He who with all Heav*n*s heraldry whilere 
Enter’d the world, now bleeds to give us cafe ; 

Alas, how foon our fin 
Sore doth begin 
His infancy to feize ! 

O more exceeding love or law more jail: ! || 

Juil law indeed, but more exceeding love I 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
W'ere lofi in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thron’d in fecret blifs, for us frail daft 
Emptied his glory, ev*n to nakednefs ; 2D 

And that great covenauit which wc ftdi tranfgrefs 
Entirely fatisfied. 

And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excels. 

And feals obedience firft with wounding fraart 25 
This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and liiong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 


VII. A T 
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VIL 

AT A SOLEMN MUSIC 

B lest pair of Syrens, pledges of Heav’n^s joy. 
Sphere-born harmonious lifters. Voice and Verfe, 
Wed your divine founds, and mixM power employ 
Dead things with inbreathe fenfe able to pierce. 

And to our high-raisM phantafy prefent j 

That undifturbed fong of pure concent. 

Ay fang before the fapphire-color^d throne 

To him that fits thereon 

With faintly fiiout and folemn jubilee. 

Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 10 

Their bud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow. 

And the cherubic hoft in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires. 

With thofe juft Spirits that wear vi^orious palms, 
Hymns devout and holy pfaims 15 

Singing everiaftingly ; 

That we on earth with undifoording voice 

May rightly asifwer that melodbus noife 5 

x\5 once we did, till dilproporrion'd fin 

JarrM againft nature’s chime, and with harib^din 20 

Broke the fair mafic that all creatures made 

To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway’d , 

In perfodl diapafon, whilft they ftqod 

In firft obedience, and riieir ftate of good* 

O may we foon again renew that fong, 

And keep in tune with Heav’n, till God ere long 
To his celeiHal concert us unite. 

To live with him, and fing in endtefs morn oClight ! 

VIIL An 
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vin. 

An EPITAPH on the Marchionefs of Wlnchefter 

T his rich marWe dodi intet 

The honor’d wife of Wincheiler, 

As Vifcount’s daughter, an EarPs heir, 

Befides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth, ^ 

More than ihe could own from earth. 

Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told ; alas too foon. 

After fo Ihort time of breath. 

To houfe with darknefs, and with death. Ic 

Yet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her prail^ 

Nature and fate had had no 
In giving limit to her life 

Her high birth and her graces fweet I j 

CJuickly found a lover meet; 

The virgin quire for her requeft 
The God that fits at marrbge feaft; 

He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarce weU-lighted flame; 

And in his garland as he flood 
Ye might difcern a cyprefs-bniL 
Once had the early matrons ran 
To greet her of a lovely foa. 


* Jaac, assightcr of Thomas Lord ViHcemt Savsgo of look.. 
Savage. 


And 


3 



And*now with fecond hope flie goes. 
And calls Lucina to her throes ; 

But whether by imfchance or blame 
Atropos for Lucina came 5 
And With remorfelefs cruelty 
Spoiled at once both fruit and tree : 
The haplefs babe before his birth 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languHh’d mother^s womb 
^Was not long a living tomb. 

So have I feen fome tender llip. 
Sav’d with care from winter’s nip. 
The pride of her carnation train. 
Pluck’d up by fome unheedy Twain, 
Who only thought to crop the Sower 
New Slot up from vernal Slower 5 
But the fair bloSbm hangs the head 
Side-ways as on a dying bed. 

And thofe pearls of dew Sie wears. 
Prove to be prefaging tears. 

Which the fed morn had let ftH 
On her haSening funeral. , 
jGrentie Lady, may thy grave 
Peace and <|Uiet ever have ; 

After this thy travel fore 
Sweet reft feize thee evermore. 

That to give the world increafe, 
Shortned haS thy own life’s leafe ! 
Here, beSdes the ibrrowing 
That thy noble houfe doth faring. 
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Here be tears of perfeft moan 
Wept for tJiee in Heliconj 
And fome Eower5> and ibme bayst 
For thy herfe, to fbrow the ways. 

Sent thee from the banks of Came, 

Devoted to thy virtuous name ; 

Whilil thou, bright Saint, high fitfi in glmy. 

Next her much like to thee in flory. 

That fair Syrian Ihepherdeis, 

Who after years of barrennefi. 

The highly-favor’d Jofeph bore 6^ 

To him that fervid for her before. 

And at her next birth, much like thee. 

Through pangs ded to feKdty, 

Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majelly and Light s jm 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 

Like fortunes may her foal acquaint. 

With thee there clad in radiant iheea. 

No Marchionefs, but now a Queen. 

IX. 

SONG. ON MAY MORNING. 

N OW the bright morning ftar, day’s hatimigcf, 
Comes dancing from the eaU, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 

Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 
Mirth and youth and warm defire; 

VoL. XIL H 
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Woods and groves are of thy dreiHng, 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy bicffing* 

Thus we falute thee with oar early fang. 

And welcome thee, and wilh thee long* it 

X. 

ON SHAKESPEAR* 1630. 

W HAT needs my Shafce^ear for his honor’d 
bones 

The labor of an age in piled ienes. 

Or that his hallowed relies ftoold be hid» 

Under a iiar-ypointing pyramid ? 

Dear fon of memory, great h^ir of fame, 5 

What need’fl: thou fach weak wfeiefs of thy name ? 
Thou in our wonder and aioni&meni 
Hall built thyfeif a Eve-I^g monument. 

For whiili to ch^ Ihame dow-^evoting art 
Thy eafy numbers Sow, and that each heart tfi» 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep imprefiicai took. 

Then thou oar fancy of itfelf bereaving, 

Doli: make us marble with too inuch conceiving ; 

And fo fcf^lcher’d m fech pomp doi lie, 1$ 

That kings for a tQmb would wilh to die. 


XI. ON 
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XI. 

ON THE UNIVERSITY CARRIER; 
t¥iio £cken*d in the time of Ms vacancy, being forbid 
to go to London, by reafcn of the plagak 

H ere Kes old Hobfon ; Death hath broke Ms girt^ 
And here# alas, hath IMd him in the dirt. 

Or elfe, the ways being foul, twenty to one. 

He here fluck in a flough, and overthrown* 

*Twas fuch a fhifter, that if truth were known, 5 
Death was half glad when he had got Mm down; 

For he had any dme this ten years full 
DodgM with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull* 
And fureiy death could never have prevaird. 

Had not his weekly courfe of cariiage fail’d ; 

But lately finding him fo long at home. 

And thinking now his journey’s end was come. 

And that he had ta’en up Ms latei inn. 

In the kind office of a chamberlin 

Show’d Mm his room where he mail lodge that nigM? 

Full’d off his boots, and took away the fight : 

If any alk for Mm, it ih^ be faid, 

Hobfon has fupt, and ’a newly gone to bed. 

XIL 

Another on the fame* 

H ere Jleth one, who did mofi: truly prove 

That he could never die while he could movci 
So hung Ms deftiny, never to rot 
While he might M jcg^on and keep Ms trot, 

Ha 
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Made of fphere-metal, never to decay ^ 

"tftitii his revolution was at flay. 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
^Gainft old truth) motion number^’d out his time : 
And, like an engin mov^d with wheel and weight. 

His principles being ceas’d, he ended ibrait* lo 
Reft, that gives all men life, gave him his death. 

And too much breathing put him out of breath; 

Nor were it contradiction to affirm 
Too long vacation haften*d on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he ficken’d, 15 

Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quicken’d; 
Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed oat-ftretch’d. 

If I mayn’t carry, fare FlI ne’er be fetch’d. 

But vow, though the crofs dofiors all ftood hearers. 
For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. 20 
Eafe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He dy ’d for heavinefs that his cart went light : 

His leifure told him that his time was come. 

And lack of load made his life burdenfome. 

That ev’n to his laft breath (there be that fay’t) 35 
As he were prefs’d to death, he cry’d. More weight 1 
But had his doings lafted as they were. 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In coarfe reciprocal, and had his fate 30 

Link’d to the matual Bowing of the feas. 

Yet (ftrange to dunk) his wain was his increafe : 

His letters are deliver’d all and gone. 

Only remains his faperfcription. 

XHL L’ALLEGRO. 
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H ence, loathed Melancholy, 

Of Cerberus and blackefl Midnight bom, 
la Stygian caire forlorn 

’Mongil horrid ihapes, and fhrieks, and fights unholy. 
Find out feme uncouth cell, j 

Where brooding darknefs fpreads his jealous wings. 
And the night-raven fings ; 

There under ebon lhades, and low-brow’d rocks. 

As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell, lo 

Bat come, thou Goddefs fair and free. 

In Heaven ycleap^d Euphrofyne, 

And by men, heart^eafing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two fifter Graces more f j 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus borej 

Or whether (as fome fages fing) 

The froEc wind that breathes Ae Ipring, 

Zephyr with Aurora playing, 

As he met her once a Maying, ao 

There on beds of violets blue. 

And frelh-blown rofes wafiiM in dew. 

Fill’d her with thee a daughter fair. 

So buxom, blithe, and dekmair. 

Hafte thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 25 

jefi and youthful Jollity, 

Hj Q^s 
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i(^ips*and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 

Such as hang on Habeas cheek. 

And love to Eve in dimple ileek ; 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 

And Lmghter holding both Ms Edes^ 

Come, and trip it as you go 
On the light itotafiic toe;. 

And in thy right hand lead with thee. 

The mountain nymph, fweet Liberty ; 

Axd if I ^ye thee honor due. 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 
To Eve with her, and Eve with thee. 

In nnreproved pleafures ftee ; 

To hear the lark begin bis ffight. 

And Enging ftartle the duB night. 

From his w^tch-towey in the ikies, 

T2I the dappled dawn doth rife; 

Then to come in ipite of ibrrow. 

And at my window bid goofLmenrow, 
Through the fweet-hriar,ar the viue. 

Or the twifieieglan^; 

While the cock wi& Evciy din 
Scatters the rear of daxknefs thin. 

And to the fiack, or the bam-door. 

Stoutly Ih-uts his dames before : 

Oft Evening how the hf>mds and horn 
Chearly roufe the flumbering morn. 

From die Ede of fome hoar hiD, 

Through the high wood echoing Ihfill ; 
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Some time walking not unleen 
By hedge-row elms, m MIlocs green. 

Bight againft the eaiiern gate. 

Where the great fan he^ns his ilate. 

Rob’d in Barnes and amber fight. 

The clouds in thoufand liveries dighl^ 

Whfie the plow-man near at hand 
WhiBles o’er the farrow’d land. 

And the milkmaid fingeth blithe. 

And the mower whets his fithe. 

And every fhepherd tells his tafe 
Under the hawthorn in the dale* 

Strait mine eye hath caught new pleafares 
Whilft the landBdp round it mesafares, 7^ 

Ruffet lawns, and fallows gray. 

Where the nibbling flocks do flray. 

Mountains on whole barren breall 
The laboring clouds do oftch rc^ 

Meadows tiim with dhifids piM, 75 

Shallow brooks, and livers wide. 

Towers and it ftei 

Bofom’d high in tufted 
Where perhaps foitfee be^ty Se^ 

The Cynofure of ndgM>otiRg eyes. ^ ^ 

Hard by, a cottage chiamey ftnokes^' 

JFrom betwixt two aged oaks. 

Where Corydon and Thyrfis mef;, 

Are at their favory darner fee 
Of herbs, and other country #5 

Which the neat-tejrfW PhiBs 
H4 
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/inu then in hafte her bower ihe leaves, 

Theftylis to bind the iheaves; 
the earlier feafon lead 

tann’d haycock in the mead* 90 

Sdmetimes with fecure delight 
The upland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring roond. 

And the jocund rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a mmd, 55 

Dandng in the chequered fhade; 

And young and old come forth to play 
On a futtlhine holy-day. 

Till the live-long day-light fail; 

Then to the ipfoy nut-brown ale, 100 

With ibiies told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat. 

She was pincht and pulled, Ihe faid. 

And he by frier^s lanthom led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet, 105 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet, 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of mom. 

His IJiadowy Sale hath thre&'d the com. 

That ten day-laborers could not end ; 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, Sto 

And forctch*d out all the chimney^s length. 

Balks at the fire his hairy fbrength. 

And crop-full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firfi cock his matirs rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 1 1^ 

By wintering winds focn lulled afleep. 
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Towred cities pleafe iis then. 

And the bafy hum of men. 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, xzm 

With dore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit, or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace, whom dl commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 
In falFron robe, with taper dear. 

And pomp, and feafl:,,and revelry. 

With mstik and antique pageantry. 

Such lights as youthful poets dream. 

On fummer eves by haunted flreanu 
Then to the well-trod flage anon. 

If Jonibn’s learned fock be on. 

Or fweeteft Shakelpear, fancy^'s ch3d. 

Warble his native wood-notes wSi 
And ever againfl earing cares. 

Lap me in Ibft I<ydian atrs. 

Married to immortal vcrfe. 

Such as the meeting Ibul may pierce 
In notes, with many a wuxding bout 
Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out^ 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 

The melting voice through mazes running, 

Untwifling all the diains that ty 
The hidden foifl of harmony ; 

That Orpheus’ Ibif may heave his bmd 
from golden Humber on » bsd 
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Of fieapt Elyfian flowers, and hear 
Such flrains as would have won the car 
Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 
His half-regained Eorydice; 

Thefe delights if thou canft give. 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


mv. 

I L PENSEROSO. 

H ence, vain dcloding joys. 

The brood of felly withont fariicr bred. 
How little you befted. 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
Dwell in feme idle brain. 

And fancies fond with gundy Ibitpm pollefs^ 
As thick and nuinbEstle& 

As the gay motes that |»eo|de ^ fiin^-beams. 
Or likeliefl; hoveling dreams 
The fickle penfloners of Morpheus* train. 

But hail, thou Goddefs, Jage and holy ! 

Hail, divined Mdaiuho^ I 
Whofe feintly vifage is too blight 
To hit the fenfe of huiaau fight. 

And therefore toouar weohet i4ew 
0*er!aid bkfh, fyU wM3ml*s bm$ 

3!ack» but fuch as In eieeni 
Prince Memn<m*s fiftcr jbb^ befasm. 

Dr that Hair’d Bihiop q wee n that flfovc 
To fet her beauties* abovr 
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The Sea-Nymphs^ smi their powers offeijiied ; 
yet thou art higher far defcended, 

'Thee bright-hair'd Ve^ long of yt^re 
To folitary Saturn bore ; 

His daughter flie (in Satum^s reign* 25 

Such mixture was npt held a fbin). 

Oft in glimmering-bowers and glades 
He met her, and in fecret lhades 
Of woody Ida^s inmoll: groye. 

While yet there was no fear of Joye. 

Come, penfive Nun, devout and puret 
Sober, lledfaft, and demure. 

All in a robe of darkeil grain. 

Flowing with majeftic train. 

And fable Hole of Cyprus lawn^ 

Oyer thy decent ihouldtrs drawn. 

Come, but keep thy wonted 
With even Hep, and mufing gih. 

And looks commercing wi& the 
Thy rapt foal Htting in thme eyes ; 4^ 

There held in holy pal&m HSI, 

Forget thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward ca& 

Thou fix them on the earth a# fiift: 

And join mth thee caha Peaee# mA Qj^ 

Spare FaH, that oft with Gods doth diet. 

And hears the Mufes in airing 
Ay round about Joyce's sdlar 
And add to tkefe retired Le^re^ 

That in trim gardeas tak^ hia pjeafiue.; 
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; But firfl, and chiefeft, with thee bring. 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 

The Cherub Contemplation; 

And the mute Silence hift along, 

*Lefs Philomel will deign a fong. 

In her fweetefi, faddefi p%ht. 

Smoothing the rugged brow of nig^if^ 
■While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 
Gently o^er th* accufiom^d oak ; 

Sweet bird that Ihann’B the noife of folly, 
Moll muficai, moll melancholy i 
Thee, chauntfefs, oft, the woods among, 

I woo to hear thy even-fong ; 

And mifiing thee, I walk iinfoen 
On the dry foiooth-foaven green. 

To behold the wandering moon. 

Riding near her highei noon. 

Like one that had been led afiray 
Through the Heaven’s wide pathlefs way. 
And oft, as if her head ihe bow’d. 
Stooping throng a ieecy dotid. 

Oft on a plat of rifing ground, 

I hear the far-oiF Curfeu found. 

Over fome wide-water’d ihore. 

Swinging flow with fallen roarj 
Or if the air will not permit, 

Smne Ibll removed place will fit. 

Where glovsdng embers through the room 
Teach light to wimerfeit a gloom. 
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Far from all refort of mirtli, 

Sav'e the cricket on the hearth* 

Or the behnan^s drosiy dmm$ 

To blefs the doors from nightif harm : 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour* 

Re feen in fome high lonely tower* 
Where I my oft out-watch the Bear* 
With thrice great Hermes, or unipherc 
The ipirit of Plato to unfold 
What worlds, or what vaft regions, hold 
The immortal mind that hath forfook 
Her manfion m this Heihly nook : 

And of thofe Demons that are found 
In fire* air, flood* or under ground, 
Whofe power hath a true confent 
With planet, or with element 
Sometime let gorgeous tragedy 
in fcepterM paJI come fweeping by, 
Prefendng Thebes% or Pciops* line. 

Or the tale of Troy divine. 

Or what (though rate)- of later age 
Ennobled bath the hufeinM ftage. 

But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raife Mufeus from his bower* 

Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 
Such notes as, warbled to the firing. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's che^. 

And made Hell grant what love did feek* 
Or call up Mm that left half told 
The fenry of Cambufcan hold. 
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Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 

And who had Canace to wile> 

Thhf own’d the virtuous ring and glails* 
And of the wondrous horie of brafs. 

On whidi the Tartar king did ride } 

And if ought elfe great bards belide 
In fage and fblemn tunes have fung. 

Of turneys and of trophies hungj» 

Of forefb, and inchantments drear> 

Where more is meant than meets the ear. 
Thus night oft fee me in thy pale career. 
Till civil-fuited mom appear. 

Not trickt and frounct as ihe was wont 
With the Attic boy to hunt. 

But kercheft in a comely cloud. 

While rocking winds are piping loud. 

Or ufher’d with a fliower fliB, 

When the gull hath blown his fifi. 

Ending on the rafsling leaves. 

With minate drops from oif the eaves# 

And when the fun begins to Sing 
His flaring beams, me, Goddds, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves. 

And fliadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak. 

Where the rude ax with heaved jfbroke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 

Or fnght them from their hallow’d haunt. 
There m clofe covert by fome brook. 

Where no profaner eye may look^ 
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Bide me from day^s gaiifli eye» 

While the bee with honied tMgh, 

That at her flowery work dodi iing. 

And the waters muriaaring. 

With fuch concert as they keep. 

Entice the dewy-featherM fleep ; 

And let fome flrange myflerions dream 
Wave at Ms wings in aery flream 
Of lively portraiture difphy% 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And as I wake, fweet muflc breathe 
Above, about, or underneath. 

Sent by ibme SpiAt to mortals good. 

Or tb* unfcen Genias of the wood# 

Bat lei my due feet never fti! 

To walk the fludious cloyfler’s pale. 

And love the high embowed rooft 
With antic pillars mafiy prooft 
And ftoried windows richly dight, 

CafHng a dim religious %ht. 

There let the pealing mgan blow. 

To the fall-voic’d ^e bdow, 
la fervice high, and anthems deaxi 
As may witli fweetnefs, throagh mine ear, 
Biflblve me into extafies. 

And bring ail Heav’n before mme eyes. 
And may at lafl my weary age 
Bimi mtt the peaeefa! hermitage. 

The hairy gown and mo^ cell, 
liThere I may fit and rightly fpeil 
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Of every ftar that Heav’n doth fliew> 

And every herb that fips the dew : 

Till old experience do attain 
To fomething like prophetic ferain. 

Thefe pleafures. Melancholy, give. 

And I with thee will choofe to live. 


XV. 


ARCADES 

Part of an Entertainment prefented to the Countefi 
Dowager of Derby at Harefield, by fome noble per- 
fons of her family, who appear on the fcene in paf- 
tora! habits moving toward the feat of ilate, with 
this Song. 

i SONG. 

L ook Nymphs, and Shepherds look. 

What fttdden blaae of majesty 
Is that which we from hence defcry. 

Too divine to be midook : 

This, this is ihe 5 

To whom oar vows and wilhes bendi 
Here oar folemn fearch hath end. 

» This poem is only part of an Entertainment, or as it 
IS alio Entitled in hfilton's IM^anufcrlpt, the reft probably beinj^ of 
» diSexmt nature, or cosnpoied by a diffcKni hmd. 
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Fame, thzt her Mgh wort^i to raife 
Seem’d erft fo laidik aad proftfe* 

We may juilly now accufe 
Of detradion from hex praife ; 

Lefs than half we find exprefi. 

Envy bid conceal the refi, 

Mark what radiant fiate fte Ipreads* 

In circle round her fhining throne, 15 

Shootiiig her beams like filver threads : 

This, this is ihe alone. 

Sitting like a Goddefs bright. 

In the center of her KghL 

Might file the wife Latona be, 

Or the towered Cybele, 

Mother of a hundred Gods; 

Juno dares not give her odds; 

Who had thooglil tWs dime had held 
A deity £> imparaUeFd f aj 

As they come foiw^rd^ the Genius of the wood ajK 
j>ears, and, turning toward them, fpeaks* 

GENIUS. 

STAY, geode Swains, for though in thb difguife, 

I fee bright hmot iparfcle through your eyes ; 

Of famous Ar*ady ye are, and fprung 
Of tliat renowned ftxri, fe often fiing. 

Divine Alpheos, who by feeret iace 30 

Stole under km W meet his Aretkufc j 
VoL. XIL I And 
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And ye, the breathing rofes of the wood, 
iPair hker-baikin’d Nymphs as great and good, 
I know this queft of yours, and free intent 
Was ali in honor and devotion meant 
To the great miflrefs of yon princely fhrine. 
Whom with low reverence I adore as mine. 

And with all helpful fervice will comply 
To further tMs mght*s glad folemnity ; 

And lead you where ye may more near behold 
What fliailow-fearching Fame hath left untold ; 
Which I fall oft amidft thefe ihades alone 
Have fat to wonder at, and ga&e upon : 

For know by lot from Jove I am the Power 
Of tliis fair wood, and {ive in oaken bower. 

To nurfe the fa|dings tall, and curl the grove 
With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 
And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 
Of noifome winds, and blafting vapors chill : 

And from the boughs brulh off the evil dew. 

And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue. 
Or wiiat the crofs dire-Iooking planet fmites. 

Or hurtful w^orm with cankerM venom bites. 
When evemng gray doth rife, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow’d ground. 
And early, ere the odorous breath of morn 
Awakes the numbering leaves, or taffel’d Iiora 
Shakes the high thicket, haffe I all about. 
Number my ranks, and vilit every fprout 
With puiffant words, and murmurs made to falefs; 
But eHe in deep of mght, when drowfinefs 
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Hatli locky up mortal feofe, then Men I 
To the celelHal Syrens* harmony. 

That lit upon the nine infolded fpheres. 

And ling to thofe that hold the vital Ihears, 65 
And turn the adaraandn fpindle round. 

On which the fate of Gods and men is wound* 

Such fweet compuilion doth in mtific lie. 

To lull the daughters of NeceflU}-, 

And keep unHeddy Nature to her- law, 7a 

And the low world in meafur^d modon draw 
After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 
Of human mold with grofs onpurged ear 5 
And yet fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 
The peerlefs highth of her immortal praife, 75 
Whole luflre leads us, and for her moH fit, 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 
Inimitable ibunds ; yet, as we go. 

Whatever the Ikifl of lelTer Gods can Ihow, 

I Will alTay, her worth to celebrate, 80 

And fo attend ye toward her glittering Hate ; 

Where you may all that are of ndble fiem 
Approach and Jdfs her facred veftore^s hem. 

IL SON G* 

0*EE the fmootli enamel *d green* 

Where no print of ftep hath been, Sj 

Follow me as I fmg, 

And touch the warbled fixittg* 

Under the fimdy roof 
Of branching elm llar-proofi 
I z 


Follow 
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Follow me, 

I will bring you where £he £t$» 

Clad in Iplendor as beits 
Her deity. 

Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not ieen# 

m. SON a 

NYMPHS and Shepherds, dance no more^ 
By fandy Ladon^s liEed banks ; 

On old Lycseus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks j 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, 

A better foil fhall give you thanks. 
From the ftony Msenalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with us; 

Here ye fliall have greater grace^ 

To ferve the Lady of this place. 

Though Syrinx your Pane's miftrefs were. 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on herr 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen^ 
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A 

MASK 


PRESENTBD 

At Ludlow-Castle, 1634, 


B E r O R E 

The Earl of Bridgewater, thea 
Prcfident of W a L E s. 


i S 


THE 



THE PERSONS, 


The attendant Spirit, afterwards in the habit of 
Thyriis* 

C o M u s with his crew. 

The Lady. 

Firil Brot her. 

Second Brother, 

S A B R 2 H A the Nymph, 


The chief perfons who prefented were. 

The Lord B r a c r n y, 

Mt^Thomas Eger ton Ms brother* 

The Lady AitiCB Eoertok. 


The 
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The Maik was prefented in 1634, and confequently in 
the 20th year of our author's age. In the title-page 
of the firffc edition, pnnted in 1637, it is faid that it 
was prefented on Michaelmas nighty and there 
this motto, 

Eheu quid volui mifero mihi 1 iSoribus auitrum 
« Perditus " 


In this edition, and in that of Milton's poems in 56 (.j, 
there was prefixed to the Maik the following dedi- 
cation. 


To the Right Honorable 

John Lord Vifcount Brackly*, fon and heir appa- 
rent to the Earl of Bridgewatrr, 

My Lord, 

T his poem, which received its firfi occafion of 
birth from yourfeif and others of your noble fa- 
mily, and much honor from your own perfon in the 
performance, now returns again to make a final dedi- 
cation of itfelf to you. Although not openly acknow- 
ledg’d by the author, yet it is a legitimate offsprirg, 
fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the often copying 
of it hath tir'd my pen to give my feveral friends fatis- 
faton, and brought me to a neceiSity of producing it 
to the public view ; and now to offer it up in all right- 
ful devotion to tliofe fair hopes, and rare endowments 
of your much promifing youth, v^hich give a full affu- 
X 4 ranee. 
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ranice, to all that know you, of a future excelleuce. 
Live, fweet Lord, to be the honor of your name; and 
receive this as your own, from the hands of him, who 
hath by many favors been long oblig’d to your moft 
honor’d parents; and as in this reprefentation your at-, 
tendant Thyrfis, fo now in all real expreffion 


Your faithful and moft 

humble Servant, 

H. L A w E Sii 


A MABt 



t ! 


A MASK. 

The firft Scene difcovcrs a wild Wood. 

The attendant Spirit defcends or eaters. 

B EF ORE the ftarry threfliold of Jove’s court 
My maniion is, where thofe immortal lhapes 
Of bright aereai Spirits live infpher’d 
In regions mild of calm and ferene air. 

Above the fmoke and Mr of this dim fpot, 5 

Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care 
Confin’d, and peller’d in this pin-fold here, 

Strive to keep up a fra 3 and feverifli being. 
Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true fervantS 10 
AmongH the enthron’d Gods on fainted feats# 

Yet fome there be that by due Heps alpire 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key. 

That opes the palace of eternity ; 

To fuch my errand is ; and but for fiich, 15 

I would not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
With the rank vapors of this fin-worn mold. 

But to my talk. Neptune, befides the fway 
Of every fait Hood, and each ebbing ftream. 

Took in by lot Hvmz high and nether Jove m 
Imperial rule of alt the fea-^girt ties, 

That like to rich and various gems May 


The 
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The unadorned bofom of the deep. 

Which he to grace his tributary Gods 
By courfe commits to feverai government, 25 

And gives them leave to wear their fapphire crowns, 
And wield their little tridents : but this He, 

The greateft and tl&e beft of all the main. 

He quarters to his blue-haired deities;. 

And all this tra€l that fronts the failing fun 
A noble Peer of mickle truft and power 
Has in his charge, with temper’d awe to guide 
An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 

Where his fair offspring nurs’d in princely lore 
Are coming to attend their father’s ffate. 

And new-intruffed fcepter; but their way 
Lies through the perplex’d paths of this drear wood, 
The nodding horror of whole ftiady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandering paiTenger; 

And here their tender age might fuffer peril, 

But that by quick command from fovran Jove 
I was dii^^atch’d for their defenfe and guard ; 

And Men why, for I will tell you now 
What never yet was heard in tale or Cong, 

From old or modern bard, in hall or bower- 
Bacchus, that iirft from out the purple grape 
Crulh’d the IWeet porfon of mif-ufed wine. 

After the Tufcan mariners transform’d, 

Coaffing the Tyrrhene ffiore, as the winds lifted. 

On Circe’s Hand fell : (Who knows not Circe 
The daughter of the fun ? whofe charm’d cup 
"V^Tioever tailed, lofl his upright lhape, 

4 And 
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And downward fell into a groveling fwine) 

Tius Nymph that gaz’d upon his clufteiing Iocks> 
With hy berries wreath’d, and his bKthe youth, 55 
Had by him, ere he parted thence, a fon 
Mach like his father, but his mother more. 

Whom therefore* Ihe brought up, aid Comus namM, 
Yf ho, ripe, and frolic of his full grown age. 

Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 60 

At lail betakes him to this ominous wood. 

And in thick fhelter of black fhades imbower’d 
Excels his mother at her mighty art, 

Oiering to every wesury traveller 
His orient liquor in a cr>^fial glafs, 6g 

To quench the drouth of Phoebus, which as they taiie, 
(For mofi: do tafte through fond intemperate thirii) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
Th’ exprefs refemblance #f the Gods, is chang’d 
Into fome brutilh form of wollv or bear, 70 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat. 

All other parts remaining as they were ; 

And they, fo perfefl is their mifery. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 

But boafi themfelves more comely lhaii before, yj 
And all their friends and native home forget. 

To roll with pleafure in a fenfual &y. 

Therefore when any favor’d of high Jove 
Chances to pafs through tliis adventrous glade. 

Swift as the Iparkle of a glancing ftar So 

I ihoot from Heav’n, to give Mm fafo convoy, 
now 1 do : But firH 1 mui! pat 0^ 


Thefo 
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Thefe my iky robes fpim out of Iris* woof. 

And take the weeds and bfeenefs of a fwain. 

That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, gj 

Who with his foft pipe, and fmooth dittied fong. 

Well knows to M the wild winds when they mar. 
And htifli the waving woods, nor of lefs faith. 

And in this office of his moiintain watch, 

Likelieil, and nearefi: to the preftnt md ^ 

Of this occalion. Bnt I hear the tread 
Of hateful Heps. I mail be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming-rod in one hand. Mi 
glafs in the other; with him a rout of monften, 
headed like feidry forts of wild Jbealls, but other- 
wife like men and women, their apparel gliHeriag; 
dhey come in a riotous and unruly 

wdth torches in their hands* 

Com. The fer that bids the feepherd Md, 

Now the top of doth hold. 

And the gflded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay 
In the &eep Atlantm dream. 

And the fic^e fun his upward beam 
Shoots againft the duffcy pole. 

Pacing toward the cfther goal 
Of his chamber in the eafL 
Mean while welcome Joy, and Feaid, 

Midnight Shout, and Reveiry, 

Tipfy Dance, and Jcffity. 

Braid your locks with rofy twine. 

Dropping odors, drop^g wine. 


S$ 
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Eigor now is gone to bed. 

And Advice with fcrcpnloas head. 

Stria Age, and four Severity, 

With their grave faws in flunaber lie. 1 

We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the Harry qtdre. 

Who, in their nightly watchful fphem. 

Lead in fwift round the months and years. 

The founds and feas, with all their finny drove, 115 
Now to the moon in wavering morrice move; 

And on the tawny funds and Ihelves 
Trip the pert faeries and the dapper elves. 

By dimpled brook, and ibuntain brim, 

Tiie Wood-Nymphs decked with daifies trim, 12a 
Their merry wakes and paiMmes keep : 

What hath night to do with fleep I 
Night hath better fweets to prove, 

Venus now wakes, and wakens love. 

Come let ns onr rites begin, laj 

*Tis only day-figln: that makes fin. 

Which &efe dun Shades wiS nc V leport. 

Hail Goddefs of noftumd 

Dark-veif d Cotytto, whom the feorct fime 

Of midnight torches bums^ myfiexhms dame, IJ#^ 

That ne®er art called, bnt when the dragon womb 

Of Stygian darkneCs fpks her thkked glooie. 

And makes one blot of all the air. 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 

Wherem thou rid^H with l&eat% and befriend i§5 
Us thy vow’d priefis, liS ntip@i 


Of 
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Of all thy dues be done, and none left out. 

Ere the blabbing eaftern fcout. 

The nice mom on th^ Indian fteep 
From her cabined loophole peep> 

And to the tell-tale fun defcry 
Our conceal'd folemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 
In a light fantalHc round. 

The M E A s xr R B. 

Break off, break off, I feel the different pace r^j 
Of fome chaHe footing near about this ground. 

Bun to your Ihrouds, within thefe brakes and trees; 
Our number may affright: Some virgin fare 
(For fo I can diftingmfh by mine art) 

Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, ijo 
And to my wily trains; I lhall ere long 
Be weli-Hock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
My dazling fpells into die Ipungy air. 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear illufion, 155 
And give it falfc prefentments, leH the place 
And my quaint habits breed aftoniftiment. 

And put the damfel to fuipicious flight. 

Which muft not be, for that 's againff my courfe; 

I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 160 

And well-pkc'd words of glozing courtefy 
Baited with reafons not unplaufible. 

Wind me into the eafy-hearted man. 

And hug him into fnares. When once her eye 


Hath 
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Hath met the virtue of this magic dufi:, 

I ihali appear fome harmlefs villager. 

Whom thrift keeps up about Ms country gear. 

But here ^he comes, I fairly liep alide. 

And hearken, if I may, her faufinefs here. 

The Lady enters. 

This way the noife was, if mine ear be true. 

My befl: guide now ; methought it was the found 
Of riot and ill-managed merriment. 

Such as the jocund flute, or gamefome pipe. 

Stirs up among the loole unlettered Mnds, 

When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 175 
In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 

And thank the Gods amifs. I fhould be loath 

To meet the rudencfs and Twilled infblence 

Of fuch late walTailers ; yet O where elfe 

Shall I inform my unacquainted feet tSo 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 

My Brothers, when they few me wearied out 
With tMs long way, refolving here to lodge 
Under the Ipreading fevor of thefe pines, 

Stept, as they faid, to the next thicket Me 185 

To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruk 
As the kind holpitable woods provide. 

They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 
tike a fad votarill in palmer*s weed, 

Kofe from the hindmofl wheels of Phmbus’ wain, 190 
But where they are, and why they came not back, . 

Is now die labor of my thoughts; *ds likeliell 

They 
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They had engag'd their wandering Heps too 
And envious darknefs, ere they could return. 

Had ftole them from me; elfe, O thieviih Nighty Ijj 
Why ihould'ft thou, but for fome felonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus dole up the ilars. 

That nature hung in Heav'n, and fill'd their lamps 
With everlafiing oil, to give due light 
To the mifled and lonely traveller ? aoo 

This is the place, as well as I may goefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfe£i: in my liftening ear. 

Yet nought but fingle darknefs do I find* 

What might this be I A thoufand fantafiea aoj 
Begin to tjirong into my memory. 

Of calling ihapes,' and beckoning Shadows dire, 

And aery tongues, that fyBabte mens names 
On fands, and ihores, and defext wildcmefTes* 

Thefe thoughts„may ftarde weD* but not aftound ai$ 
The virtuous mind# that ever .walks attwied 
By a flxong fiding champio»b cotdwnce.*^ 

0 welcome pwe-ey'd Fmth> wKte*handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel 0n wkh golden wing% 

And thou uabkinilh'd fom of Chaflity ; ai| 

1 fee you vifibly, and now believe 

That he, the SujHreme Good, t' whom all things 5II 
Are but as fiavi& oncers of vengeance. 

Would fend a gliftcriag guardian, if need were. 

To keep my life and honor unafiail'd* tm 

Was I deceiv'd, or did a fable cloud 
Turn forth her filver linmg oa themgk I 

3 IM 
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I did not err, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her filver lining on the night. 

And calls a gleam over diis tufted grove* 

I cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 
Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheil 
venture, for my new inBven’d fpirits 
Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far olF* 


SONG* 

SWEET Echo, fweeteH: nymph, that liv’ft unfeen 
Within thy aery ihcll. 

By flow Meander’s margent green. 

And in the violet-embroider’d vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fong mourneth well ; 2^^ 

Canfl thoa not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likell thy Narciflbs are f 
O if thou have 

Hid them in fbme flowery cave. 

Tell me but where, 2^^ 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of die Iphere, 

So may’ll thou be tranflatcd to the 
And give refounding grace to all Heav’n’s harmtmies. 


Com. Can any mortal mixture of earth^s mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting raviflsment? 

Sure foraething holy lodges in that breafl. 

And with thefe raptures moves the vocal air 
To telHfy his hidden rejfidence : 

How fweetly did they flote upm the wings 

You XII. K 
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Of filence, through the empty-vaulted aight> 250 
At every fall finoothing the raven down 
Of darknefs tifl it finii’d t I have oft heard 
My mother Circe with the Syrens three, 

Amidft the flowery-kirtled Naiades 

Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, aj j 

Who as they fang, would take the pxifon^d foul. 

And lap it in Elyfium; Scylla wept. 

And chid her barking waves into attention. 

And fell Charybdis murmur’d foft applaufe : 

Yet they in pleafcig flumber lull’d the fenfe, 2S0 
And in fweet madnefs robb’d it of itfelf; 

But filch a facred, and home-felt delight. 

Such fober certainty of waking blifs, 

I never heard tiB now. I’ll fpeak to her, 
Andlhelhallbemyqueen, Hail, foreign wonder, 265 
Whom certain thefe rough fliades did never breed, 
Unlefs the Goddefs that in rural ihiine 
Dwell’ft here with Pan, or Sylvan, by bled: fong 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the profperous growth of this tall wood. 270 
liA. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill is loft that praife 
That is addrefs’d to unattending ears ; 

Not any boaft of Ikiil, but extreme ihift 
How to regain my lever’d company, 

Compell’d me to awake the courteous Echo 275 
To give me anfwcr from her molTy cqucL [thus ? 
Com, What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you 
La. Dim darknefs, s^nd this leafy labyrinth# 


Com* 
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Com. Could that divide you from near-ufcering 

guides f 

La* They left me weary m a graSy turf* 2^0 
Com* By falftiood, oar difeourtefy, or why ? 

La. To feek i^th* vaHey fome cool friendly fpring* 
Com. And left your fdir fide all angaarded^^ Lady f 
La. They were but twdn, and purposed quick re- 
turr^ 

Com. Perhaps fore-iialling night prevented them. 
La, How edy my nusfortane is to hit ! 

Com. Imports tljteir loL, befide the prefent need ? 
La. No lefs than if 1 Ihould my Brothers lofe. 
Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 
bloom I 

La. As fmooth as Hebe’s their unrazored Eps. 290 
Com* Two fach I faw* what time the labor’d ox 
In his ioofe traces from the furrow came. 

And the fwinkt hedger at his fupper fat } 

I faw them under a green mantkng vine 

That crawls along the fide of you fmall hilh ^95 

Plucking ripe cinders from the tender fhoots ; 

Their port was more than human, as they Eood : 

I took it for a faery vifxon 

Of fome gay creatures of the element. 

That in the colors of the rainbow live, 3 ^ 

And play I’th’ pEghted clouds. I was aw-firuck. 
And as I paft, X wortMpt; if thofe you feek. 

It were a journey like the path to Heaven^ 

To help you hud them* 

La* Gentle Villager, 

K a 
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What readieft way would bring me to that place ? 305 
Com. Due well: it iifes from this Ihnibby point. 
La. To find oat that, good Shepherd, I fiippofe. 

In fuch a fcant allowance of fiar-Iight, 

Would overtalk the bell land-pilot^s art. 

Without the fore guefs of well-pra£lis’d feet. 310 
Com. I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or bulhy dell of this wild wood. 

And every bolky bourn from fide to fide. 

My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 

And if your firay-attendence be yet lodg’d, 315 
Or Ihroud within thefe limits, I lhali know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofied lark 
From her thatcht pallat roufe; if otherwife, 

I can condud you. Lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 320 

Till further quell. 

La. Shepherd, I take thy word. 

And truft thy honefi; offer’d courtefy. 

Which oft is froner found in lowly iheds 

With finoky rafters, than in tap’ilry halls 

And courts of princes, where it firil was nam’d, 325 

And yet is moft pretended : In a place 

Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 

I cannot be, that I Ihould fear to change it. 

Eye me, bicil Providence, and fquare my trial 
To my proportion’d firength i Shepherd, lead on. 330 
The two BaoTBEas. 

1 Bro. Unmufiie, ye faint Stars, and thou fair Moon, 
That wont’ll to love the traveller’s benizon. 

Stoop 
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Stoop thy pale vifage through aa amber cloud. 

And difmherit Chaos, that reigns here 
in double night of darknefs and of lhades ; 335 

Or if your infiuence be quite damm'd up 
With black ufurping mids, feme gentle tap^r. 

Though a rulh candle from the wicker hole 

Of fome clay habitation, vilit us 

With thy long lerePd rule of dreaming light, 340 

And thou lhait be our dar of Arcady, 

Or Tyrian Cynofure. 

z Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barr’d that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded docks penned in their waded cotes. 

Or found of padoral reed with oaten dops, 343 
Or whidle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feadieiy dames, 
*Twoald be fome folace yet, fome Ettle cheating 
In this clofe dungeon of mnumerous boughs. 

But O that haplefs virgb, ourlod Sider, 35a 

Where may Ihe wander noiv, v/Mther betake her 
From the chill dew, amongd rude bars and tfai d l es ? 
Perhaps fome cdd bank is her bolder imw. 

Or *gaind the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow’d head fraught with fad fears- 355 
\Vhat if in wild amazetrumt, and afinght, 

Or, while we Ipeak, within the dsreful graip 
Of favage hunger, or of &vage heat ? 

I Bro. Peace, Brother, be not cver-exquilite 
To cad the fafhion of lUicertain ev 2 s : 360 

For grant they be fiv wMIe they red sadcnowa, 

K 3 
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What need a man fbrefbffl his date of grief. 

And run to meet what he would moll avoid ? 

Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear. 

How bitter is fuch felf-deluhon ? 365 

I do not think my Sifter fo to feefc. 

Or fo unprincipled in virtue’s book. 

And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofoms ever. 

As that the ftngle want of light and noife 
(Not being in danger, as I truft Ihc is not) 370 
Could ftir the conllant mood of her calm thoughts. 
And put them into mif-becoming plight* 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 
Were in the flat fea funk. And wifdom’s felf 375 
Oft feeks to fweet retir’d folitude. 

Where with her beftr nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings. 

That in the various buftle of refort 

Were all too ruMed, and fometimes impair’d. 380 

He that has light within his own clear breaft 

hlay fit i’th^ center, and enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts. 
Benighted v alks under the mid-day fun ; 

JHimfdf is his own dungeon. 

2 Bro, ’Tis moft true, 383 

That mufing meditation moft affefis 
The penfive feciecy of defert cell. 

Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds. 

And fits as- fafe as in a fenate houfe ; 

For wM iNmld rob a hermit of his weeds. 
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His few books, or his beads, or maple diibi 

Or do his gray haiis any violence i 

But beauty, like the fair Heiperian tree 

Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 

Of dragon-watch with uninchanted eye, 39I 

To fave her bioffoms, and defend her fruit 

From the ra£h hand of bold iacontiiience. 

You may as well Ipread Out the unfmm^d heaps 
Of mifers’ treafure by an out-law^s den. 

And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 400 

Banger will wink on opportumty. 

And let a iiiigle helpleis maiden pafs 
Uninjur’d in this wild furrounding wafte. 

Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not; 

I fear the dread events that dog them both, 405 
Lelt Ibme ill-grOeting touch attempt the perfba 
Of oar unowned Sifter* 

1 Bp*o. I do not^ Brother, 

Infer, as if I thought my Site^s fete 
Secure without all doubt, or controvcrly : 

Yet where an poife of hope and fear 41a 
D(^s arbitrate event, my nature is 
That I incline to hope, radier than fear. 

And gladly banilh fguint fulpidon* 

My Sifter is not ib defenfelefs left 

As you imagin ; flm’ has a hiddea ftrengdi 415 

Which you remember not* 

2 Bao* What hidd^ ftrengih, 

Unlefs the ftreagth of Heav’n, if you mean that I 
I Bro* I mean that too, but yet a hidden ftrength, 
K4 Whjfih 
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Which, if Heaven gave it, may be term’d her own: 
’Tis chalHty, my Brother, chaftity : ^20 

She that has that, is clad in complete iieel. 

And like a quiver’d nymph with arrows keen 
May trace huge forefls, and unharbour’d heaths. 
Infamous hills, and fandy perilous wilds. 

Where, through the facred rays of chalhty, 425 
No favage fierce, bandite, or mountaneer 
Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 

Yea there, where very defolation dwells. 

By grots, and caverns ihagg’d with horrid lhades. 

She may pafs on with unblench’d majefiy, 430 
Be it not done in pride, or in prefumptiom 
Some fay no evil thing that walks by night. 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or moorilh fen. 

Blue meager hag, or ftubbom unlaid ghoft. 

That breaks his magic chains at Curfeu time, 435 
No goblin, or fwart faery of the mine. 

Hath huitful power o’er true virginity* 

Do ye believe me yet, or lhall I call 
Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 
To teffify the arms of Chaftity ? 44^ 

Hence had the hontrefs Dian her dread bow. 

Fair filver-fha^ted queen, for ever chafie. 

Wherewith file tam’d the bnnded Iionefs 
And Ipotted mountain pard, but fet at nought 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid; Gods and men 445 
Fear’d her fiem frown, and flie was queen o’th’ woods. 
What was that fhaky-headed Gorgon Ihield, 

That wife Minerva woie, unconquer’d viigin. 

Wherewith 
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Wherewith ihe freez'd her foes to congeard &QXie, 

But rigid looks of chafte auUerity, ^ 50 

And noble grace that dafh^d brute violence 
With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heav’n is faintly chafUty, 

That when a foul is found iincerely fo, 

A thoufand liveried Angels lacky her, 45 5 

Driving far off each thing of fin and guilt. 

And in clear dream, and foletnn vifion. 

Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear. 

Till oft converfe with heav*3aly habitants 

Begin to cafi a beam on th’ outward (hape, 460 

The unpolluted temple of the mind. 

And turns it by degrees to the foul’s effence. 

Till all be made immortal : but when lull. 

By unchafie looks, loofe gefiures, and foul talk. 

But mofi by lead and lavifh ad of fin, 465 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts. 

The Ibul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ihe quite lofe 
The ^vine property of her firft being. 

Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp 470 
Oft feen in charnel vaults, and fepulchers, 

Lmgering, and fitting by a new-made grave. 

As loath to leave the body that it lov’d. 

And link’d itfelf by carnal fenfuality 
To a degenerate and degraded fiate. 475 

2 Bro* How charming is divine philofophy ! 

Not harfh, and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe. 

But maficai as is Apollo’s lute. 
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And a perpetual feaft of ne^lar^d fweet$. 

Where no crude furfeit reigns* 

I Bro, Lift, lift, 1 hear 
Some far off hallow break the filent air* 

Bro. Methought fo too; what Ihould it be ? 

1 Bro. For certain 

Either fome one like us night-founder’d here. 

Or elfe fomo neighbour wood-man, or, at worft. 

Some roving robber calling to liis fellows. 485 

2 Bro. Heaven keep my Sifter \ Again, agdn, and 

jBeft draw, and ftand upon our guard. [near; 

I Bro. I’ll hallow ; 

If he be friendly, he comes well ; if not, 

Defenfe is a good caufe, and Heav’n be for us. 

The attendant Spirit, habited like a fliepherd. 

That hallow I ftiouhl Icitow, what are you ? Ipeak ; 490 
Come not too near, you fall on iron ftakes elfe. 

Spi. What voice is that^ my young Lord? ipeak 
again. 

z Bro. O brother, ’'tis my father’s Ihepherd, fare. 

1 Bro. Thvrfts ? whofe artful ftrains have oft de- 
lay’d 

The huddling fetJofe to hear hk i^drigal, 495 

And fweeten’d every mufkrofe of the dafe. 

How cam’ft thou here, good Swain ? hath any ram 
SHpt from the fold, or young kid loft his dam. 

Or ftraggling wedier the pent fiock forfook ? 

How could’ft thou find this dark fequefter’d nook ? 500 

4 Spu 



Sfi. O my lov^d mallcr^s bdr, and his next joy, 

I came not here on fach a trivia! toy 
As a Ihray^d ewe, or to purfue tbe tokh 
Of pilfering wolf ; not all the deecy wealth 
That doth enrich thefe downs, is worth a thoaght 505 
To this my errand, and the care it broBght* 

Bur, O my virgin Lady, where is &e ? 

How chance Ihe is not in your company ? 

I B R 0. To tell thee fadly> Shepherd, without blame. 
Or our negle£!, we toil her as we came. 5 la 

Spi. Ay me unhappy I then my fears are true. 

I Bro. What fears, good Thyriis ? Pr’^ythee briedy 
Spi. I’ll tell you; ^tis not vain or fabulous, [iheu.. 
(Though fo ekeem'd by fliallcw ignorance) 

What the fage poets, taught by th* heavenly Mufe, 5 1 J 
Story’d of old in high immortal verfe. 

Of dire chimera^s and iachanted iles. 

And rifted rocks whofe entrance leads to Hell 5 
For fuch there be, bsit unbelief is blind* 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, 520 

Immur’d in cyprefs Ihades, a forccrer dweBs, 

Of Bacchus and of Circe bom, great Comus, 

Deep ikiird k all Hs mother’s wdtcheiies. 

And here to every thirfty wanderer 
By By enticement gives his baneful cup, 

With many murmurs mix’d, whofe pleafing pcifea 
The vifage quite transforms of him that drkka. 

And the inglorious Hkenefs of a beail 
Fixes inBead, unmoidmg reafon’s mintage 
ChariSfecr’d in the face ; this have I learnt S5« 
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Tending my flocks hard by i’th' hilly crofts. 

That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monftrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their prey. 

Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 5^5 

In their oblcured haunts of inmofl bowers. 

Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpells. 

To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs unweeting by the way. 

This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 54a 
Had ta'en their fupper on the favory herb 
Of knot-grafs dew-belprent, and were in fold, 

I fat me down to watch upon a bank 

With ivy canopied, and interwove 

With flaunting honey-fuckle, and began, 545 

Wrapt in a pleaflng fit of melancholy. 

To meditate my rural minflrelfy. 

Till fancy had her fill, but ere a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the woods. 

And fill’d the air with barbarous diflbnance; 550 
At which I ceas’d, and Iiflen’d them a while. 

Till an ^^ufual flop of fudden filence 
Gave refpit to the droufy-flighted deeds. 

That draw the litter of clofe-curtain’d fleep ; 

At lad a foft and folemn breathing found 555 

Rofe like a fleam of rich diflill’d perfumes. 

And flole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ere flie was ware, and wilh’d ihe might 
Deny her nature, and be never more, 

Jkili to be fo difplac’d. I v\as all ear, 560 
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And took in ftrains that might create a ibid 
Under the ribs of death : but O ere long 
Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
Of my moft honored Lady, your dear Siilen 
Amaz’d I flood, harrow’d With grief and fear. 
And O poor haplefs nightingale, thonght I, 

How fweet thou fing% how near the deadly fiiare 
Then down the la^vns I ran with headlong hail:e> 
Through paths and turnings often trod by day. 
Till guided by mine ear 1 found the place. 

Where that damn’d wifard Md in fly difgmfe 
(For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 
Already, ere my beft fpeed could prevent. 

The aidlels innocent Lady his wiih’d prey. 

Who gently a5t’d if he had feen fuch two, 
Suppofing him fome neighbour villager. 

Longer 1 duri not Hay, but icon I guefs’d 
Ye were the two fhe meant 5 with that I fprung 
Into fwift flight, till I had found yon here. 

But farther know I not. 

a Bao. O night and fhades. 

How are ye join’d with Hell m triple knot, 

AgaioH th’ unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
Alone, and helplcfs ! Is this the cmjfldeace, 

You gave me, Brolher f 

1 Bro. Yes, and keep it ftill, 

I-.ean on it fafely ; not a period 
Shall be nnfaid for me : againH the threats 
Of malice or of forcery, or that power 
Which erring men call Chance, this I hold to. 
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Virtue may be alTaiiM, but never hurt. 

Surpris’d by unjufb force, but not inthrall’d ; 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moii: harm. 

Shall in the happy trial prove moll glory : 

But evil on itfelf Ihall back recoil. 

And mix no more with goodnefi, when at laft* 
Gather’d like fcum, and fettled to itfelf, jjj 

It ihall be in eternal reillefs change 
Self-fed, and felf-coafumed ; if this fail. 

The pillar’d firmament is rottennefs. 

And earth’s bafe built on Hubble. But come let’s on. 
Againfl th’ oppoiing will and arm of Heaven 600 

May never this juft fword be lifted up; 

But for that damn’d magician, let him be girt 
With all the griHy legions that troop 
Under the footy flag of Acheron, 

Harpies and Hydras, or all the monflxous forms 605 
’TwLxt Africa and Ind, I’ll find him out. 

And force him to reftore Ms purchafe back. 

Or drag him by the curls to a foul death. 

Curs’d as his life. 

Spx. Alas! good ventrous Youth, 

I love thy courage yet, and bold emprife ; 610 

But here thy fword can do thee little Head ; 

Far other arms, and other weapons, muil 
Be thofc that quell the might of hellilh charms : 

He vidth his bare wand can unthred thy joints. 

And crumble all thy finews. 

I Bao. Why pr’ythee. Shepherd, 615 

How durfl tliou then thyfelf approach fb near. 


As 
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As to make this reiauon ? 

Spi, Care and atraod Ihifts 
How to fccure the Lady from furprifal. 

Brought to my mind a cerfam Cbepherd lad^ 

Of fmali regard to fee to, yet well &i}I’d 6ao 

In every viituous plant and healing herb. 

That fpreads her verdant leaf to th’ morning ray : 

He iov^ me well, and oft woidd beg me img; 

Which when I did, he on the tender graft 
Would fit, and hearken ev’n to extafy, 6x5 

And in requital ope his leathern ferip. 

And Ihow me fimples of a thouiand names. 

Telling their ftrange and vigemm faculties : 

Amongft the reft a fmali nniightiy root. 

But of dmne effect, he cull’d me out; 630 

The leaf was darkiih, and had prickles on it. 

But in another country, as he l^d. 

Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this foil ; 
Unknonm, and like eileem’d, and the dull fwain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted ftoon 5 635 

And yet more medicinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wife Ulyffes gave ; 

He call’d it Haemony, and gave it me. 

And bad me keep it as of fovran ofe 

^Gainll all inchantments, mildew, blaff, or damp, 64a 

Or ghaftly furies* apparidon, 

I purs’d it up, bat little reckoning made. 

Till now that tnxs extremity compeiyd: 

But now I find it true ; for by this means 
I knew the foul inchantcr though difgais’d, 64^ 

Enter’d 
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Enter’d the very lime-twigs of his fpells. 

And yet came oiF ; if you have this about you, 

(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly alTault the necromancer’s hall ; 

Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood, 650 

And brandi&’d blade, rufli on him, break his glafs. 
And ihed the lufdous liquor on the ground. 

But feife Hs wand 5 though he and his curs’d crew 
Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 

Or Hke the fons of Vulcan vomit fmoke, 655 

Yet will tliey foon retire, if he but Ihrink, 

I Bro* Thyrlis, lead on apace. I’ll follow thee. 
And feme good Angel bear a Ihield before us ! 


The Scene changes to a flately palace, fet out with all 
manner of delicioafnefs : foft mufic, tables fpread 
with all dabties. Comus appears with his rabble, 
and the Lady fet in an inchanted chair, to whom he 
olFers his glafs, which fce puts by, and goes about 
to rile. 

Com. Nay, Lady, ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chain’d up in alabafier, 660 
And you a fetue, or as Daphne was 
Root-bound, that fled Apollo. 

La. Fool, do not boaft. 

Thou canH not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou halt immanacled, while Heav’n fees good. 66| 

Com. Why 
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Com. Why are yoa vext. Lady ? \^hy do you frown^ 
Here dwell no frowns, mt anger; from thefe gates 
Sorrow flies far; See here be all the pieafurcs 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 

When the frelh blood grows lively, and returns 670 
Brilk as the April buds in piimrofe-feaforu 
And flrfl behold this cordii julep here. 

That flames, and dances in Ms cryM bounds. 

With fpi^rits of balm, and fragrant fyrups mk^d. 

Not that Nepenthes, wMch the wife of Thone 675 
In Egypt gave to Jove-bom Helena, 

Is of fuch power to flir up joy as this. 

To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirfl:. 

Why fhould you be fo cruel to yo«rfel& 

And to thofe dainty limbs wMcE Nature lent 
For gentle ufage, and foft ddicacy ? 

Bat you invert the covenants of her truft 
And harfhly deal like an ill borrower 
With that which yoa receiv’d on other terms. 

Scorning the unexcmpt condirion fiHj 

By which aB mortal fraflty muft fabfli^ 

Re&elhment alter mil, e^e after pain. 

That have been tir’d all day without repafl, 

And timely refl have wanted ; bat, fair Vtrgin, 

This will reflore all fbcm* 

L^, ’Twill not, faHc traitor, 690 

’Twill not reflore the truth and hooefly 
That thou haft bamfh’d from thy tongue with lies* 

Was this the cottage, and the fafe abode ^ 

Thou toldft me of? What grim aipeB:s are thefe, 

Voi. XIL L 'fhefe 
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Thefe ugly-headed mongers ? Mercy guard me ! 6< 
Hence with thy brewed inchantments, foul deceiver ; 
Hail thou betray’d my credulous innocence 
With vifor’d fahhood, and bafe forgery f 
And would’il: thou feek again to trap me here 
With liquorlfti baits fit to in&are a brute ? 7 

Were it a draft for Juno when ihe banquets, 

I would not tafte thy treafonous offer; none 
Bat fuch as are good men can give goo 4 things. 
And that which is not good, is not deBdous 
To a well-govem’d and wife appetite, 7 

Com. O foolifhnefs of men 1 that lend their ears 
To thofe budge docl:ors of the Stoic fur. 

And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praifing the lean and fallow Abftinence. 

Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, j 
With fuch a full and unwithdrawing hand. 

Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flocks, 
Thronging the feas with ipawn innumerable. 

But all to pleafo, and fate the curious tafle ? 

And fet to work millions of Ipinnmg worms, 7 
That in their green fliops weave the fmooth- hair’d i 
To deck her fons, and, that no corner might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She hutcht th’ all-worfliipt ore, and precious gems 
To ftore her children with : if all the world J 

Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe. 

Drink the clear flream, and nothing wear but friez* 
Th’ all-gif er would be* unthank'd, would be unprais 
Not half his riches knoivn, and yet defpis’d. 
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And we Ihould ferve Hm as a grudging mate# 725 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth. 

And Ine like Naturals bateds, not her Tons, 

Who would be quite furcharg’d with her own weight# 
And fbangled with her W'afe fertiliiy, [plumes, 
Th* earth cumber’d, and the wing’d air darkt with 
The herds would over-multitude their lords. 

The fea o’erfraught w^ould fwell, and th* unlbught 
diamonds 

Would fo imblaze the forehead of the deep. 

And lb beftud with tes, that they below 

Wocld grow inur’d to light,, and come at lai: 735 

To gaze upon the fan with fcamelcfs brows. 

Lift, Lady, be not coy, and be not cofen’d 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 

Beauty is Nature’s cmn, muft sot be horded. 

But mull be current, and the good thereof 740 
Confi^s in mutual and partakeu bEls* 

Unfavory in th’ enjoyment of irielf ; 

If )'ou let flip time, like a negle^led rofe 
It withers m the ftalk with languiih’d head# 

Beaut}’' is nature’s brag, and mull be ihown 745 
In courts, in fcalls, and high foleznnities. 

Where mofl: may wonder at the workxnanfhipj 
It is for homely features to keep home. 

They had their name thence $ coarfe complexions 
And cheeks of forry gram will fervc to ply 750 
The famplcr, and to teafe the hufwifc’s wo<d. 

What need a vermeil -tin£Iur’d hp Ibr that. 
Love-darting eyes, or treflcs hke the mm i 
hz 


There 
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There was another meaning in thefe gifts. 

Think what, and be advis’d, you are but young yet 
La. I had not thought to have unlockt my iipt 
In this unhailow’d air, but that this jugler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 
pbtruding falfe rules prankt in reafon’s garb. 

I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, yfio 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impolbr, do not charge moll innocent Natuje, 

As if &e would her children Ihould be riotous 
With her abundance; fhe, good caterefs. 

Means her provifion only to the good, 765 

That live according to her fober laws. 

And holy dilate of Ipare temperance : 

If every juft man, that now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and befeeming fhare 

Of that which lewdly-pamper’d luxury 770 

Now heaps upon Ibme few with vaft excefs. 

Nature’s full bleflings would be well dilpens’d 
In unfuperfiuous even proportion. 

And file no whit incumber’d with her ftore. 

And then the giver would be better thank’d, 775 
His praife due paid; for fwinifii gluttony 
Ne’er looks to Heav’n amidft his gorgeous feaft, 

But with befotted bafe ingratitude 
Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on f 
Or have I faid enough ? To him that dares 780 
Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Agaiftp, the fun»clad power of Chaftity, 

Fain ^vpuJd I fomething fay, yet to what end f 
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Thou haft nor ear^ nor foul to apprehend 
The fablxme notion, and high my Btry, 

That muft be utterM to unfold {age 
And ferious doftrin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou ihouldft not know 
More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 

That hath & well been taught her dazling fence. 

Thou art not fit to Hear thyfelf coni'mc’d ; 

Yet fiiould I try, tlie uncontrolled worth 
Of this pure caufe would kindle my rapt ipirits 
To fuch a fiame of facred vehemence, 755 

Tliat dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize. 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and ihake. 
Till all thy magic ftruiftures rear'd fo high. 

Were {batter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 800 
Her words fet oif by fouie fupeiior power; 

And though not mortal, yet a cold fhuddering dew 
Dips me all e'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To ibme of Saturn's crew. I muft dilTemble, 805 
And try her ytft moie ftrongly. Come, no more. 

This is mere moral babble, and dired 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation ; 

I mull not fttier this, yet ^tis bi^ the lees 

And fettiings of a melancholy blood ; 8 10 

But this will cure all ftrait, one iip of this 

Will bathe the ditx)ping ^iiits in dchght 

Beycmd the bUfs of dreams. Be wife, and 

h 3 Hie 
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ISO 


The Blotters rufii in with fvvords drawn, vvreft Ms 
glafs out of his hand, and break it againd the ground; 
his rout make fign of reiiftance, but are aUdritoi 
in t The attendent Spirit comes in. 

Spi. What, haye you let the falfe inchanter fcape^ 
O ye mifkiok, ye Ihould have fnatcht his wand 815 
And bound him faft; witliout his rod reversed. 

And backward mutters of diffevering power. 

We cannot free the Lady that Cits here 
In ftony fetters fix’d, and motionlefs : 

Yet flay, be not diftuib’d; now I bethink me, 8ao 
Some other means I have which may be us’d. 

Which once of MeHbeeus old I learnt. 

The footheil Ihcpherd that e’er pip’d on plains. 

There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 

That with moift curb fways the finooth Severn fceaiUi 
Sabrina is her name^ a virgin pure 5 
WMlome ihe was the daughter of Locrine, 

That had the feepter from his father Brute. 

She, guiltiefe damfel, flying the mad purfuit 

Of her enraged ftepdame Guendolen, 830 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 

That flay’d her flight with his crofs-flowing courfe. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom play’d. 

Held up their pearled wrifls and took her in. 

Bearing her flrait to aged Nereus’ hall, 83 J 

Who, piteous of her woes, rear’d her lank head, 

4 
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And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In nedar^d layers flrow’d with afphodib 
And through the porch and inlet of each lenfc 
Dropt m ambroh^ oils till fee reviv’d, S40 

And underwent a quick immortal change, 

Made Goddefs of the river; ftill file renuns 
Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 
Vifits the herds along the twfiight meadows^ 

Helping all urchin blafts, and fil-hck figns 845 
That the fiirewd medling elfe delights to make, 
\¥hich file with precious vial^d iiquors heals. 

For which the fiiepherds at their fcfiivals 
Carol her goodnefs loud in rufiic Jays, 

And throw fweet garland wreaths into her fiream 85a 
Of panfies, pinks, and gaudy dafiadfis 
And, as the old Twain laid, file can unlock 
The claiping charm, and thaw tnc numming Ipell, 

If file be light invok'd in warbled fo: g. 

For maidenhood file loves, and will be iwift 855 
To aid a virgin, foch as was herfelS 
In hard-befettsng need ; this will I tiy. 

And add the power of Tome adjuring yerfe, 

SONG. 

Sabrina fair, 

Cifien where thou art fitting 860 

Under the glafiy, cool, tranfiacent wave;. 

In twilled braids of lilies knitting 
L 4 


The 
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The loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair; 

Liften for dear honor*? fake, 

Goddefs of the iilver lake. g5j 

Liften and fave, 

Liiten and appear to ns 
In name of great Oceanus, 

By th* earth-lhaking Neptune's mace. 

And Tethys* grave majeffic pace, 870 

By hoary Nereus’ wrinkled look. 

And the Carpathian wifard's hook. 

By fcaly Triton's winding ftell. 

And old fboth-faying Glaucus' ipdQ, 

By Leucothea's lovely hands, 875 

And her Ion that rules the Ibrands, 

By Thetis' tinfel flipper'd feet. 

And the Jbngs of Syrens fweet. 

By dead Parthenope's dear tomb. 

And fair Ligea's golden comb, 880, 

Wherewith ihe fits on diamond rocks. 

Sleeking her foft ajiuring locks. 

By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy fireams with wily glance. 

Rife, rife, and heaye thy rofy head 885 

From thy coral-paven bed. 

And bridle in thy headlong wave. 

Till thou our fummons anfwer'd have. 

iiifien and fave. 


Sabrina 
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*53 


Sabrina rifes, attended by water-nymphsj and fmgs. 

By the ruihy-fringed bank, 890 

Where grows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My iliding chariot Hays, 

Thick {et with agat, and the azara Iheea 

Of turkis blue, and emrald green. 

That in the channel ftrays ; 895 

WUliil from off the waters Beet 
Thus I fet my printlefs feet. 

O’er the cowffiip’s velvet head. 

That bends not as I tread ; 

Gentle Swain, at thy reqaeft 900 

I am here. 

Spi. Goddefsdear, 

We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diftreff. 

Through dm force, and throagh the wile. 

Of unbleff iachantcr vile. 

Sab. Shepherd, ’ris my offc^beft 
To bdp mfeared chalHty : 

Brightei: Lady, look on me $ 

Thus I fprmkle m thy breafi 
Drops that from my fountain pare 
I have kept of predous cme. 

Thrice upon thy finger’s tip. 

Thrice upon thy rubied Kp; 
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Next this marble venom ’d feat. 

Smear’d v^ith gums of glutenous heat, 

I touch with chafte palms moift and cold : 

Now the fpell hath loll his hold ; 

And I muft hafte ere morning hour 
To wait in Amphitrite’s bower, 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady rifes out of her feat, 
Spi, Virgin daughter of Locrine, 

Sprung of old Anchifes’ line. 

May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mifs 
From a thoufand petty rills. 

That tumble down the fnowy hUls : 

Summer drouth, or iinged air. 

Never fcorch thy trelTes fair; 

Nor wet Odober’s torrent dood 
Thy molten cryfeal fill vtith mud ; 

May thy billows roll afcore 
The beryl, and the golden ore ; 

May thy lofty head be crown’d 
With many a tower and terras round. 

And here and there thy hanks upon 
With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 

Come, Lady, while Heav’n lends ns grace. 

Let us fly this curled place, 

Lefl: the forcerer us entice 
With ibme other new device. 

Not a wafle, or needleis found. 

Till we come to holier ground ; 
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I be your faithful guide 

Thiough this gloomy covert wide, 94 

Arid not many furlongs thence 

Is your Father refidence# 

Where this night are met in ftate 
Many a fiiend to gratulate 

His wiCa^d prefeace, and befide 95a 

All the fwmns that near abide. 

With jigs and rural dance refort ; 

We fhaii catch them at their ipoit. 

And oar fadden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear^ 955 

Come let us hafle, the liars grow high. 

But night fits monarch yet in the mid iky. 

The Scene changes, prefendng Ludlow town and the 
Preddent^s caMe j then come in country dancers, 
after them the attcndent Spirit, with the two Bro- 
thers and the Lady. 

SONG. 

Spi. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play. 

Till next fon-lhine hofiday; 

Here be without duck or nod 
Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and fuch court guile 
As Mercury did drd devife 
With the mincing Dryades 
Qn the lai^ns, and on the leas. 


gdj 

This 
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This fecond Song prefents them to their Father ani 
Mother, 

Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought you new delight. 

Here behold fo goodly grown 

Three fair branches of your own 5 

Heav’n hath timely try^d their youth, gp 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth. 

And fent them here through hard allays 
With a crown of deathlefs praife. 

To triumph in vidorious dance 
O’er fenfuai folly, and intemperance, 97? 


The dances ended, the Spirit epiloguizes, 

Spi. To the ocean now I £y. 

And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where day never Ihuts his eye. 

Up in the broad fields of the iky : 

There I fuck the liquid air 580 

Ail amidil the gardens fair 
Of Heiperus, and his daughters three 
That ling about the golden tree ; 

Along the criiped ihades and bowers 
Revels the Ipruce and jocond Spring, 985 

The Graces, and the rofy-bofom’d Hours, 
fhithcr all their bounties faring; 

That 
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Tliat there eternal Summer dwells. 

And weft- winds with tm^ky wing 
About the cedarn alleys fti'ng 
Nard and Caflia^s balmy fmells* 

Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 
Than her purfied fcarf can fbew. 

And drenches with Elyftan dew 
(Lift mortals, if your ears be true) 

Beds of hyacinth and rofes. 

Where young Adonis oft repoles, 

\?’axing well of his deep wound 
In Humber foft, and on the ground 
Sadly fits th* Affyrian queen ; 

But far above in Ipangled Iheen 
Celeftial Cupid her fam*d Ion advanced. 
Holds his dear Pfyche fweet intranc^'d. 

After her wandering labors long, 

Till free confent the Gods among 
Make her Ms eternal brides 
And £hom her fair un§«>tted fide 
Two biifsfui twins arc to be bora, 

Yottch and Joy ; fo Jove hath fworn. 

But now my tafik is iinooihly dbiie,^ 

I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green firth’s eirf. 

Where the bow*d welkin How doth bend, 
And from thence can foar as Iboa 
To tlie corners of the moon* 
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Mortals that would follow me. 

Love Virtue, ihe alone is free. 

She can teach you how to climb 
Higher than the fphery chime ; 

Or if Virtue feeble were, 

Heav’n itfelf would ftoop to her. 


XVlL LYG I^ 
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XVII. 

L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewaik a learned friend 
unfortunately drownM in Ms pafTage from Chefler 
on the Irifli feas, 1637, and by occafian foretels the 
ruin of our corrupted clergy, then in their highth, 

Y et once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 

I come to pluck your berries harfh and crude. 

And with forc’d fingers rude 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing yean 5 

Bitter confiraiat, and fad occafion dear. 

Compels me to diilurb your feafim due : 

For Lycidas h dead, dead his prime. 

Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 

Who woidd not Rng for Lycidas ? he knew so 

Himfelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme. 

He moil not Eote upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and weker to the parching wind, 

Wichc^t the meed of fimse melodious tear. 

Begin then, Sifiers of the facred well, 15 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpring. 

Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the &mg» 


Hence 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe. 

So may fome gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favor my defin’d urn, ^ 

And as he pafTes turn. 

And bid fair peace be to my fable ihroud. 

For we were nurft upon the felf-fame hih. 

Fed the fame flock by fbuhtain, fliade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appear’d 2j 
Under the opening eye^Iids of the mom. 

We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn. 
Battening our flocks with the frefli dews of night 
Ofi: rill the liar that rofe, at evening, bright, 30 
Tow^ard Heav’n^s defcent had flop’d his wellering 
wheel. 

Mean while the rural ditties were not mute. 
Temper’d to the oaten flute. 

Rough Satyrs danced, and Fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 35 
And old Damastas lov’d to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 

Now thou arf gone, and never mufl: return I 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o’ergrowm, 40 
And all their echoes mourn. 

The willows, and the hazel copfes green. 

Shall now no more be feen, 

Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays* 

As killing as the canker to the role, 4j 

Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graze. 


Ot 
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Or f/oH to Eo\\ers, that their gay wardrobe wear, 
\"/heu £ral the white-thorn blows ; 

Sacn, LycMas, thy lofs to fhepherds’ ear. 

Wiiere >veje ye. Nymphs, when the remorfelefb deep 
Clos'^d o’er the head of your lovM Lycidas ? 

For neither were ye playing on the lleep. 

Where your old Bards, the famous Braids, Ke, 

Kor on tlie fh^ggy top of Mona high. 

Nor yet where Deva Ipreads her wifaxd flream ; 55 

Ay me ! I fondly dream 

Had ye been there, for what could that hat^e done ? 
What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore. 

The Mufe herfelf for her inchanting fon, 

Waatn univerfal nature did lament,. , 60 

When by the rout that made the hideous roai> 

His goary vilage down the ^ream was fent, 

Do.vn the fwift Hebrus to the Lefbian fhore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with inceffant care 
To tend the homely flighted fliepherd's trade, 65 
And ilri£By meditate the thaoklefs Mufef 
Were it not better done, as othm uic. 

To fport with Amaryllis in the ihad^ 

Or with the tangles of Neaejra’ig hair ? 

Fame is. the %iir that the ck^ 79 

(That Izfk inflrmity of nc^le nund) 

To fgorn delights, and live labcmons days; 

Bat the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 

And think to baril out into fudden bla»e. 

Comes tile blind Fury with m’ abhorred fliears^ 75 
And Ihts the taia-fpun life. But not the pralfl!!, 

Phesbub repU ’d, and touch'd my trembling ears ; 

VoL. XIL M , Fame 
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Fame is no plant that grows on mortal foil. 

Nor in the gliftering foil 

Set off to th’ world, nor in broad mmor lies, 

But lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure eyes. 

And perfed witnefs of all- judging Jove; 

As he pronounces lafily on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heav’n exped thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honor’d fiood, gj 
Smooth-Hiding Mincius, crown’d with vocal reeds. 
That Hrain I heard was of a higher mood ; 

But now my oat proceeds. 

And liftens to the herald of the fea 

That came in Neptune’s plea ; ^ 

He alk’d the waves, and afk’d the fellon winds. 

What hard milhap hath doom’d this gentle fwain? 
And queHion’d every guff of rugged winds 
That blows from off each beajced promontory 5 
They knew not of his ffory, 55 

And fage Hippotades their aiifwer brings. 

That not a blafl was from his dungeon ffray’d. 

The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fiffers play’d. 

It was that fatal and perfidious bark Ki? 

Built in th’ ecHpfe, and rigg’d with curfcs dark. 
That funk fo low that iacred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 

His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge. 

Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge lOj 
Like to that ianguin flower infcrib’d with woe. 

Ah ! who hath reft (quoth he) my deareff pledge? 
Laff tame, and laff did go. 
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The pitot of the Galilean lake. 

Two malTy keys he bore of xfletals twain> I la 

(The golden opes, the iron ihota amaia) 

He {hock his miter’d locks, and jftern bcipafce^ 

How well could I have fpar’d for thec^ young fwais, 
Enew of fuch as for their bellies’ feke 
Creep, and intrude, and dimb into the fold ? 1 S| 

Of other care they Ktde reckoning make. 

Than how to fcramble at the foearers’ feat. 

And fhove away the worthy bidden guefi j [hold 
Blind mouths ! that fcarce thcmlelrcs know how to 
A iheep-hook, or have learn’d ought eife tlie Icail lao 
That to the faithful herdman’s art belongs ! 

What recks it them ? What need diey s They are 
And when they IW, their lean and fialhy fongs 
Grate on their ferannei pipes of wretched draw; 

The hungry iheep look up, and are not fed, laj 
But fwoll’n with wind, and the rank mili: they drawv 
Ro: inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 

BeEdes what the grim wolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace; and nothing fald. 

But that two-handed mgm at the door I jo 

Stands ready to finite once, and finite no more. 

Return, Alpheus, the dread voke is pad. 

That Ihrunk thy Ibreams; return, Sicilian Muie, 

And call the vales, and bid them hither cafi 
Their bells, and fiowrets of a thoufiuid hues* l|| 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whirrs iifo 
Of lhades, and wanton winds, and guftung bxcaiat. 

On whofe frefh lap the fwast fter partly 

M a thm 
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Throw hither all your quaint enamePd eyes, 

‘I'hat on tlie green turf fuck the honied ihowers, 

And purple all the ground witii vernal flowers. 

Bnng the rathe primrofe that forfaken dies. 

The tufted crow-toe; and pale jeflamine. 

The white pink, and the panfy freakt with jet. 

The glow&g violet, 

The mulk-rofe, and the well- attired woodbine. 

With cowflips wan that hang tlie peuflve head, 

’And every flower that lad embroidery wears : 

Bid amaranthus all his beauty Ihed, 

And dafladilKes fin their cups with tears, ip 

To flrow the laareat herfe where Lycid lies. 

Tor fo to interpofe a little eafe. 

Let our Brail thoughts dally witli falle furmife. 

Ay me I Whilft thee the ihores, and founding feas 
Wafli far away, wherever thy bones are harPd, ijj, 
Whether beyond the flormy Hebrides, 

Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit’fl the bottom of the monflrous world ; 

Or whether thou, to our moift vows denyM, 
l&leep’fl: by the fdble of Bellerus old, 

Where the great vifioii of the guarded mount 
Looks tow’ard Namancos and Bayona^s hold ; 
Look*!k>meward Angel now, and melt with ruth: 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth. 

, Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no moi e, 1 6j 
For Lyddas your Torrovv is not dead, 
sSuak' though he be beneath the watery floor; 

So llnk’i the day-flpr in' the ocean bed* 
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And yet anon rep^s his drooping head. 

And tricks his beams, and mth new fpangled ore i yo 
Flames in the forehead of the morning iky ; 

So Lycidas funk low, but mounted high, 

Tiirough the dear might of him that walk’d the ivaves. 
Where other groves and other llreams along. 

With nedar pure his oozy locks he Iaves> 175 

And hears the unexpreiSve nuptial fong. 

In the bleil kingdoms meek of joy and love- 
There entertain him all tlie Saints above. 

In folemn troops and fvveet fodedes. 

That fing, and linging in ueir glory move, iSo 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 

Now, Lyddas, the Ihepherds weep no more ; 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the ihere. 

In thy large recompenfe, and flialt be good 
To aM that wander in that perilous flood. 1S5 

Thus fang the uncouth Twain to th’ oaks and rills. 
While the flill mom went out with fandals gray. 

He touch’d the tender flops of various quilis. 

With eager thought warbfing Ids Doric lay . 

And now the fun had flrecch*d out all the hills, 190 
And now was dropt into the weflem bay; 

At lafl he rofe, and twitch’d his mantle blue : 
To-morrow to freih woods, and paflures new 
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XVIIL 

The Fifth Ode * of Horace^ Lib. L 

« Quis multa gracilis te puer in rolk,’* 

Rendered alraoft word for word without rhymCj ac-* 
cording to the Latin meafure, as near as the language 
will pernut, 

W HAT Sender youth bedew’d with liquid odon 
Courts thee on rofes in Ibme pleafant cave, 
Pyrrha ? for whom faind’il thou 
In wreaths thy golden hair. 

Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft fcall he j 

On faith and changed Gods complain, and feas 
Rough with black winds and florms 
Unwonted ihall admire ! 

Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold. 

Who always vacant always amiable 
Hopes thee, of flattering gales 
Unmindful f Haplefs they 

To whom thou imtry’d feem’ft fain Me in my vow’d 
Pidlure the facred wall declares t’ have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds ic 

To the flern God of fea. 

* FIxfl added in the edition of J675, 
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Ad P Y SL S. H A M. O D E Vi» 

Horatias ex Pyrrhse illecebris taisqaam c naaftagia 
enataverat, cajus amore irretitos, aSirmat eiTe mi- 
feros. 

O U I S mdta gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfdus liquidis urget odoribus, 

Grato, Pyrriia, fob antro I 
Cui fia\^am religas comam 

Simplex munditiis f hen qaoties iidem 5 

Mutatofque decs £&bit» et alpera 
Nigris jequora ventis 
Emirabitnr infoiens ! 

Qui nunc te firuitur creduks anrea* 

Qui Temper vacnam Temper amabiiem 10 

Sperat, nefcius aurse 
Fallacis? Miieriqmbas 
Intentata tiites. Me tabula fater 
Vonva paries mdicat uvida 

Suipendiile potend 15 

Yefhmenta mans Deo. 


MX. Oti 
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XIX, 

On the new Forcers of Confcience under, tne Lor<» 
Parliament*- 

B ecause you have thrown off your Prelate 
Lord, 

And with ftiff vows renounc’d his Lituigy, 

To feize the widow’d whore Plurality, 

From them whofe iin ye envied, not abhorred. 

Bare ye for this adjure the civil fword 5 

To force our conferences, that Chrill fet free. 

And nde us with a claffc hierarchy. 

Taught ye by mere A, S. and Rotherfoid ? 

Men whofe life, learning, faith, and pure intent. 
Would have been held in high ejfteem with Paul, 10 
Muff now be nam’d and printed Heretics 
By Ihallow Edwards and Scotch what-d’ye-call : 

But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 

Your plots and packing, worfe than thofe of Trent, 
That fo the Parliament 

Bday with their whojefome and preventive ffiears 
^Ciip your phyladieries, though bauk your ears. 

And fuccour our juff fears. 
When they fhall read thiS' clearly in your charge. 
New Prefeyter is but Old Prieft writ large, zo 

* This alfo was firfi added in the edition of 1673, 
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L 

To the N I G H T I X G A L E, 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy fpray 

WaibleiV'at eve, when all the woods arc iKD, 
Thou with fiefh hope the lover’s heart doft fill, 
Wnile the jolly hours lead on propitious May, 

Thy liquid notes* that dofe the eye of day, 5 

heard before the Ihallow cuckoo’s bill, 
Pcr^'cnd fuccefs in love ; O if Jove’s will 
Have bnk’d that amorous power to thy foft lay. 
Now timely fog, ere the rude bird of hate 

Foretel my hopelefs doom in feme grove nigh ; 16 
As thou frpm year to year haft fang too late 
For my relief, yet hadft no reafon why . 

Whether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate, 
Both them I ferve, and of their trmn am L 

IL 

Donna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L’herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varcos, 

Bene e colni d’pgiri valojre fcarco 
Quol tuo Ipirto gcntil non innamora, 

Che dolcemente moftra ft di fuora 5 

De fui atti foavi giamai jparco, 

E i don% die fun d’amor faette ed arco. 

La onde T alta tua \irtu s’inftora* 


Quando 
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Quando tu vaga parli> o lieta canti 
Che mover poffa duro alpeftre legno 
Guardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 
L^entrata, chi di te fi truova indegno ; 

Gratia fola di fu gli vaglia, inanti 
Che’l difio amorofo al cuor s^invecchi. 

IIL 

Qual in colle afprc, al imbrunir di fera 
L'aveaza giovinetta pallorella 
Va bagnando Pherbetta ftrana e Bella 
Che mal fi Ipande a difufata ipera 
Fuor di fua natia alma primavera, 

Cofi Amor meco insu la lingua fnella 
3>efta il fior novo di ftrania favella, 

Mentre io di te, vezzofamente altera, 
Canto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 
E’l be! Tamigi cangio col bel Arno^ 

Amor lo volfe, ed io a Paltrui pefo 
Seppi ch* Amor cofa mai volfe indarno, 
Deh 1 fofs' ii mio cuor lento e’l duro feno 
A chi pianta dal del fi buon terreno. 

CANZONE* 

Ridonfi dome e giovani amorofi 

accoftandofi attorno, e perche fcrivi, 
Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e firana 
Verfeggiando d* amor, e come t^ofi ? 

Dinne, fe la tua Ipeme fia mai vana, 

E de penfieri Io miglior t* arrivi ; 

Cofi mi van burlando, aim rivi 



CANZONE. 


171 


Altrl lidi t’afpettan, ic altre cnde 
Nelle cai verdi fpoade 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma lo 

immortai guiderdon d* eteme frondi 
Ferclie alie fpalie tue fovercMa foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e’l fuo dir, e il mio cuore 
QueHa e lingua di ciu ii vanta Amore. 1 5 

IV. 

Dlodad, e te’l diro con maraviglia. 

Quel ritrofo 10 ch’amor Ipreggiar folea 

E de fuoi lacci fpelTo mi ndea 

Gia caddi, ov^ huom dabben talhor s^impiglia, 

Ne treccie d’ oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M’ abbaghan si, ma fotto nova idea 
Peliegnna bellezza che’l cuor bea, 

Portamenti aid honefli, e nelle ciglia 
Quel fereno fulgor d’ amabd nero. 

Parole adorne di lingua piu d^ una, la 

E’l cantar che di mezzo Phemifpero 
Traviar ben puo la fadcofa Luna, 

B degli occhi fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 
Che i’inceiar gU orccchi mi fia poco. 

V. 

Per certo i bei voilr’ occhi, Donna mia 
Eller non puo che non fian lo mio foie 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per Parcne di Libia chi s’invia. 


Mentre 
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Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) 

Da quel lato fi fpmge ove mi duole, 
a? Che forframanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman.fcfpir; ib non fo che fi fia: 

Parte rinchiufa, e tuxbida fi cela 
Scofib mi ii petto, e poi n'ufcendo poco io 

Quivi^’ attomo o -s’agghiaccia, o s’ingiela; 

Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me fuol far piovofe 
Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe# 


VL 


Giovane piano, e femplicetto amante 
Poi che faggir me fiefib in dubbio Ibno, 

Madonna a voi del mio cuor Thumil dono 
Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 
L’hebbi fedelei intrepifio, cofiante, ^ 

De penfieri leggladro, accorto, e buono ; 

' Quando fugge il gran mondo, e fcocca il taono, 

S’ arma di fe, e d’ intero diamante, 

Tanto del forfe, e d* invidia ficuro, 

Di timori, e iperanze al popol ufe IO 

Quanto d’ingegno, e d’alto valor vago, 

E di cetta fonora, e delle mufe : 

Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 
Ove Amor imfe Pinfanabil ago* 


VIL On 
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VIL 

On his being arriv’d to the age of 23, 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth, 

Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth >earj^ 
My bailing days Hy on \rith full carreer. 

But my late fpriag no bud or bloiTom fhevv’tL 

Perhaps my femblance might deceive the truth, 5 
That I to manhood am arriv’d fo near. 

And inw'ard ripenefs doth much lefs appear. 

That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu’th. 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 

It fliall be fliil in flriflefl mcafure even lo 

To that fame lot, however mean or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven ; 
All is, if 1 have grace to ufe it fo, 

As ever in my great Taik-mafter’s eye. 

vni. 

' When tlie aflault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe defenlelefs doors may feize. 
If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 

Guard them, and him within proted from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he kiiov. s the charms 5 
That call fame on fuch gentle aCls as thefe. 

And he can fpread thy name o/er lands and Teas, 
Whatever clime tlie fun’s bright circle warms. 


Lift 
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Lift not thy fpear againft the Mufes’ bower; 

The great Emathian conqueror bid fpare lo 

The houfe of Pindarus, when temple’ and tower 

Went to the ground . and the repeated air 
Of fad Eledlra’s poet had the power 
To fave th’ Athenian walls from ruin bare. 

IX- 

To a virtuous young Lady. 

Lady, that in the prime of earlieft youth 
Wifely haft ftmnn’d the broad way and the green, 
And with thofe few art eminently feen. 

That labor up the hill of heav’nly truth. 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft ; and they that ovexv/een. 

And at thy growing virtues fret their fpleen> 

No anger find in thee, but pity’ and ruth. 

Thy care is fix’d, and zealoufly attends 
To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, 10 
And hope that reaps not fiiame* Therefore be fare 

Thou, when the bridegroom with his feaftful friends 
Paffes to blifs at the mid hour of night. 

Haft gain’d thy entrance. Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prelident 
Of England’s Council, and her Treafury, 

Who liv’d in both, unftain’d with gold or fee, 

4 


And 
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And left them both, more in himfelf content. 

Till fad the breaking of that Farlianient 5 

Broke him, as that dilhoneH vidlory 
At Chaeronea, fatal to liberty, 

KiilM with report that old man eloquent* 

Though later born than to have known the days 
Wherein your father doiilh^d, yet by you, lo 

Madam, metMnks I fee him Eving yet; 

So well your words his noble virtues praife. 

That all both judge you to relate them true. 

And to poHefe them, honored Margaret* 

XI. 

On the detra£lion which followed upon my writing 
certain treatifes* 

A book was writ of late called Tetrachordon, 

And woven clofe, both matter, form and idle; 

The fubjed new; it walk’d the town awhile. 
Numbering good intel!e£b; now feldom por’d on. 
Cries the Hall-reader, Bleis as I what a word on 5 
A dtle-page is this ! and fome in file 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Mile- 
End Green. Why 1 $ it harder. Sirs, than Gordon, 
Colkitto, or Macdonnel, orGalafp ? 

Thofe ragged names to oar like mouths grow fleefc. 
That would have made Quintilian Hare and gafp. 
Thy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 

Hated not learning worfe than toad or alp, 

W’^hen thou taught’H Cambridge, and king Edward 
Greek. 


m On 
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On the fame. 

1 did blit prompt the a^e to quit their clogs 
By the known rules oi ancient liberty, 

.When ftjait a baibarous noife envi**ons me 
Of owls and cuckoos, affes, apes, and dogs : 

As when thofe hinds that weie transform’d to frogs ^ 
Rail’d at Latona’s tvvin-boin progeny. 

Which after held die fun and moon in fee. 

But tliis is got by calling pearl to hogs ; 

That bawl fox freedom in theii fenfelefs mood, 

-And Hill revolt when truth would fet them free. lo 
Licence they mean when they cry Liberty ; 

For who loves that muft firft be wife and good 5 
But fjom that mark how far they rove we fee 
For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blood. 

XllL 

To Mr. H. L A w E s on his Airs. 

Harry, whofe tuneful and well-meafur’d fong 
Firil taught our Englifti mufic how to fpan 
V/ords with juil note and accent, not to fcan . 
With Midas’ ears, committing fliort and long; 

I'hy worth and ikill exempts diee from the dirong, 5 
With prmfe enough for envy to look wan ; 

To after-age thou ftialt be wiit tlie man. 

That with fmooth aii could’Jl humour bell our tongue. 

Thou 
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‘thou honor’il: verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honor thee, the priell: of Phoebus’ quire, 19 
That tun’il their happieii lines in hymn, or flory,^ 

Dante fhall give fame leave to fet thee higher ^ 

Than his Cafella, whom he woo’d to ling. 

Met in the milder lhades of purgatory. 

XIV. 

On the religions memory of 
Mrs. Catharine Thomson, my chriftian friend. 
Deceas’d 16 Decern. 1646. 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripen’d thy juft fool to dwell with God, 
Meekly thon didft refign this earthly load 
Of death, call’d life; which us from life doth fever. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endevor 5 
Stay’d not behind, nor in the grave were trod : 

But, as faith pointed with her golden rod. 

Follow’d thee up to joy and bHfs for ever. 

Love led them on, and fmth, w'ho knew them beft; 
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XV. 

To the Lord General Fairfax, 

Fairfax, whofe name in arms through Europe rings. 
Filling eadi mouth with envy or with praife. 

And all her jealous monarcha mth amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteH kings. 

Thy firm unfhaken virtue ever brings j 

Victory home, tiiongh new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North displays 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler talk awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed,?) la 
Till truth and right from violence be freed. 

And public faith cleared from the ftameful brand 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valor bleed. 

While avarice and rapin (hare the land. 

XVL 

To the Lord General Cromwell, 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who thiongh a cloud 
Not of war only, but detra«Elions rude. 

Guided by faith and matchlefs fortitude. 

To peace and truth tby glorious way haS ploughM, 
And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 

Haft rear'd God's trophies, and his work purfued. 
While Darwen ftream with blood of Scots imbrued. 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifes loud, 

4 And 



SONNET XVL 179 

And Worcefter’s laureat wreath. Yet much remaiiis 
To conquer Hill ; peace hath her vi6lories iq 
No lefs renowned than war : new foes mfe 
Threatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains ^ 

Help us to fave free confdence from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe goipel is their maw# 

xvir# 

To Sir Hesb.y Vane theyornigar. 

Vane, young in ears, but in fege counfel dd. 

Than whom a better fenator ne^er held 

The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repelled 

The fierce Epirot and the African bold. 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold 5 

The drift of hollow Hates hard to be ^ell^d. 

Then to advife how war may beft upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold. 

In all her equipage : befides to know 
Both fpiritual powV and civil, what each means, 10 
What fevers each, thou had leamM, wHch few 
have done: 

The bounds of eitlier Iword to thee we owe ; 

Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peace, and reckons thee her eldeft ion# 
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XVIIL 

On the late malTacre in Piemont. 

Avenge, O Lord, thy flaughter’d faints, whofe bones 
Lie fcatter’d on the Alpine mountains cold ; 

Ev'n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old, 
When all our fathers worlhipt iiocks and ftones. 
Forget not: in thy book record their groans j 
Who were thy ftieep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Fiemontefe, that roll’d 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 
The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
ToHeav’n. Their martyr’d blood and alhes fow lo 
O’er all th’ Italian fields, where Ml dotli fway 
The triple Tyrant 5 that from thefe may grow 
A hundred fold, who having learn’d tlty way 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

XIX. 

On his blindnefs. 

When I confider how my light is {pent 
Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 

And that one talent which is death to hide. 

Lodg’d with me ufelefs, though my foul more bent 
To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent j 

My true account, led he returning chide ; 

J>oth God exa£l day-labor, light deny’d ? 

I fondly afk ; But patience to pievent 

That 
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That murmur, foon replies, God doth not need 
Either man’s work or his own gifts ; who beii 10 
Bear his mild yoke, they ferve him befi: : his ikte 
Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding ipeed. 

And pofi o’er land and ocean without rell ; 

They alfo ferve who only fland and wait. 

XX. 

To Mr. Lawrence. 

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous fon. 

Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire. 
Where lhall we fomedmes meet, and by the fire 
Help wafte a Men day, what may be won 
From the hard feafoft gaining ? time will run 5 
On finoother, till Favomus re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in frefh attire 
The lily’ and rofe, that neither fow’d nor fpun. 
What neat repafi: &all feafl us, Ught and choice. 

Of Atdc tafte, with wine, whence we may rife w 
To hear the lute well touch’d, or artful voice 
Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air ? 

He who of thofe delights can judge, and Ipare 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwife. 
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XXL 

ToCyriac 3kxnnrb.^* 

Cyriac, whofe grandfire on the royal bench 
Of Britifh Themis, with no mean appiaufe 
Pronounc’d and in liis volumes taught our laws. 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench ; 

To-day deep thoughts refolve with me to drench 5 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 

Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufe. 

And what the Swede intends, and what the French, 
To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward folid good what leads the neareft way ; xo 
For other things mild Heav’n a time ordains. 

And difapproves that care, though wife in &ow. 

That with luperfluous burden loads the day. 

And, when God fends a cheerful hour, refrains, 

XXIL 

To the fame, 

Cyriac, this three years day thefe eyes, though clear. 
To outward view, of blemilh or of ipot. 

Bereft of light, their feeing have forgot, 

, Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

^ Son of WiUiaju Skinner, Efqj and gran<3fon of Sir YIncent 
Skinner 5 and bis motber was Bridget, one of the daughters of 
the famous Sir Edward Coke Eord Chief Juftice of the Kmg^s 
Bench, 

Of 
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Of fun, or moout or iiar, throughout the year. 

Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Againfi: Heav^n’^s hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope ; but iHll bear up and fleer 
Right onward. What fupports me, dofl thou afJc ? 
The confdence. Friend, have lofl them overply^d 
In liberty's defence, my noble talk. 

Of which all Europe talks from fide to fide. 

This thought might lead me through the world^s 
vain mafk 

Content though bHnd, had I no better guide. 

XXIIL 

On his deceafed W i f e 

Methought I fnw my late efpoufed faint 
Brought to me like Akeffis from the grave. 

Whom Jove^s great fbnto her glad hafhaiid gave, 
Refeued from, death by forces though pale and faint. 
Mine, as whom wafh’d fern fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purifearion in the oM Law did fave. 

And fuch, as yet once more I trafi: to have 
FuS fight of her in Heav'n without reflraint. 

Came veiled all in white, pure as her mind : 

Her face was veiled, yet to my fancied fight 10 
Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her per&n ihin’d 

♦ This was hU fewnd wife, Catharine the daughter of Captain 
Woodcoclc of Hackney, who lived with him not above a year after 
thslr manias, and died in chlldl>bed of a daughter. 

N 4 
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So clear, as in no face with more delight. 

But O as to embrace me Ihe inclin’d, 

I wak’d, file fled, and day brought back my mght 

XXIV. 

On occafion of the P l a c t; e in L o n n o n. 

Found on a glafs window at Chalfont, in Buckingham- 
fhire, where Milton refided during the continuance 
of that calamity. 

[From Birch’s Life.] 

Fair mirror of foul times; whofe fragile flieen 
Shall, as it blazeth, break ; while Providence 
(Aye watching o’er his faints with eye unfeen) 
Spreads the red rod of angry peflilence. 

To fweep the wicked and their counfels hence; 5 
Yea, all to break the pride of luflful kings. 

Who heaven’s lore rejeft for brutifh fenfe ; 

4 s erfb he fcourg’d Jeflides’ fin of yore. 

For the fair Hittite, when, on feraph’s wings. 

He fent him war, or plague, or famine fore. iq 
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Psalm L Done into verfe, ^65 3* 

B Lefs’d is the man who hath not walk’d afoay 
In counfel of the wicked, and i’ th’ way 
Of finners hath not flood, and in the feat 
Of fcorners hatli not fat But in the great 
Jehovah’s law is ever his delight, 1 

And in his law he fludies day and night 
He fhall be as a tree which planted grows 
By watery flreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf fhall not fall. 

And what he takes in hand fhali profper all. IC 
Not fo the wicked, but as chaff which fanned 
The wdnd drives, fo the wicked ihal! not Hand 
In judgment, or abide their trial then. 

Nor fmners in th’ affembly of jufl men. 

Bor the Lord knows th’ upright way of the jufi, 15 
^nd the way of bad men to ruin mufb 

P s A L. IL Done Aug. 8, 1653. Terzette, 

W HY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 

Mufe a Vain thing, the kings of th’ earth up flaiwi 
With power, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots togetlier through each land 

Again® 
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Againft the Lord and Hs Meffiah dear ? 

Let us break ofF, fay they, by flrength of hand 
Their bonds, and caft from us, no more to wear. 
Their tvvifted cords : He who in Heaven doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord fhall feoff them, then fevere 
Speak to them in liis wrath, and in his fell 
And fierce ire trouble them ; but I, faith he. 
Anointed have my kbg^ (though ye rebel) 

On Sion my holy’ lull- A firm decree 
I will declare ; the Lord to me hath faid 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 15 

This day ; alk of me, and the grant is made ; 

As thy poffefiion I on thee beftow 
Th^ Heathen, and as thy conquefi: to be fway’d 
Earth’s utmoii bonnda: them ihalt thou bring full 
low 

With iron feepter brais’d, and them difperfe 20 
Like to a potter’s vefiel jQhiivcr’d fo. 

And now be wife at lengthi* ye Kings averfe. 

Be taught, ye Judges of the earth ; with fear 
Jehovah ferve, and let your joy converfe 
With tremblbg:;. hife the Soru left he appear 25 
In anger, md ye periih in the way. 

If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere. 

Sbppy who have ia> him their ffiay ! 


Psal.IIL 



C 187 3 


PSAL, III. Aug. 9, 1653, 

When he fied from Abfalom. 

L ord, Kow many are my foes ! 

How many thofe 
That in arms againU me rife I 
Many are they 

That of my Efe diilruEfoUy thus lay, 5 

No help for him in God there lies. 

But thou. Lord, art my Ibidd, my glory. 

Thee through my ftory 
Th’ exalter of my head I count; 

Aloud I cry*d 10 

Unto Jehovah, he full feon reply ’d 
And heard me from his holy mount. 

I lay and ilept, I wakM again. 

For my fuHain 

Was the Lord. Of many milEons 1 j 

The populous rout 

I fear not, though incampmg round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 

Rife, Lord; fave me, my God; &r thou 

Haft fmote ere now 20 

On the cheek-bone al my foes. 

Of men abhorred 

Haft broke the teeth. This help was from the X,ordi 
Thy blefting on thy people flows. 


P s A n. IV. 
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PsAL. IV. Aug. io> 1653. 

A nswer me when I call, 

God of my righteoufnefs. 

In ftraits and in diftrefs 
Thou didft me difmthrall 

And fet at large ; now fpare, j 

Now pity me, and hear my earnejS: prayer. 

Great ones, how long will ye 
My glory have in fcorn. 

How long be thus forborn 

Still to love vanity; i<5 

To love, to feek, to prize 
Things falfe and vain, and nothmg elfe but lies } 
Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 

Chofe to himfelf apart. 

The good and meek of heart jj 

(For whom to choofe he knows) ; 

Jehovah from on high 
WHl hear my voice what time to him I cry. 

Be aw’d, and do not iin. 

Speak to your hearts alone, zq 

Upon your beds, each one. 

And be at peace within. 

Offer the offerings juft 
Of righteoulhefs, and in Jehovah truft. 

Many there be that fay 25 

Who yet will ftxow us good ? 

Talking like this world^s brood; 

But, Lord, thus let me pray. 


On 



On us lift up the light. 

Lift up the favor of thy countenance bright 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft pot. 

Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over-cloy. 

And from their plenteous grounds 
With vaft increafe their com and wine abounds 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and lleep. 

For thou alone doft keep 
Me fafe where’er I lie ; 

As in a rocky cel! 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak’ft me dwell* 


PSAL. V* Aug. 12, 1653, 

J EHO V AH> to my words give ear. 

My meditation weigh. 

The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God; for unto thee I pray* 
Jehovah, thou my early Vmce 
Shalt in the morning hear, 

I’ th’ morning 1 to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayer^, and watch dll thou appear* 
For thou art not 1 God that takes 
In wickedaef® d-’IIght, 

Evil with thee no biding makes. 

Fools or mad men ftand not within thy fight. 
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All workers of iniquity 
Thou hat’ft; and them unbleft 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a lie ; ij 

The bloody^ and guileful man God doth deteft* 

But I will in thy mercies dear. 

Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houfe; I in thy fear 
Will towards thy holy temple ivorfhip 20 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnefs. 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrefs : 

Set thy ways right before, where my ^ep goes ; 

For in his faltring mouth unftable 25 

No word is firm or footh 5 
Their infide, troubles miferable; 

An open grave their throat, their tongue they finooth. 
God, find them guilty; let them fall 
By their own counfels quell’d ; 3® 

Pufh them in their rebellions all 
Still on ; for againfl thee they have rebelled. 

Then all who truft in thee fhall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 
Defend’d: them, they fliall ever fing 35 

And fhall triumph in thee, who love ^y i)Lame. 

For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 
To Uefs the juli: man ftiil. 

As with a fhield thou wilt furrotmd 
Him with thy Ming favor and gOod-wiih 40 
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L ord, in tUne anger do not reprehend me. 

Nor in thy hot difpleafare me corredt; 

Pity me. Lord, for I am much dejedl:. 

And very weak and faint; heal and amend me: 

For all my bones, that ev^n with anguiih akc, 5 
Are troubled, yea my foal is troubled fore. 

And thou, O Lord, how long ? turn. Lord, reilore 
My foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs’ fake : 

For in death no remembrance is of thee; 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife i 10 
Wearied I am with ligHng out my days. 

Nightly my couch I make a kind of fea; 

My bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 
Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 
F th’ midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 
Depart all ye that work iniquity. 

Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 

The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my 
prayer. 

My fuppHcation with acceptance fair 
The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping, zo 
Mine enemies Ihall all be blank and daih’d 
With much confulion; then grown red with ihame. 
They lhall return in hafte the way they came. 

And in a moment lhall be quite abaih^d. 
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All workers of iniquity 
Thou hat’ft; and them unbleffc 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a lie ; i j 

The bloody’ and guileful man God doth detef!:. 

But I will m thy mercies dear. 

Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houfe; I in thy fear 
Will tow’rds thy holy temple worihip zq 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnefs. 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranigrefs : 

Set thy ways right before, where my flep goes ; 

For in his faltring mouth unftable 25 

No word is firm or footh ; 

Their infide, troubles miferable ; 

An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth. 
God, find them guilty; let them fall 
By their own counfels quell’d ; 30 

Pulh them in their rebellions ail 
Still on; for againfi: thee they h^ve rcbell’d. 

Then all who trail in thee lhall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 
Defead’fi: them, they lhali ever fing 35 

. And fhall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 

For thou, Jehovah, wik be found 
To blcfs the juk man iliH, 

As witli a Ihield thou wilt furrouad 
Him with thy lafting favor and good-will. 40 
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P S A L. VI. Aug. 13, 1613, 

L ord, in tWne anger do not repreli«aid me. 
Nor in thy hot difpleafare me correal; 

Pity me, Lord^ for I am much dejed/ 

And very weak and faint; heal and amend me: 

For all my bones, that ev’m with anguiih ^ke, 1 
Are troubled, yea my foal is troubled fore. 

And thou, O Lord, how long ! turn. Lord, reSore 
My foul, O fave me for dby goodnefs* fake: 

For in death no remembrance is of thee; 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife i tc 
Wearied I am with figMng out my days. 

Nightly my couch I make a kind of fea; 

My bed I water with my tears; mine eye 
Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 
th’ midd: of all mine enemies that mark, 

Depart all ye that work iniquity. 

Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my 
prayer. 

My fupplication with acceptance fair 
The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping, zo 
Mine enemies foaJI all be blank and dafo’d 

With much confufion; then grown red with ihame. 
They foall return in hafte the way they canie. 

And in a moment lhall be quite abaihM. 
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P s A L. VII. Aug. 14, 1653. 

Upon the words of Cufli the Benjamite againft Mxri, 

L ord, my God, to thee I 

Save me and fecure me under 
Thy protedlion while 1 cry. 

Left as a lion (and no wonder) 

He hafte to tear my foul afiinder, j 

Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord, my God, if I have thought 

Or done this, if mckednefs 

Be in my hands, if I have wrought 

III to him that meant me peace, 10 

Or to him have renderM lefs. 

And not free*d my foe for nought; 

Let th’ enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread 

My life down to the earth, and roll l| 

In the dull my glory dead. 

In the duft, and there out-ipread 
Lodge it with dilhonor foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, 

Roufe thyfelf amidft the rage ^ 

Of my foes that urge like fire ; 

And wake for me, their fury"' alTwage; 

Judgment here thou didft engage 
And command, which I defire* 

S$ 
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So th’ afTembfies of each nation 25 

Will furround thee, feeking right. 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 
Return on high and in their fight. 

Jehovah judgeth moll upright 

All people from the world’s foundation. 30 

Judge me. Lord, be judge in this 
According to my righteoufiiefs. 

And the innocence which is 

Upon me : caufe at length to ceafe 

Of evil men the wickednefs 35 

And their power that do amifi. 

But the jull ellablilh fall. 

Since thou art the jull God that tries 
Hearts and reins. On God is cafi 
My defence, and in him lies, 

In him who, both jull and wife. 

Saves th’ upright of heart at lall. 

God is a jull judge and fevere. 

And God is every day ofiended; 

If th^ unjull will not forbear, 4| 

His fword he whets, his bow hatn bended 
Already, and for him intended 
The tools of death, that waits him near* 


(His 
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(His arrows purpofely made he 

For them that perfecute.) Behold 50 

He travels big with vanity. 

Trouble he hath conceivM of old 
As m a womb, and from that mold 
Hath at length brought forth a he. 

He digged a pit, and delved it deep, 5j 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

His mifchief, that due courfe doth keep. 

Turns on his head, and his ill trade 
Of violence will undelay^d 

Fall on his crown with ruin lieep. 60 

Then will I Jehovah^s praife 
According to his juftice raife. 

And ling the Name and Deity 
Of Jehovah the moll high. 

PsAU VIII. Aug. 14, 1653. 

Jehovah our Lord, htnv wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name through all the earth ! 
So as above the Heav'ns thy praife to fee 
Out of the tender mouths of lateid birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and fucklings thou j 
Haft founded llrength becaufe of all thy ibes. 

To flint th* enemy, and flack th* avenger^s brow. 
That bends his rage thy providence to^ oppofe, 

4 When 
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When I behold thy Heavens, thy fingers* art. 

The moon and fiars which thou lb bright hafifct lo 
In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 

O what is man that thou remembrefi yet. 

And think*ft upon him; or of man begot. 

That him thou vifit’ft, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thou mad'fi: his lot, i j 
With honor and with fiate thou hail him crown’d. 

O’er the works of thy hand thou mad’il him I^ord, 
Thou haft put all under hi$ lordly feet. 

All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word. 

All beafts that in the field or foreft meet, zo 

Fowl of the Heav’ns; and fifti that through the wet 
Sea paths in fhoals do Aide, and know no dearth. 

0 Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 

And glorious is thy name through all the earth I 

April, 1648, J, M. 

Nine of the Psalms done into Meter, 

W’’herein all, but what is in a different chara^ler, are 
the very words of the text, tranllated from the 
original* 

Psal* LXXX. 

1 ^’“T^HOU Shepherd that doft Ifraeit 

A Give ear iss fme g/ 

Who leadeft like a Bock of fheep 
^hj /<?Wrf/'Jofeph’s feed; 

0 3 Tht 
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That fitft between the Cherubs bright^ 

Between their ^tngs out^fpread^ 

Shine forth, and from thy cloud gt've light. 

And on our foes thy dread* 

2 In Ephraim’s view and Benjamin’s, 

And in Manaile’s fight, lo 

Awake * thy fbrength, come, and he feen 
To fav6 us thy might* 

3 Turn U 3 again, thy grace dinsine 
To us, O God, fvouchfafei 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fliine, 

And then we fhall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Holb, how long wilt thou. 

How long wilt thou declare 

Thy f fmoking wrath, and ungry brow 

Againii: thy people’s prayer I 20 

5 Thou feed’ll them whh the bread of tears. 

Their bread with tears they cat. 

And mak’H them % largely drink the tears 
Whermsith their cheeks are >wet* 

€ A flrife thou mak’H us md a prey 25 

To eveiy netghl^ur foe. 

Among themfdves they || laugh, they [} play. 

And ][ flouts at us they tlirow. 

7 Return as, and thy grace divine, 

O God of Holts, ^ouchfafe ; jO 

Caufe thou thy face on us to Ihine, 

And then we Ihall be fafe. 

* Cwr^a. t <Grof>amiU J $hahjk* fl JUgnagu. 

$ A vine 
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S A vine from Egypt thou haft brought, 
Tky free love made it thine^ 

And drov’ft out nations, proud and haut^ 

To plant this lovely vine, 

9 Thou didft prepare for it a place. 

And root it deep and faft, 

That it i^e^a^z to apace. 

And iiE^d the land at lafi* 

to With h&r green ftiade that cover’d dl. 
The hills were over-J'pread, 

Her boughs as high as cedars tall 
Advanced their lofty head^ 

1 1 Her branches on the nveftem Jtde 
Down to the fea Ihe fent. 

And upvoard to that river voide 
Her other branches voent* 

12 Why haft thou laid her hedges low. 

And broken down her fence. 

That all may pluck her, as they go. 

With rudefi Violence ? 

13 The,/ig^^ii/ boar out of the wood 
Up turns it by the foots. 

Wild beafts there bronze, and make their food 
Her grapes and tender Jhoots* 

14 Return now, God of HoSs, look down 
From Heav’n, thy ieat divine. 

Behold us, but msithout ajrorwn. 

And viiit this thy vine. 



f5S MILTON*S POEMS. 

1 5 Vilit this vine, which thy right hand 
Hath fet, and planted long. 

And the young branch, that for thyfelf 
Thou haft made firm and ftrong* 

1 6 But now it is confum’d with fire. 

And cut ^zth axes down. 

They penfh at thy dreadful ire. 

At thy rebuke and frown. 

J7 Upon the man of thy right hand 
Let thy gmd hand be iatd^ 

Upon the fon of man, whom thou 
Strong for thyfelf haft made. 

1 8 So fiiall we not go back from thee 
To eways of Jin and Jhame, 

Quicken us thou, then glAdly we 
Shall call upon thy Name. 

19 Return os, and thy grace divine^ 

Lord God of Hofts, ^ouchjefe 5 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine. 

And then we fhall be fafe. 

PsAL. LXXXL 

T O God our ftrength fmg loud, md ckar^ 
Sing loud to God oar 
To Jacob’s God, that all mty hmr» 

Loud acclamations ring. 

% Prepare a hymn, prepare a fong. 

The timbrel hither bring. 

The chearful pfaltry bring along. 

And harp nssitb pleafant fnng. 


3 



PSALM LXXXr. 199 

3 BloWj iu is Hvont> in the new moon 

With ti'umpets’ lofty founds fO 

Th’ appointed time, the d^y whereon 
Our folemn feafi: comes rounds 

4 This was a ftatute ginj'^n of old 
For Ifrael to ohferise, 

A law of Jacobis God, to hold^ XJ 

From whence they might not fwr^e^ 

5 This he a teftimony ordained 
In Jofeph, mt to change^ 

When as he pafs’d through Egypt land ; 

The tongue I heard was Grange. ZQ 

6 From burdeHj. and frotn Jktsvifh toih 
I fet his ihoulder free : 

His hands from pots, and miry folk 
Deliver’d were hy me. 

7 When trouble did the^e fore ai&il> %$ 

On me then didft thou call. 

And I to free thee dtd mt fmk 
And led thee out of ihrdU 
I anfwer’d thee in ♦ thunder deep 
With clouds incompafs’d round ; 

1 try’d. thee at the water/^ 

Of Meriba ren&nsdd. 

B Hear, O my People, hearken 
I tefSfy to thee, 

Thou ancient ftock of Ifrael, 33 

If thou wilt liii: to me. 


* Mi Sahsr rognmw 

04 
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9 Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien God lhall be. 

Nor fiialt thou to a foreign God 
In honor bend thy knee. 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of Egypt land ; 

Aik large enough, and 1 , hfiughu 
Will grant thy fall demand. 

11 And yet my people would not hear. 

Nor hearken to my voice ; 

And Ilrael, ^vobom I Jh dear, 

MilhkM me for his choice. 

12 Then did I leave them to their will. 

And to their wandering mind 5 

Their own conceits they follow’d Hill, 

Their own devices blind. 

t j O that my people would he wje, 
ferve me all their days. 

And O that lirael would ad^fi/e 
To walk my righteous ways. 

14 Then would I foon bring down their foes. 
That mm fi froud^ rife. 

And turn my hand againH dl thofe 
That are their enemies. 

15 Who hate the Lord Ihould then he fain 
To bow to him and bend. 

But they, his people, Jhoidd remain. 

Their time Ihouid have no end. 


40 


45 


SO 


55 
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1 6 And he would feed them from the jhock 65 

With flower of finefl wheat. 

And fatisfy them from the rock 
With honey for their meat. 

P s A L. LXXXIL. 

1 OD in the * great ^ affembly fianda 
Vjr Of kings and lordly ftateSf 

f Among the Gods^ f on liwth hia hands' 

He judges and debates# 

2 How long will ye J pervert the right 5 

With J judgment falfe and wrong* 

Favoring the wicked hy your might » 

Who thence gronss hold and Jlrong f 

3 1( Regard the jf weak and fetherlefs, 

II Diipatch the H poor man*$ canfe, ^ W 0 

And raife the man in deep diftrefs 
By ** jufl and equal laws# 

4 Defend the poor and defolate, 

. And refcue from the hands 

Of wicked men the low eflate 15 

Of him that help demmds^ 

5 They know not, nor will imderfiand. 

In darknefs they walk on. 

The earth’s foundations all are f f mov’d. 

And ft out of order gone# 20 

JBa^nadotk^el t t ^Jbpleiu gntnidw 

Bhiphtu-^daU ft 

6 I faid 
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6 I faid that ye were Gods, yea all 
The fons of God moH high ; 

7 But ye lhall die like men, and fill! 

As other princes 

8 Rife God, * judge thou the earth 2j 

This 'wicked earth ^ redrefs. 

For thou art he who lhalt by right 
The nations all poffefs* 

PsAL. LXXXIIL 

I T> E not thou filent now m lengthy 
JD O God, hold not thy peace ; 

Sit thou not ilill, O God of flrmgty» 

We crji and do not cea/e* 

% For lo thy furious foes now f fivelJ, j 

And f ftorm outrageoufly. 

And they that hate thee, proud and felk 
Exalt their heads full high. 

3 AgainU thy people they { contrive 
|j Their plots and coonfek deep, 10 

Them to infeare they chiedy ftrive, 
ft Whom thou doH hide and keep* 

^ Come let us cut them oiF, fay they. 

Till they no nation be. 

That IlraePs name for ever may Ij 

Be loll in memoiy, 

^htphto. + Jehenu^un* | yagnarlmun J W. 

JtrthjagnatfugnaK ff Tfiphumcu, 

5 For 
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_£ For they coniult * with aU their might. 
And ali as one in mind 
Themfelves againft thee they unite. 

And in firm union bind. 

6 The tents of Edom, and the brood 
Of /cornful Ifhmael, 

Moab, with them of Hagar's blood. 

That tn the defert d^ell ; 

7 Gebal and Ammon thm confpire. 

And hateful Amalec, 

The PhiliiHns, and they of Tyre, 

Wbefe bounds the fea doth check* 

8 With them great A&iur alio bands 
j^nd doth confim the knot : 

All the/e hawe lent thetr armed hands 
To aid the fon$ of Lot. 

9 Do to them as to Midian hold»^ 

Thai <wafted ail the cmf^ 

To Sifera, and as ts told 
Thou didjl to Jabm’s hoft. 

When at the brook of Kifhon dd^ 

The^ msen repAs^d and Jlatn^ 
to At Endor quite cut o£, and roli^ 

As dung upon the plain- 
j I As Zeb and Oreb evil iped. 

So let their princes ipeed. 

As Zeba, and Zalmunna hkd. 

So let their princes bleeds 


^ Levjachdau* 
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] 2 For they mntdji their pride have laid, 

By right now feize fhall we 
God's houfes, and w// invade 
♦ Their ftately palaces. 

13 My God, oh make them as a wheel, 

iVb quiet let them find^ jo 

Giddy and reftlefs let them reel 
Like Gobble from the wind* 

14 As niohen an aged wood takes fire 
Which on a fudden ftrays. 

The greedy fiame runs higher and higher 55 

Till ali the mountains blaze ; 

1 5 So with thy whirlwind them purfue. 

And with thy tempeft chafe ; 

1:6 f And till they f yidd thee honor due. 

Lord, fill with ihame their face. 
ij Alham'd, and troubled let them be. 

Troubled, and iham'd for ever, 

£ver confounded, and fo die 
With fhame, and fiape it never* 

8 Then fhall they know that thou, whole name 6| 
Jehovah is alone, 

in the moft high, and thou the fame 
O'er all the earth art tme. 

♦ N&th Elekim hears botbm 
t n^Jeek thj JbJame* Hct, 


FsAt* 
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1 lovely are thy dwellings fair ! 
JlJL O Lord of Hods, how dear 

^h&pkafant tabernacles are. 

Where thou doft dwell fo near ! 

2 My foul doth long and almoft die 
Thy courts, O Lord, to fee : 

My heart and flefh aloud do cry, 

O living God, for thee, 

3 There ev’n the fparrow freed from wrong 
Hath found a houle of reftt 

The fwallow there, to lay her young 
Hath built her brooding ned; 

Ev^n by thy altars. Lord of Hods, 

^hey Jind their fafe abode. 

And home they fly from round the eoafls 
T rward thee, my Xing, my God* 

4 Happy, who in thy houfe refide. 

Where thee they ever praife : 

5 Happy, whofe drength in thee doth bide. 
And in their hearts thy ways, 

6 They pafs through Baca^s thzifly vale. 
That dry and barren ground. 

As through a fruitful vitLtsry dale 
Where Iprings and {bowers abound. 

7 They journey on firom drength to drenglh 
W'lth joy and gladfome chear, 

Till all before our God at length 
In Sion do appear. 
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8 Lord God of Hofls, hear no'w my prayer 
O Jacob’s God> give ear, 

9 Thou God our fliield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear* 

xo For one day in thy courts to h 
Is better, and more hlefi^ 

Than in the joys of 

A thoufand days at befi^ 

I in the temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door. 

Than dwell in tents, and rich abode^ 

With lin for evermore* 

I I For God the Lord both fun and Meld 
Gives grace and glory bright. 

No good from them lhall be withheld 
Whole ways are juft and right. 

I a Lord God of Hofts, that reign* f on high. 
That man is truly bleft. 

Who only on thee doth rely. 

And in thee only reft. 

PSAL. LXXXV. 

I ^i^HY land to favor gradouily 
A Thou haft not. Lord, been Hack, 
Thou haft from hard captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 
z Th’ iniquity thou didft forgive 
That ^wrought thy people woe. 

And all their fin, that did thee grief e. 

Haft hid *where none fidl kmm,\ 
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3 Thine anger all thou hadil lemov'd. 

And calmly didii: return 

From thy ** fierce wiatli> which we had proved 
Far worfe than fire to burn. 

4 God of our faving health and peace. 

Turn us, and us refiore. 

Thine indignation caufe to ceafe 
Tow^ard us, and chide no more* 

5 Wilt thou be angry without end. 

For ever angry thus. 

Wilt thou thy frowning ire extend 
From age to age on us ? 

6 Wilt thou not f turn, and bear mr mke^ 

And us again f revive, 

That fo thy people may rejoke. 

By thee preferv’d aEve ? 

7 Caufe us to fee thy goodnefii. Lord, 

To us thy mercy fiiew 5 

Thy faving health to us aibrd, 
jind hfe in us rene^w* 

8 Jnd ncrm what God the Lord will ^eafc, 

I will go fir ait and hear. 

For to his people he fpeaks peace. 

And to his faints fail dear^ 

To his dear faints he will Ipeak peace. 

Bat let them never more 

■Return to folly, hut furceafe 
To irefpafs as htfore* 

♦ Heb. hummg hmt »f fhy noreihn 

'I* Heb* ’Turn to fuicien us* 
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9 Surely to fuch as do him fear 
Salvation is at hand, 

And giory Ihall er£ long appear 
T ? dwell within our land. 

10 Mercy and Truth that long %vere tmfs^d 
Now joyfully are met ; 

Peace and Righteoufnefs have kifs^d. 

And hand tn hand are fit. 

1 1 Truth from the earth, like to a 45 

Shall bud and bloifom then^ 

And JuiHce from her heavenly bower 
Look down on mortal men. 

12 The Lord will aifo then bellow 

Whatever thing is good, jo 

Opr land Ihall forth in plenty throw 
Her fruits to be our food. 

13 Before him Righteoufnefs ihail go 
Hu rcyal harbinger ; 

Then * wffl he come, and not be flow, jj 

His foodleps cannot err. 

Fsal. LXXXVL 

I gracious ear, O Lord, incline, 

X O hear me, I thee pray. 

For I am poor, and almoft pine 
With need, and fad decay. 

Heb. JJc vridfet his feps to the way. 

^ Prefeire 
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t Preferve my foul, for * I have trod 
Thy ways, and love the jull ; 

Save thou thy fervant, O my God, 

Who fttll in thee doth truft. 

3 Pity me. Lord, for daily thee 
I call ; 4. O make rejoice 

Thy fervant’ s foul 5 for. Lord, to tliee 
I lift my foul mid ^oice, 

5 For thou art good, thou. Lord, art prone 
To pardon, thou to all 

Art full of mercy, thou aUii^ 

To them that on thee call. 

6 Unto my fupplication. Lord, 

Give ear, and to the cry 

Of my incejfant prayers afford 
Thy hearing gradoufly* 

7 I in the day of my diHrefe 
Will call on thee for md 5 

For thou ^vilt grant me free accefs. 

And anfvver ^hat 1 prafd^ 

8 Like thee among the Gods is none> 

G Lord, nor any works 

Of ail that other Gods have done 
Like to thy ghrtous works, 

9 The nations all whom thou ha& made 
Shall come, and ail Jhall frame 

To bow them low before thee. Lord, 

And glorify thy name. 


* HeK I am good, kvfitg) a d&er o/good aed fhtffgs* 

VoL. XIL P 10 
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10 For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy ftrong hand are done. 

Thou tn thy merlafltng fmt 
Remaineft God alone* 

1 1 Teach me, O Lord, thy way ma^ nght^ 

I in thy truth will bide. 

To fear thy natne tny heart unite, 

^0 Jhall it ne^ver Jlide* 

It Thee will I praile, O Lord my God, 

Thee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore* 

13 For great thy mercy is toward me, 45 

And thou haft free’d my foal, 

Ev’n from the loweft Hell fet free* 

From deepejt darknefs foul^ 

14 O God, the proud againft me rife. 

And violent men are met jO 

To feek my hfe, and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have fet* 

15 But thou. Lord, art the God moft mild* 

Readieft thy grace to flhew. 

Slow to be angry, and iori fttPd jj 

Moft merciful, moft true. 

16 O turn to me fme m 
And me have mercy on. 

Unto thy fervant give thy ftrength. 

And lave thy handmaid’s fon. 69 


4 


17 Some 
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ty Some fign of good to me afford. 

And let my foes then fee. 

And be aftiamM, becaufe thou. Lord, 

Doff help and comfort me, 

PsAL. LXXXVII. 

I A M 0 N G the holy mountains high 
JTx Is his foundation faff:, 

^here feated is his 

Hts temple there ts pladd* 
z Sion^s fair gates the Lord loves more 
Than ah the dwellings fair 
Of Jacob’s hmd^ though there he Jiore^ 

And all mnthn his care, 

3 City of God, moff glorious thiigs 
Of thee abroad are Ipofce 5 

4 I mention Egypt, nsshere preud ihgs 
Did our forefathers poke, 

I mention Babel to my friend% 

Philiffia fdl of fcom. 

And Tyre with Ethiop*s utm^ mdh 
Lo this man there was boyrn : 

5 But t^ice that pratfe Jhall in &ur ear 
Be faid of Sion laf. 

This and this man was bom in her. 

High God fhall fix her faiL 

6 The Lord (hall write it in a fcroH 
That ne’er fliall be out-worn. 

When he the nations doth inroli 
That tills man there was bom* 
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zxz 

7 Beth they who fing, and they who dance, 2j 
facred fongs are there^ 

In thee frejh hrooks, and fift Jir earns glance^ 

And all my fountains €Uar\ 

PsAL. LXXXVIIL 

1 T ORD God, that doil me fave and keep, 

-L^ All day to thee I cry ; 

And all night long before thee 
Before thee pnfirate &. 

2 Into thy prefence let my prayer j 

With Jighs de<voui afeend^ 

And to my cries, that cea/elefs are^ 

Thine ear with favor bend. 

3 For cloy’d with woes and trouble ftore 

Surcharg’d my foul doth lie, lO 

My life at death* s unchearful door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckon’d I am with them that pafs 
Down to the dijmd pit, 

I am a * man, but weak alas, ij 

And for that name unfit. 

5 Fr‘ 5 m life difeharg’d and parted ^uite 
Among the dead to Jleep^ 

A.nd like the flain in bloody fight 
That in the grave He dsey, 

* Heb. A. man noithmt manly fiicrgth* 


Whom 
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Whom thou rememberell no more, 

Doft never more regard. 

Them from thy hand deliver’d o’er 
Death'*s hdeous hotife hath barr^d^ 

6 Thou in the loweft pit profound 
Hafi: fet me all forlorn^ 

Where thickeft darfcnefs homers rounds 
In horrid deeps to mourn^ 

7 Thy ^xzxh^from mshkh no pelter fames. 

Full fore doth prefs on me ; 3 ^ 

^ Thou break’ll upon me all thy ways, 

* And all thy waves bi eak me* 

8 Thou doll my friends from me ellrange. 

And mak’H me odious. 

Me to them odious, the^ change^ 35 

And I here pent up thus. 

9 Through Ibrrow, and aiHi£tion great. 

Mine eye grows dim and dead. 

Lord, all the day I thee intreat. 

My hands to thee I Ipread* 40 

10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead, 

^hali the deceas’d arife 

And praile thee fiom their hattfome bed 
With pah and holism^ e^es ^ 

1 1 Shall they thy loving-kindnefs tell 45 

On whom the grave hath hold. 

Or they who in perdition dmteU, 

Thy faithfulnefs unfold? 


* Hcbf. hears hth 

p 3 
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S2 In darknefs can thy mighty 
Or wondrous afls be known. 

Thy juffiice in die glmnr^ land 
Of dark oblivion f 

13 But I to thee, O Lord, do cry. 

Ere jet mj bfe he /pent. 

And up u thee my prayer deih hk» 

Each mi^rn, and thee prevent. 

14 Why wilt thou, Lord, my foul forfake. 
And hide thy face from me f 

15 That am already bruised, and ^ lhake 
With terror fent from thee I 

Bruis’d, and. aSiidied, and fo h<m 
As ready to expire. 

While I thy terrors undergo 
Aftonifh’d with thine ire. 

x6 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow. 
Thy threatnings cut me through : 

jy Ail day they round about me go. 

Like waves they me purfue. 

18 Lover and friend thou haft remov’d. 
And fever’d from me far: 

They^ me ntrw whom I have lov’d. 

And as in darknefs are. 


Heb. Cme^m* 
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A Paraphrafe on P s a l. CXIV. 

TMs and the following Pfalin were done by the 
thor at fifteen years old. 

W HEN the blefi: feed of Torah's faithful fon 
After long toil their liberty had won. 

And pafi from Pharian fields to Canaan land. 

Led by the frrength of the Almighty's hand, 
Jehovah's wonders were in Ifrael fhown, 5 

His praife and glory was in Ifrael known. 

That faw the troubled fea, and ihivering fled. 

And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth ; Jordan's cfear ftreams recofl. 

As a faint hofi: that hath receiv'd the foil. lo 

The high, huge-bellied mountains ikip like rams 
Amongfi: their ewes, the little hills Eke lambs. 

Why fled the ocean ? And why ftipt the mountains ? 
Why turned Jordan tow'rd Ws cryjSal fountains i 
Shake, Earth, and at the prefence be aghafi: 

Of him that ever was, and ay fhall lafl. 

That glafly floods from, rugged rocks can crnftr. 

And make ibft rills from fiery guih* 


1*4 
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PsAL- CXXXVL 

L et us with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind. 

For his mercies ay indure. 

Ever faithful, ever f«re* 

Let us blaze his name abroad, 5 

For of Gods he is the God; 

For his 

O let us his praifes tell. 

Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell* lo 

For his 

Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heav’n and Earth to ihake. 

For his Jsfr, 

Who by his wifdom did create 
The painted Heav’^ns fo full of fiate. 

For his 30 

Who did the foHd earth ordain 
To rife above the watry plain. 

For his 

Who by his all-commanding might 35 

Did fill the new-made world with light. 

For his 


And 
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And caus’d the golden -trefTed fun. 

Ail the day long his courfe to run. 

For liis 

30 

The horned moon to fhine by night, 

Amongft her ipangled fillers bright. 

For his 

35 

He with his thunder-clafping hand 

Smote the £rfl-born of Egypt land. 

For his 

4* 

And in defpite of Pharao fell. 

He brought from tlience his Ifrael. 

For his £5fr. 


The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 

Of the Erythraean main. 

For his 

45 

The floods flood flill like walls of glafs. 

While the Hebrew bands did pafs^ 

For his 

5® 

But full foon they did devour 

The tawny king with all his power# 

For his Csff# 

55 
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His cliofen people he did blefs 
In the wafleful vvildernefs. 

For his 

In bloody battel he brought do^vn 
Engs of prowefs and renown. 

For his 

He foil’d bold Seon and his hoft^ gj 

That rul’d the Amorrean coaH. 

For his 

And large-limb’d Og he did fttbduc> 

With all his over-hardy crew. 70 

For his &c. 

And to his fervant Ifrael 

He gave their land therein to dwell. 

For his 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our mifcry, 

ForhisC^r* 

And freed us from the llaveiy 
Of the invading enemy* 

For his 


Al 
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All living creatures he doth feed. 

And with full hand fuppiies their need. 

For his 

Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majefty and worth. 90 

For his 

That his maniion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay induie, 95 

Ever faithful, ever fure. 


JOANNIS 
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Quorum pleraque intra Annum Mts^th Vigefi- 
mum confcriplit* 
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H MC quas fequuntur dc Autliore teftimonia, ta- 
metii jpfe intcliigebat non tam de fe quain f«pra 
fe eiTe dida, eo quod prceclaro ingenio viri, nee non 
amici ita fere fclent laudare, ut omnia fuis potius vir- 
tutibus, quam veritati congruentia nimis cupide affin- 
gant, noluit tamen horum egiegiam in fe voluntatem 
non effe notam; cum alii prajfeitim at id faceret mag- 
nopere faaderent. Dum enim nimice laudis invidiam 
tods ab fe viribus amoiitur, libique quod plus sequo eft 
non attributum eiTe mavult, jadiemm interim Jiommum 
cordatorum atque iHuftrium qain fiwnmo ftbi honori 
ducat, negare non potelL 

Joannes Baptifta Man&s, Marchio ViHenfis, Neapo- 
litanus, ad Joanneifi Mikdttium Afiglom. 

U T mens, forma, decor, iacies, mos, ft pietas ftc. 
Non Anglos, verum berde Angelas ipk fores. 

Ad Joannem Miltonem Anglum tripHci poefeos karea 
coronandum, Graeca nimirum, Latina, atqiie He- 
trufea, Epigramma Joannis SalftHi Romani. 

C EDE Males, cedat deprefta Mincius orna; 

Sebetus Taftbm definat aiqne loqai ; 

At Thamefis vidlor cundis ferat aldor »ndas> 

Nam per te. Milt©, paar tnbas mn$ erit 


Ad 
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Ad Joannem Miltonum. 

G RiECIA Maeonidem, jadlet iibi Roma Maroneni, 
Anglia Miltonum jadat utrique parem. 

Selvagoi. 

Al Signior Gio. Miltoni Nobile Inglefe* 

ODE. 

E RGIMI air Etrad Clio 

Perche di ftelle intrecciero corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Elicona, 

Dienli a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi, 

A’ celeile virtu celelU pregi. 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 
Non puo r oblio rapace 
Furar dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 

Su V arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtii m^adatti, e ferirb la morte. 

Del Ocean profbndo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia refiede 

Separata dal mondo^ 

Perd die il fao valor Pumana eccede : 

Queila feconda sa produrre Eroi, 

Ch’ hanno a ragion dd fovruman tra noL 


Alla 
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Alla vlrtii ibandita 

Danno ne i petti lor fido ricetto, 

Quelia gli e fol gradita, 

Percbe m lei fan tiovar gioia, e dilctto; 
Ridillo tu, Giovanni, e moftra in tanto 
Con tua vera virtu, vero il mio Canto* 

JLiingi dal Patrio Kdo 

Spinfe Zeufi V induflre ardente brama ; 

Ch’ udio d^ Helena il grido 

Con aurea tiomba rimbombar la faina> 

E per poterla eiHgiare al paro 

Dalle piii belle idee tralle il pii rare. 

Cofi PApe ingegnoft 

Trae con mduilria il fuo B<|Uor pregiato 

Dal giglio e daUa rofe, 

E quand vaghi £ori omano il prato; 
Formano un dolce fton diverfe Chorde^ 
Fan varie voci melodia concorde, 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel nado per varie pard 

Le peregrine piante 

Volgeid a ricercar feienze, ed arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedelH i Regni, 

E dell’ Italia ancor gP Eroi pin degni, 

<L 


You XII. 
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F^bro quafi divino 

Sol virtu rintracciando il tuo penliero 

Vide in ogni^confino 

Chi di nobil valor caica 3 fentiero; 

ottimo dal miglior dopo fcegliea 
P^r fabbricar d^ ogni virtu P idea* 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 

0 in lei del parJar Tofco apprefer Parte, 

La cui jnemoria onora 

II mondo fatta eterna in dotte carte, 

VoIeiH ricercar per tuo teforo, 

E parlafti con lor nell’ opre loro* 

NelP altera Babelle 

Per te 3 parlar confufe Giove in vano, 

Che per vane faveHe 

Di le HelTa trofeo cadde fa3 piano : 

Ch* Ode oltr* ail Anglia ii fuo pin degno Idioma 
Spagna, Francia, Tofcana, e Greek e Roma* 

1 pin profondi arcani 

Ch’ occulta la natura e in cielo e in terra 
Ch^ a Ingegni fovrumani 
Troppo avaro tal’ hor gh chiude, e ferra, 
Chkromente conolci, e giuagi al fine 
DeSa moral vircude al gran confine. 


Non 
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Non batta il Tempo Pale, 

Fermifi immoto, e in an fermin fi gP anm, 

Che di virtu immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiorioii a i danni; 

Che s^opre degne di Poema o fioria 
Furon gia, Phai prefentt alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vaoi ch’io dica del tuo dolce canto, 

Ch* inalzandoti all* Etra 

Di farti huomo celeile otdene il vanto. 

In Tamigi il dirS che gP e conceilb 
Per te fuo cigno parreggiar Permeilb* 

I o che in liva del Arno 

Tento ipiegar tao merto alto, e predaro 

So che fatico indarno, 

E ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo; 

Freno dnnqiie la lingua, c afcoto 3 core 
Che ti prende a lodar con lo fiapcn*e* 


Del lig. Antonio Francim gendihaomo 

FioreniiiKi. 


Q-* 
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JOANNI MILTONi 

LOI^DINENSI, 

Juveni pattia, vittutibus eximio^ 

VIRO qui multa peregrinatione# fiudia cimiSla Orbis 
terrarum loca peripexit, nt novus Ulyffes omnia 
ubique ab omnibus apprehenderets 

Folyglottoi in cajua ore lingu® jaiii deperditas fic re- 
vivifcunt, ut idiomata omnia fiat in ejus laudibus 
infacunda; Et Jure ea pet-caHet, nt admirationes et 
plaufus populorum ab propria fapientia exdtatoa in^ 
telligat : 

Illi, cujtts animi , dotes corporifque fenfus ad admira- 
tionem commovent, et per ipfim laotum cuique au- 
ferunt; cujas opera ad plau&s bortantur, fed • ve- 
nuftate vocem laudatoribus adimunt^ 

Cui in memoria totus orbisi in intellediu fapientiaj 
in voluntate ardor glorias; m ore eloqaentia; harmo- 
nicos cceleffium fphaerarum foiiitas albronomia duce 
audientii charaderes mirabilium naturae per quos 


* vanitata* Mt. 1645. 

0.3 


Dei 
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Dei magnitude deferibitur magiftra pliilofopHa le- 
gend anti<jaitatuin latebrais, vetuftatis excidia, eru- 
ditionis ambages, comite ailidua autorum ledione, 

Exquirenri, reflaurand, percurrend. 

At cur nitor in arduum ? 

Illi in cujus virtudbus evulgandis ora Famas non fuffi- 
ciant, nee hominum ftupor in laudandis fads eft, 
!reverendae et amoris ergo hoc ejus merids debitum 
admiradonis tiibutum oftert Carolus Datus Patricias 
Florentinus, 


Tanto hondni fervusj tanta? virtutis mnaton 


BL Eg 
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ELEGIARUM 

LIBER PRIMUS. 

Elegia prima ad Caholxtm Deodatitm. 

T andem, chare, tuas mihi per^enere tabellge, 
PertuHt & voces nuncia charta tuas ; 

Pertulit occidua Devaj Ceiirenils ab ora 
Vergivium prono qua petit amne falum, 

M ultum crede juvat terras aiuiiTe remotas 5 

Pe^lus amans noftri, taiuque fidele caput, 

Quodque mihi lepidum tellus louginqua fodalem 
Debet, at unde brevi reddere JojSa velit- 
Me tenet urbs re$aa quam Thameiis alluit nndS, 
Meque nec invitum patria dulcis habet. 20 

Jam nec arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum, 

Nec dudum vetiti me kris angit amor. 

Nuda nec arva placent, nmbrafque negantia molles, 
Quam male Phoebicolis convemt ille locus ! 

Nec duri libet ofque minas perferre roagiftri 15^ 
Cseteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 

Si fit hoc exilium patrios adiifie penates, 

Et vacuum curis otia grata feqm. 

Non ego vel profugi nomen, fonemve recqfo, 

Lsetas &r exilu conditione fruor. 2a 

O utinam vates nunquam graviora tulifiet 
Ille Tomitano fiebilis cxul agro I 

Non 
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Hon tunc lonio quicquam ceffifTet Homero, 

Neve foret vi«£lo laus tibi prima Maro» 

Tempora nam licet hie placidis dare libera Mufis, 25 
Et totum rapiunt me mea vita libri* 

Excipit hinc felTum linuoli pompa theatric 
Et vocat ad plaufus garrula feena fuos. 

Seu catua auditur fenior, feu prodig us hocres. 

Sen procus> aut pofita caflide miles adeil, jo 

Sive decennali foecmidus lite patronus 
Detonat inculio barbara verba foro ; 

Saepe vafer gnato fuccurrit feivus amantb 
Et nafum ngidi fallit ubique patris i 
Sa:pe novos ilhc virgo mirata calores 3j 

Quid fit amor nefeit, dum quoque nefeit, amat. 

•Sive cruentatum fuiiofa Tragcedia feeptrum 
Quaffat, & eiFufis crinibus ora rotat, 

Et dolet, & fpe£io, juvat Sc fpe&fie dolendo, 
interdum & lacrymis dulcis amator ineft : 40 

Sen puer infelix indelibata reliquit 
Gaudia, Sc abrupto fiendus amore cadit. 

Sea ferus e tenebris iterat Styga crimitiis ultor 
Confeia funereo pedora torre movensa 
Sen mceret Pelopeia domus> feu nobilis IH, 45 

Aut luit hiceilos auk Creontis avos. 

Sed neque fub tedlo femper nec in mbe latcmus, 

Irnta nec nobis tempora vens eunt. 

Nos quoque luens habet vicini conhtus ulmo, 

Atque fuburbam nobilis umbra loci. 

SjL'pius hie blandas fpirantia iideia iiammas 
Virgineos videas prseteriUTe chores, 

fAh, 
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Ah quotJes digiise ftupui mii'acula form® 

Quse poiSt fenium vel reparare Jovis i 
Ah quoties vidi fuperantia lumina gemmas, 5 5 

Atque faces quotquot volvit uterque polus; 

Collaque bis vivi Pelopis qu® brachia vincant, 

Quseque fiuit pure nedkare tiii<£ka via, 

Et decus eximium fronds, tremalofqoe capilios, 

Aurea quae fallax retia tendit Amor; 60 

Peilacefque genas, ad quos hyacinthina fordet 
Purpura, ipfe tui Horis, Adorn, rubor 1 
Cedite laudat® toties Heroides olim, 

Et qaaecunque vagam cepit arnica Jovem* 

Cedite Achaemeniae turrita fronte puellae, 

Et quot Sufa colunt, Memnoniamqae Ninon. 

Vos etiam Danaae fafees fabmitdte Nymph®, 

Et VOS Iliac®, Romuleasqae nurus. 

Nec Pompeianas Tatpeia Mafa colamnas 
Jacket, Be Aufoniis plena theatra ftoKs. 70 

Gloria Virgimbus debetur prima Britannis, 

Extera fat tibi fit feemina polTe fequh 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londmum flru^ka colonis 
Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 

Tu nimiuin felix intra tua mcenia claudis 75 

Quicquid formofi pendulus orbis habet. 

Non nbi tot coeio fcintiilant afka fereno 
End\ mioneas turba mmiftra dese, 

Quot tibi confpicu® formaque aurdqoc paeJl® 

Per medias radiant turba video da vias. So 

Creditor iiuc gemims venifle imeCca columbis 
Alma pnarctngero milite cin£ka Venus, 

4 Huic 
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Huic Cnidon, & riguas Simoends dumine valles# 

Huic Paphon, Sc rofeam pod habitura Cypron. 

Ad ego, dum pueri finit indulgenda ca^ci, 85 

Moenia quam fubito linquere fauda paro 5 
Et vitare procul malelidas infamxa Ciices 
Atna, diviid Molyos ufus ope. 

Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludes, 

Atque iteruin raucae murmur adire Scholae, 90 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus arnici, 

Paucaque 111 akciros \erba coadta modos* 

Elegia Secunda, Anno ^tatis 17. 

In obxtum Prseconis Academici Cantabrigienfis. 

T E, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebas 
Palladium toties ore ciere gregem, 

Ultima pr®conum pr^conem te quoque feva 
Mors rapit> officio nec favet ipfa fuo. 

Candidiora licet fuerint tibi tempera plumis , , 5 

Sub quibus aedpimus delituiffie Jovem> 

O dignus tamen Hsemonio juvenefcere fucco, 

Dignas in ^fonios vivere pofTe dies, 

Dignus quern Siygiis medica revocaret ab undis 
Arte Coronides, faepe rogante dea* id 

Tu ii juffixs eras acies accire togatas, 

Et ceier a Phosbo nuntius ire tuo. 

Tails in Iliaca fbibat Cyllenius aula 
Alipes, atherea miffixs ab arce Patris. 

Tails & Eury bates ante ora furentis Achillei *S 
RettuEt Atridze juffia fevera ducis. 
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Magna fepulchrorum regina, fatelks Averni 
Saeva nimis Mufis, Palladi fasva nimisjr 
Quin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terra?, 

Turba quidem eft telis ifta petenda tuis. 2,0 

Veftibus hunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 

Et madeant lacrymis nigra feretra tms. 

Fundat Be ipfa modes querebunda Elegeia triftes, 
Perfonet Be totis nsema moefta feboiis. 

Elegia Tertia, Anno iEtatis 17. 

In obitum ^ PraefuKs Wintonienfis. 

M oeftus eram. Be tacitus nullo comitante fedebam, 
H®rebantque animo triilia plura meo, 

Protinus en fufaiit funeftae cladis imago 
Fecit in Angbaco quam Libitina folo ; 

Dum procerum ingrefla eft iplendentes marmore tnrres, 
Dira fepukbrali mors metuenda facej 
Pulfavitque auro gravidoa Be jaipide muros, 

Nec metuit fatrapum ftemere faice greges- 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratriique verendi 
JntempeMvis ofta cremata rogis : to 

Et memini Heroum qnos vidit ad aetbera raptos, 

Fievit Be amiftbs Belgia tota duces. 

At te praecipue luxi, digniflime Prasfa!, 

Wintoni«eque olim gloria magna tuas ; 

Delicm iletn, k trifti £c ore querebar<» 15 

Mors fera Taitareo diva fecunda JovJ, 

Laacebt Anisvm, died zxgt 


Nome 
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Noime fads quod fylva tuas perfendat iras> 

Et quod in herbofos ju$ dbi detur agros, 
Quodque afiiata tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 

Et crocus, & pulchrse Cypridi facra rofa, 

Nec finis ut femper fluvio contermina quercus 
Miretur lapfus prstercuntis aquae ? 

Et dbi fuccuanbit Equido quae plurima ccelo 
Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis, 

Et qujs jniHe nigris errant animalia fylvis, 

Et quod alant mutum Proteos antra pecus* 
Invida, tanti tibi cum Et concefTa poteEas ; 

Quid juvat humana tingere csede manus ? 
Nobileque in pedi:as certas acuMe fagittas, 
Semideamque animam fede fugalTe fua ? 
Talia dum lacrymans alto fub pedore volvo, 
Rofcidus occiduis Hefperus exit aquis, 

Et TarteEiaco fubmerferat sequore currum 
Phoebus, ab eoo littore menfus iter. 

Nec mora, membra'^cavo pofui refovenda cubili, 
Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos : 
Cum mihi vifus eram lato fpadaiier agro, 

Heu nequit ingenium vifx referre meum. 

Illic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matudno cum juga foie rubent. 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumanda proles, 
VeEitu mtuit muldcolcre folum. 

Non dea tarn varus ornavit fioribus hortos 
Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloiis amata levi. 

Flumma vernantes lambunt aigentea campos, 
Ditior Hefperio Havet arena Tago. 
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Serpit odoijferas per ope$ levis aura Favoni 
Aura fub innumeris humida nata rofis, 

Talis in extremis terras Gangetidis oris 
Luciferi regis fingilur effe domus, 

Ipfe racimiferis dum denfas vitibus umbras 
Et pellucentes miror ubique locos, 

Ecce mihi fubito Prasful Wintonius aftat, 

Sidereum nitido fulfit in ore jubarj 
VelHs ad auratos defluxit Candida trios, 

Infula divinum cinxerat alba capat. 

Pumqae fetiex tali incedit venerandus ami£lu, 
Intremuit la?to florea terra fono. 

Agmina gemmatis plaudunt cqdefKa pennis, 

Pura triumphali perfenat xthtz tuba. 

Quifque novum amplexu comitem cantuque friutat, 
Hofque aEqais pladdo mifit ab ore &m,os$ 

Nate, veni, Ss patrii Felix cape gaudia regni, 
Semper ab hinc duro, nate, labore vaca. 

Dixit, & aligerae tetigerant nabfia tormae. 

At mihi cum tenebris aansa pulFa qmes* 

Flebam tarbatos Cephaleia pellice fomnos, 

Talia contingant Fomzua fape mihi. 
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Ad Thomam Jumum prseccptorem fuuxn, apud mer- 
catores Anglicos Hambarga& agentes, Paflom mu- 
Here fungentem. 

C URRE per immenfam fubito mea Httera pontum, 
I, pete Teutonicos Imve per mquor agros; 
Segnes rumpe moras, & nil> precor, obftet eund, 

Et feftmantis nil remoretur iter* 

Ipfe ego Sicanio fraenantem carcere ventos 5 

JEolon, 8 c virides foUidtabo Deo5> 

Ccenileamque fois comitatam Dorida NympMs* 

Ut dbi dent placidam per fua regna viam* 

At tu, fi poteris> celeres ubi fume jugalea, 

Vefta quifaus Colchis fugit ab ore viri ; 10 

Ant queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 
Gratus Eleufina rniiTus ab urbe puer. 

Atque ubi Germanas fiavere videbis arenas, 

Dids ad Hambarga! mcenia iiede gradum, 

Dicitur ocdfo quae ducere nomen ab Hama, I5 
Cimbrica quern fertur dava dedilTe ned, 

Vivit ibi antiquae darns pietatis bonore 
Frmful Chrifticolas pafcere dodus oves : 

IHe quidem eft animm plufquam pars akera noftrse, 
Dimidio vitae were cogor ego* m 

Hd mihi, qtiot pda^, quot montes interjedi 
&dimt alH parte carere mei ! 


Chaiift 
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Charior llle mihi quam tu doaifiime Graimn 
Cliniadi, pronepos qui Tekmonis crat ; 

Quamqae Stagirites generofo magnus alumno, 25 
Quem peperit Libyco Chaonis alma Jovi. 

Qualis Amyntorides, qualis Philymus Heros 
Myrmidonum regi, tails & ille mihi. 

Primus ego Aoiiios illo prjseunte recefius 
Lullrabani> & bifidi facra vircta jugi, 50 

Pieriofque haoii latices, Clioque favente# 

Cafialio fparfi iieta ter ora mero, 

Flammeos at iignum ter viderat arieds ASth.on> 
Induxitque auro Janea terga novo, 

Bifque novo terram Iparfifti Chlori fenilem 35 

Gi amine, bifque tuas abftuKt Aulier opes : , 
Necdum ejus Hcuit mihi luuima pafcere ruitu, 

Aut Hngu® dulces aure bibiHe fonos, 

Vade igitur, curfuque Eurttin prgeverte fonorum, 

Quam iit opus monitis res docet, ipfa vides, 40 
Invenies dulci cum conjuge forte fedentera, 

Mulcentem gremio pignora charo fuo, 

Foriitan aut veterum praekrga valomina patrum 
Verfantem, aut veri bibKa lacra Dei, 

Cceleflive animas laturantem rore tenellas, 45 

Grande falutifer® religionis opus* 

Utque folet, multam iit dicere cura falutem, 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adefet, herum. 

Hasc quoque paulum oculos in humurn defixa modeltos 
Verba vcrecundo iis memor ore loqui: 50 

Hssc tibi, ii teneris vacat inter prselia Muds, 

Mittit ab Angliaco Kttcie fida manus. 


Accipe 
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Accipe jlinceram, quamvis fit fera, felutemj 
Fiat & hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibL 
Sera quidem, fed vera fuit> quam cafta recepit 5 j 
Icaris a lento Penelopeia viro. 

Aft ego quid voM manifeftum tollere crimen, 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 

Arguitur tardus meritb, noxamque fatetur, 

Et pudet officium deferuiffe fuum. 6o 

Tu modb da veniam fafib, veniamque roganti, 
Crimina diminui, quse patuere, folent* 

Non ferus in pavidos ridus diducit Mantes 
Vulnifico pronos nec rapit ungue leo, 

Ssepe fariffiferi crudelia peftora Thracis 
SuppHcis ad moeftas delicuere preces. 

Extenfeque manus avertunt fulminis idus, 

Placat & iratos hoftia parva Deos. 

Jamque diu fcrfpfiffe tibi fuit impetus illi. 

Neve moras ultra ducere pafius Amor, 7 a 

Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malorum! 

Ill dW finidmis bella tumere locis, 

Teque tuamque urbem truculento mili^ cingi, 

Et jam Saxonicos arma paraffc duces, 

•pc drcum lat^ campos populatur Enyo, 7| 

Et fata came virftm jam cruor arva rigat ; 
Germanifque fuum conceffit Thrada Martem, 

Illuc Odryfios Mars pater egit equos ; 
perpet\:^ae comans jam deflorefcit oEva, 

Fugit Sc ^rifonam Diva perofa tubam, fe 

io terris, & jam non ultima virgo 
Creditor ad fuperas jafta volaiTe domos. 
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Te tamen interea belli circumfonat horror, 

Vivis 8s ignoto Iblus inopfque folo j 
Et, tibi qiiam patrii non exhibuere penate$j 85 

Sede peregrina quasris egenus opem* 

Patria dura parens. Sc faxis faevior albis 
Spumea quas puliat littoris unda t«i, 

Siccine te decet iiinocuos exponere fcetus, 

Siccine in extemam fcrrea cogis humum, §0 
Et iinis ut terris quasrant alimenta remotis 
Quos tibi profpiciens jmiferat ipfe JDeus, 

Et qui Iseta ferunt de coelo nuntia, quique 
Quae via poll cineres ducat ad aftra, docent f 
Digna quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 
^ternaque animjse digna perire fame I 
Hand ahter vates term Thelbitidis olim 
Prellit inalTueto devia tefqua pede, 

Defertafque Arabum falebras, dum regis Aehabi 
Effugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. 100 

Tabs Ss horrifono laccratus membra dagello, 

Paulas ab -^mathia pcllitur urbe Cilix. 

Pilcofasque ipfum GergelT^ civis Icftm 
Fimbus ingratas julEt abire fuis. 

At tu fume animos, nec Ipes cadat anxia curia, loj 
Nec tua concatiat decolor olia inetus. 

Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obfitus armis, 
Intententque tibi milha tela necem. 

At nuliis vel inertne hLt\m vidabitur annis. 

Deque tuo colpis nulla cruorc bibet* l IQ 

Namque eris ipfe Dei tadlante fub tutua^ 

Ille tibi cufkosf Sc pugQ iHe dbi ; 

Vot.,XIL ^ R ' 
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lile Sion®K qui tot fub nicsnibus arcis 
AiivriOi fudit node filente viros; 

Inque fugam vertit quos in Samantidas eras 115 
Mifit ab antiquis piilca Damaicus agris, 

Terruit & denfas pavido cum regc coLortes, 

Acre duin vacuo buccina clara fonat. 

Cornea pulvereum dvra veibciat ungula campum, 
Currus arenofam dum quatit adus humiim, 120 
Audituique liinnitus cquoruni ad bella luentum, 

Et fcrepitus fern, murmuraque aka vnum. 

Et tu (quod fupeieft miferis) fperare memento, 

Et tua magnaiamo pedore vmce mala 5 
Nec dubites quandoque frui mehonbus annis, laj 
Atque iterum patiios pofTc videre lares. 

E L E G I A Qjj I N T A, Anno ^tatis ao. 

In adventum veris. 

I N fe perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zephyros vere tepente novo$ ; 
Induiturqae brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 
Jamque foluta geln duke virefeit humus. 

Fallor ? an nobis redeunt in ca^mina vires^ J 
Ingeniumque mihi manere veris adell ? 

Munere veris adeft, iterumque vigefeit ab ilk 
(Quis putet) atque aliquod jam iibi pofcit opus. 
Caftahs ante ocuks, bifldumque cacumen oberrat, 

Et mihi Pyrenen fomnia node ferunt ; 
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Hi 

Concltaque arcano fervent mihi pedora mota^ 

Efc furo5 & fonitus nse facer int^s agit* 

Delius ipfe venit, video PenSde lauro 
Implicitos crines, Delius ipfe venit 
Jam mihi mens liquidi raptatur in ardua cmli, tg 
Perque vagas nabes corpore liber eo ; 

Perque umbras> perque antra feror penetralia vatum# 
Et mihi fana patent interiora Deum; 

Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olyi»po> 

Nec fugmnt oculos Tarcara cieca meos^ ZQ 

Qmd tarn grande fonat diftento fpiritus ore ? 

Quid parit hmc rabies, quid facer ilie furor? 

Ver mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur Sio; 

Profucrint ifto reddita dona modo* 

Jam Philomela tuo$ foliis adoperta novellis Zg 
Inftituis modulos, duns filet omne nemus : 

Urbe ego, tu fylva fimul incipiamus utrique, 

Et fimul adventum veris uterque canat. 

Veris io rediere vices, cekfaremus hemorss 
Veris, & hoc fubeat Mufe * pew&mis opus, 30 
Jam fol iEthiopas fogiens Tithouiaque arva, 

Fledit ad Ardoas auarca Jora plagas. 

Eft breve nodlis iter, ksevis eft: mora aoffia opsne» 
Horrida cuiq texsebiir estukr 2 k ftik 
Jamque Lycaonks plaulham ccclefte Boot^er 
Non longa fequitur fdftas ot ante via; 

Niinc eaam fditas circuznr pms atom t&to 
Excubias agitant Jderarrara peio* 
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Nam dolus, k cjedes. Sc vis cum no£le recel&t, 

Neve Giganteum Dii timuere fcclus. 

Foite ahquis fcopuli recubaus in vertice paflor, 
Rofcida cum primo foie rubefcit humus, 

Jiac, ait, hac certe caruifti no<£le puella 
Phoebe tua, celeres qujs retinerec cquos, 

Lrcta iuas repedt fyivas, pharetramque refumit 45 
Cynthiii, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, 

Et tenues ponens ladios gaudere videtur 
Ofdciam fieri tam breve fratris ope, 

Defere, Phoebus ait, thalamos Aurora feniles. 

Quid juvat efcto procubuifife toro f 50 

Te manet AEolides viiidi Venator in herba. 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet, 
piava verecundo dea crimen in 01 e fatetur, 

Et matutinos ocius urget equos, 

Exmt invifam Tellus rediviva fenedam, 55 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos 5 
Et cupit, Sc digna eii, quid enim formofius ilia. 
Pandit ut omniferos iuxuriofa finus, 

Atque Arabum Ijpirat mefies. Sc ab ore venufto, 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rofis ! 

Ecce coronatur facro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Ida. am pinea turns Opim ; 

Et vario madidos intexit fiore capiiios, 

Fiordws & Vila efi: pofle placere fuis. 

Floribus eiFulbs ut erat redimita capiiios 
Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 

Afpice Phoebe tibi faoles Hortantur amores, 
MellitaTque movent fianuna versa preces, 

Cinnamea 
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Clntiamea Zephyrus kve plaudit odorifcr ala, 

^ Blanditiafque tibi ferre videntur aves. 

Nec iine dote tuos temeraria quajrit amores 
Terra, nec optatos pofcit egena toros, 

Alma falutifernm medicos tibi gramen in nfus 
Prffibet, k hinc titulos adjuvat ipla tuos. 

Quod fi te pretium, ii te fulgentia tangunt 75. 

Munera, (muneribus fepe coemptus Amor) 

Ilia tibi oileatat quafcunque fub ajquore vafto^ 

Et fuperinjediis mondbus abdit opes. 

AK quoties cum tu clivofo felTus Olympo 
In vefpemnas prsecipitaris aquas. So 

Cur te, inquit, curfu languentem Phoebe diarno 
Heiperiis recipit Caeruk mater aquis ? 

Quid tibi cum Ikthy t Quid cum, T^neffide lympM, 
Dia quid immundo perluis ora kip f 
Frigora Phcebe mea melius captafais in umbra, S5 
Hue ades, ardentes imbue rore comas. 

Mollior egelida veniet tibi Ibmnus in herhk. 

Hue ades, & gremio lumina pone meo. 

Quaque jaces ciremn mulcebit lene iufurrans 

Aura per humeates corpora fuia rofas. '90 

Nec me (crede inihi) terrent Semdeia fata, 

Nec Phaetonteo fumidos axis equo $ 

Cum tu Phcebe tjio fapiendas utens jgni. 

Hue ades, & gremio lamina pone meo. 

Sic Teilus lafciva fuos fefpitat amores | pj 

Maoris in cxemplum csei^ra turba maat. 

Nunc etenim toto carnt vagus orbe Capkte 
Languentefque fcvet fidk ab igse 


Inibnaei^ 
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Infonuere novis lethalia cornua nervisj 
Trifte micant ferro tela corufca novo. loo 

Jamque vel inviSam tentat fuperaffe DknaJtn^ 
Quasque fedet facio Vella pudica foco, 

Ipfa fenefcentem reparat Venus annua formaiUi 
Atque iterum tepido creditur orta mari. 
Marmoreas juvenes clamant Hymcnsee per urbes> 105 
Littus io Hymeii> Sc cava faxa tbnant. 

Cultior ille vcnit tunic aque deccntior apta, 

Puniceum redolet vellis odoia crocum* 
Egrediturque frequens ad amceni gaudia vcris 
Virgineos aaro cinfta puella fines. no 

Votum efi caique faum> votum eft tamen omnibus uuum^ 
CJt fibi quem cupiat> det Cytherea virum. 

Nunc qnoqae feptena modulatur arundine paftor, 

Et fua quae jungat carmina Phyllis babet. 

Havita nofluxno placat fua fidera cantu, UJ 

Delphinafque Icves ad vada fumma vocat. 

Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge iudit 01 yinpo» 
Convocat Sc famulos ad fua fefta Deos. 

Nunc etiam Satyri cum fera crepufcala furgunt, 
Pervolitant cckri fiorea rura choro^ i20 

Sylvanufque ftia cypariffi fronde revin<£las, 
Semicaperque I>eus, fcmidcufque caper. 

Quaeque fub arbonbus Dryades latuere vetuftis 
Per juga, per folos expatiaatur agros. 
y«r fata luxuriat firmicetaque Maenalius Pan, 12 J 

Vix Cybeie mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres ; 

Atque aliquam cupidus praedatur Oreada Faunas, 
Confalit in trepidos duzn fibi nympha pedes, 

JamqiiP 
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Jamqiie latet, latitanfque cupit male teda vidcii# 

Et fugit, & fugicns per veil t ipfa capL J30 

Bii quoque non dubitant ccelo prasponere fylvas, 

Et fua quifque fibi numina lucus habet. 

Et fua quifque dm fibi numma lucus Habeto, 

Nec VOS arborea dii preqor ite domo* 

Te referant miferis te Jupiter aurea terns 135 

S«cla> quid ad nimbos alpera tela redis ? 

Tu faltem lente rapidos age Phcebe jugales 
Qua potes, Ss fcnfim tempera veris eant ; 

Brumaque produdas tarde ferat hilpida 
Ingruat 8 s nofiro ferior umbra polot 140 

Elbgia Sexta. 

Ad Carolum Deodatum ruri commorantem, 

Qui cum Idibus Decemb. feripMet^ & fua carmfea 
excufan pofiulafiet fi ibiito minus c^^eBt bona, <fuod 
inter lautitias quibus erat ab amicis exceptus, baud 
fads feiicem operam Mufis dare ie pofic affirmabat, 
hoc habnit reipoidum- 

M 1 T T O tibi fanam nm plena ventre &lntem^ 

Qua tu difiaito forte carere pdtes. 

At tua iquid rtofiram prok^at Mafa camceaam^ 

Nec fimt optatas pofle fequi teacduras i 
Carmine feire velis quw te redamemque cokaaque^ 5 
Crede mihi vix Ek: carmine feire queas. 

Nam neque nofier amor modalis kefoditur arai^ 

Nec venit ad iateger pedes. 

JR 4 Quam 
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Quam bene folennes epulas, hilaremque Decembrim, 

* Feftaque ccaelifagam qu® coliiere Deum, iq 

Deliciafque refers, hyberni gaudia ruris, 

Hauftaque per lepidos Gallica muila focos 1 
Quid quereris refugam vino dapibufque poMn ? 

Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat* 
Nec puduit Phoebum virides geilalTe corymbos, 15 
Atque hederam lauro pr^pofuifie fuse* 

Saspius Aoniis clamavit collibas Euoe 
Milla Thyoneo turba novena chore. 

Nafo Corallasis mala carmina miiit ab agris : 

Non iliic epul®, non fata vitis erat : 20 

Quid nifi vina, rofafque racemiferumque Lyceum 
Cantavit brevibus Teia Mufa modis? 

Pindaricofque inflat numeros Teumefius Euan, 

Et redolet fqmptum pagtna quaeque merum ; 

Dum gravis everfo carrus crepat axe fupinus, 25 
Et volat Eleo pulvere fufeus eques. 

Quadrimoque madens I^yricen Eomanus laccho 
Dulqe canit Glyceran, fiavicomamque Chioem 
Jam quoque lauta tibi geaerofo menfa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet, 30 

Mailka foecuiidam deipuniant pocula venam, 

Fandis & ex'ipfo condita metra cado. 

Addimus his artes, fufumque per intima Pheebum 
Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 

Scilicet hand mirum tarn dulcia carmina per te 35 
Numine compofito tres peperifle JDcos. 

Nunc quoque Thrtfla ubi c$Iato barbitos auro 
Infonat arguta moUiter nSla manu ; 


Auditurque 
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Auditurque chelys fufpenfa tapetia circum, 

Virgineos tremula quse regat arte pedes. 40 

Ilia tuas faltem teneant fpeftacula Mufas, 

Et revocent, quantum crapula peilit iners. 

Crede mihi dum pfallit ebur, comitataque pledlrum 
Implet odoratos feiia chorea tholos. 

Fercipies taciturn per pe£lora ferpere Plioebum, 45 
Quale repentinus permeat oiTa caior, 

Ferque puellares oculos digitumque fonantem 
Irruet in totos lapfa Thalia finus. 

Namque Elegia levis multorum cura Deorum eii, 

Et vocat ad numeros quemhbet iila fuos ; 5® 

Liber adeli: elegis, Eratoque, Cerefque, Venufque, 

Et cum purpurea matre tejiellus Amor. 

Talibus inde iicent convim larga poetis, 

SiBpius & veteri commaduiiTe mero. 

At qui Bella refert, Ss adulto fub Jove ccelum, 55- 
Heroaique pios, femideofqae duces, 

Et nunc fanda canit fuperum confulta deorum. 

Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 

JUe quidem parce Samii pro more magiftri 

Vivat, & innocuos prasbeat herba cibos ; 60 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lyropha catiDo, 

Sobnaque e puro pocula fonte bibat. 

Additur huic fceleiifqoe vacans, & cafla juventus, 

Et rigidi mores, & line labe manus. 

Qualls velie nitens facra. Sc laftralibus undis 65 

Sargis ad infenfos augur iture Deos. 

JIoc ritu vixifle ferunt poft rapta fagacem 
Lumina Tirefian> Ogygmmque Linon, 


Et 
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Et lare devote profagiim Cakhanta# fenemque 
Orpheon edomitis fola per antra fens ; yc 

Sic dapis cxiguus, lie rivi potor Honierus 
Duiichium vexit per freta longa virum, 

Et per monilnlicam Perfei® Pheebados aulam, 

Et vada foemineis infidiofa fonts, 

Perque tuas rex ime domos, nbi fanguine nigro yj 
Dicitur umbraium detinuilTe greges. 

Dxis etenim facer cfk vates, divftmque facerdos, 

Spiral & occnimm pedus, & ora Jovem» 

At tu fiquid agam fciiabere (fi modd faltein 

ElTe putas tanti nokere liquid agam) So 

Pacifeium cammas coelefti femine regem, 

FauHaque facratis fecula pada libris, 

Vagitumque Dei, 8e liabulantem paupere tedo 
fuprema fuo cam patre regna cokt, 
Stelhparumqtie poium, modalantefque aetlxere turmas, 
Et fubitb elifos ad fua fana Decs. 

Dona quidem dedimas Chriiii natalibus ilia. 

Ilia fub anroram lux mibi pnma tuHfc* 

Te quoque preSa matimt patnis meditata dcutii, 

Tu xiula, cni recitem, judicis inJdar eris. 90 

Elegia Septima, Anno JBtads ig, 

N ONDUM blanda taas leges Am atbalia noram, 
Et Paphjo vacuum pedus ab igne iuit* 

Saepe cupidineas, puenlia tela, fagittas, 

Atque tuum Iprevi maxime nunsen Amor* 

Tu puer imbelks dixi transfige columhas, 5 

Convemunt teaearp molba bella dud. 

4 Aut 
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Ant de pafTcribus tumidos age, parve, tiiamplios> 

Hsec funt milidpe digna trophsea tuae. 

In genus humanum quid inania dirigis anna i 

Non valet in fortes ifla pharetra vjtos* 10 

Non tulit hoc Cyprius, ^neque enim Dens nllus ad iras 
Promptior) & diiphci jam ferns igne cTalet 
Ver erat, & fummai radians per culmina villae 
Atculerat priinam lux tibi, Maie, diem : 

At mihi adhuc refagam qujerebant iomina nofenii 15 
Nec matudnum fudinuere jabar* 

Allat Amor leSo, pidHs Amor impiger alis, 

Prodidit aftautem mota pharetra Denm : 

Prodidit & facies. Sc dulce minands ocelli, 

Et quicquid puero dignum Sc Amore foitr 2a 
Tails in aetemo javenis Sigeius Olympo 
Mifcet amatori pocula plena Jovi; 

Aut qni formofas pellexk ad o&da nymphas 
Thiodamantaeus Naiade raptus Hylas. 

Addideratqae iras, fed & has decnilTe ptitares> 
Addideratqne truces, nec fine felle minas* 

Et mifer exemplo fapuilTes tad^, inquit, 

Nurc mea quid pofiit dextera tefiis eiis. 

Inter Sc expeitos vires numeraberc noftras, 

Et faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 30 

Ipfe ego fi nefcis firato Pythmic fupeiiwxa 
Edomui Fhcebunt, ceffit Sc ille imJdi 
Et quoties memitiit Peneyos, i|^e fatetar 
Cerdas & gravius tela nocere raca. 

Me neqmt aadu&nm enrvare penuus arcum, 3$ 
Qni pofi terga folet vmew Partfaus 

Cydoniafque 
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Cydoniufque mihi cedit Venator, k file 
Infcius uxori qui necis author erat. 

Efl etiam nobis ingens quoquc vidus Orion, 
Herculeseque manus, Herculeufque comes* 
Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqucat in me, 
Hasrebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovxs. 

Caetera quse duHtas melius mea tela docebunt, 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 

Nec te ftulte turn poteront defendere Mufa?, 

Nec tibi Phoebseus porriget anguis opem. 

Dbdt, Ss aurato qaaticns mucrone fagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille fmus. 

At mihi rifuro tonmt ferus ore minaci, 

Et mihi de puero non metus ullus erat 
Et modd qua noftri fpatiantur in urbe Quirites, 

Et modo villarum proxima rura placent. 

Turba frequens, facieque fimilhma turba dearum 
Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Au^taqufi luce dies gemino fulgore corufcat. 

Pallor f an & radios hinc quoque Phoebus habet 
Hjec ego non fugi fpeftacula grata feverus. 
Impetus Ss quo me fert juvenilis, agon 
Lumina iuminibus male providus obvia mifi. 

Neve oculos potui continuiffe meos. 

Unam forte aliis fupereminuilTe notabam, 
Principium noflri iux erat ilia main 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipfa videri. 

Sic regma Beum confpicienda fuit, 

Hanc memor objecit nobis maius ille Cupido, 

Solus Sc hos nobis toxmt ante dolos. 


40 
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Nec procul ipfe vafer latuit, muitseque faglttse, 

Et fads a tergo grande pependit onus. 

Nec mora> nanc cilus hsefit, none rirganis on^ 

Infjiit hinc labile, infidet mde genis : 70 

Et quafeunque agias partes jaculator bberrat> 

Hei mihi, mille locis pedus inerme ferit. 

Protinus xnfoHti fubierunt corda furores. 

Uror amans intus flammaque totus eram. 

Interea mifero quse jam mihi fola placebat, 75 

Ablata eft ocolis non reditura meis. 

Aft ego progredior tacite querebandus> & excors, 

Et dubias volui fepe referre pedem. 

Findor, & hsec rematiet, fequitur pars altera yotom# 
Raptaque tarn fubitb gaudia flere juvat So 

Sk dolet amilfum proles Junonia caelum. 

Inter Lemniacos prsenpkata focos. 

Tails & abreptum folem refpexit, ad Orcum 
Veflus ab attonids AmpHaraus equis. 

Quid fadam infelix, Ss ladu vidas i amores S5 
Nec licet inceptos ponere, ne^e leqiu. 

O utinam fpedare femel mihi demr amatsos 
Vuitus, & coram triftia verba loqui; 

Forfttan duro non eft adaaiarte creara. 

Forte nec ad noftras furdeat ilia preces* 90 

Crede mihi null as fic infdiciter arfit, 

Ponar in exemplo pnmu> & aims ego» 

Parce precor teneri cum fis Decs ales amoris, 

Pagnent oPiciO nec tua ftiifta tuo. 

Jam tuus U cei :e eil mihi forimdabilis arcus, 95 
JNdte de**, jacuhs nec minus igne potens : 
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Et tua fumabunt noilris altaria donis. 

Solus Sc in fuperis tu mihi fummus eris, 

Deme meos tandem, verum nec deme furores, 

Nefcio cm, mifer efi: fuaviter omnis amans . loo 
Tu modo da faciFrs, pofUiacc mea ilqua futma ed, 
Cufpis amaturos figat ut una duos, 

HMC ego mente dim Iseva, iludioque fupmo 
Nequidse pofui vana trophsea meaj. 

Scilicet abrepmm iic me malus impulit error, 105 
Indocilifque setas^ prava magillra fuit. 

Donee Socraticos umhroia Academia rivos 
Praebuit, admiffum dedocuitque jugum, 

Pfotinus extmQiis ex ilia tempore flammis, 

Cinda rigent mako pedora noftra gclu* i lO 

Unde fuis frigus metmt pucr ipfe fagitds, 

Et Daomedeam vim timet ip& V caus* 

la Froditionem Bombardicam. 

C UM ituml m regem mper fatrapafqne Britaanos 
Aufus es infandum per^e Faux® nefas# 

Pallor ? an Sc mim volmiti ex parte viders, 

Et penfare mala cum pietate fcelus ? 

Scilicet hos aid njiflurus ad atria cceli, | 

SulpHureo cujrjix iammivokfque rods# 

Qualiter ilie feiis c^t inviolable Parcis 
Liquit lordanios turbine raptue agros# 


X» 
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S Iccine tentafli ccelo donate lacobam 
Quse feptemgemino Eeilua monte lates ? 

Ni melioia mum poterit dare munera umnen. 

Farce precar donis iniidtofa tuis. 

Ilie quidem iine te confoitia feius adivit 5 

Ailra> nec infenii pulveris ufus ope. 

Sic potiiis foedos in cesium pelle cucullos, 

Et quot habet brutos Roma profana Decs, 

Namque hac aut alia nifi quemque adjuveris arte# 
Crede mini coeli yk bene fcandet iter# 10 

In eandem« 

P Urgatorem animae derifit lacobus ignem# 

£t fine quo fuperfim non adeunda doinus* 
Frenduit hoc mna monftruiji Laikle coron^ 

Moyit Sc horrificBin cornua dena mkm* 

Et nec inulius ait tenmes mea facra Britanne# 5 
Suppliemm fpreta reliigione dabis. 

Et fi fieiligeras unquam penetravens arce^ 

Non nifi per liammas trifie pa^^bit iter, 

O quam fjnefio cecimfii proxima rero, 

Verbaque pondeiibos vix carittara fins I 10 

Nam prope Tartareo fuWime rocatas ab igni 
Ibat ad sthereas umbra perufia plagas. 

In 
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In €andem. 


O UE M modo Roma fuis devovei-at impia dirisj 
Et Styge damnarat l'a;nanoque fmu, 

Hunc vice mutata jam tollere gelHt ad ate, 

Et cupit ad fuperos eveheie ufque Deos. 


In Inventorem bombarda?* 

I Apetionidem laudavit caxa vetuflas, 

Qui tulit ^utheream folis ab axe facem ; 
At miiii major erit, qai lurida creditor arma# 
Et trifidum Mmen lurripuiffe Jovi. 


Ad Leonoram Roms canentem, 

A Ngelas nnicoique fuus (fic credite getites) 
Obtigk ajthereis ales ab ordinibus. 

Quid mirom ? Leonora tibi fi gloria major, 

Nam toa prafentem vox ibnat ipfa Deom* 

Aut Deus, aut vacui certe mens teitia coeli 5 

Per toa lecretb guttura ferpit agens; 

Serpit agens, facilifqoe docet mortalia corda 
Senfim immortali afiaefcere poffe fono. 

Quod li cunda qmdem Drus eft, per cundaque fufus. 
In te una loquitur, cstcra mutus liabet. lo 


Ad 
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Ad eandem. 

A Ltcra Torquatum cepit Leonora poetam, 

Cujus ab infano ceffit amore farens. 

Ah mifer ille tno quantd felidhs aevo 
Perditus, & propter te Leonora foi*et I 
Et te Pieria fenMet voce canentem 5 

Aurea maternse fila movere lyrae, 

Quamids Bircaso torfiffet lumina Penthep 
Ssevior, ant totus deiipniffet iners, 

Tu tamen errantes cseca vertigine fenfns 
Voce eadem poteras compofnifTe tna; 10 

Et poteras aegro fpirans fub corde qnietcm 
Flexanimo catit» refHtuifle iiW. 


Ad eandeiUt 

C ReduIa quid Hquidam Sirena Neapoli jaSas, 
Claraqae Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Littoreamqne tna defnndam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidko facra dediffe rogo? 

Ii!a quidem vivitque. Sc arndsna Tibridis imda 5 
Mntavit rauci murmnra PauiilipL 
Illic Romulidum Hiidiis ornata fecundis, 

Atqae homines cantu dennet atqae Beos* 


Yoi,, m 
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Apologus de Ruftico & Hero. 

R Ufticus ex male lapidiilfima poma quotannis 
Legit, & urbano leda dedit Domino : 

Hitic incredibili fraftiis dulcedine captus 
Malum ipfam in piopiias tranftulit areolaa* 
Haftenus ilia ferax, fed longo debilis aevo, 5 

Mota folo alTueto, protends aret iners. 

Quod tandem lit patuit Domino, ipe lufus inani, 
Damnavit celeres in fua damna manus. 

Atque ait, hen quantb fadus fuit ilia Coloni 

(Parva licet) grato dona tulilTe animo ! 10 

Poflem ego avaridam fraenare, gulamque voracem : 
Nunc petiere mihi Ss foetus & ipfe parens. 


ELEGIARUM FINIS. 


A« 3 ded in the Edit. X673. 
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SYLVARUM LIBER. 

Anno JEtatis i6» 

In obitam * ProcancdlarE medicL 

P Arere fati difcite legihns, 

Manufque Farcae jam date &ppKces# 

Qni pendulum teiluns orbem 
lapeti colitis nepotes* 

Vos ii rehfto mors vaga T^naro 5 

Seme! vocarit fiebUis, heu morse 
Tentantur incafsam doHque; 

Per tenebras Stygis ire certum elL 
Si deflinatam pellere dextera 
Mortem vakret^ non ferus Hercules to 

NeiSl venenatus cruore 
jSmatbia jacuiffet Oeta. 

Nec faade turpi Palladls invidae 
Vidifiet occifum iKon HeiSora, aut 

Quern lan*a Pelidis pereiait 3^ 

Enfe Locrp, Jove lacrymante. 


* Dr, John Go/lyn, MaRer of Cafas college, anti tlie 
Profeilor of phyfic, who died when hs was a fecond time Vicc- 
Chancciior m pdobsr 


8z 
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Si trifte fatum verba Hecateia 
Fugaie poflmt, Tclegoni parens 
Viviflet infamis, potcntique 

^giali foror ufk virga, 2o 

Numenque trinaxn fallere fi queant 
Artes medcntum, ignotaque gramina» 

Non gnarus herbarnm Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidiffet hafla* 

LosfiHet & nec te Philyreie sj 

Sagitta echidnas 5>erlita fangmne, 

Nec tela te fulnienque avitum 
Caefe puer genitricis alvo. 

Tuque O alumno major ApoUine, 

<jentis togatse cm regimen datum, p 

Frondofa quern nunc Cirrlia luget, 

Et mediis Helicon in undis. 

Jam prsefuiffes Palladio gregi 
E^tus, fuperftes, nec iine gloria, 

Nec puppe lullraffes Charontis 35 

Horribfles barathri recclTus. 

At fila rupit Perfephone tua 
Irata, cum te viderit ardbus 
Succoque pollenti tot atris 

Faucibus eripuifie mortis. ^ 

Colende Praefes, membra precor tua 
Molli ^iefcant cefpite, &: ex tuo 
<]Irefcant rofe, calthseque bufto, 

Purpureoque hyacmcbus ore. 


m 
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Sit mite de te judicium JEaci, 

Subrideatque JStnaea Proferpina, 

Interque feHces perennis 
Eiyiio ipadere campo. 

la quintum Novembiis, Anno JEtatis 17, 

J AM pius extrema veaiens lacobus ab slt&o 
Teucrigenas populos, lateque patieada regaa 
Aibionum tenuit, jamque iiwiolabile foedus 
Sceptra Caledoaiis coajunxerat AngKca Scods : 
Padficufque novo feiix divefque fedebat ^ 

In folio, occuldque doli fecurus Sc bolHs ; 

Cum ferus ignifiuo regnans Acheronte tjranntis, 
Eumenidum pater, sethereo vagus exui Oiympo, 

Forte per immenfum terrarum erraverat orbcm, 
Dinumerans fceleris focios, vemafque fideles, I© 
Parddpes regni pofi funera moeia futures 5 
Hie tempeilates medio ciet acre diras, 

Illiw unanimes odium ftroit inter amicos, 

Armat & invidas in mutua viicera gentes ; 

Regnaque olivifera verdt florentia pace, 1 g 

Et quofeunque videfc puras virtads amantes, 

Kos cupit adjicere imperio, fraadumque magiiler 
Tentat inacceHum feeieri corrumpers peflus, 

Infidiafque iocat tacitas, caiTefqae latentes 
^jPendit, at incautos rapiat, feu Ca^pia dgris « 20 

Irifequitur trepidam deferta per avia prsedam 
Nodle fub iHuni, & fomno ni( 9 andbus aftris. 

Talibus infefiat populos Summanas & urbes 
Cin^us caeruieas fumand turbine 
$3 
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Jamque^fluentifonis albentia rupibus arva 25 

Appaient, & terra Deo diled'a niarino, 

Cui nomen dederat quondam Neptunia proles# 
Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavxt atrocem 
iEquore tranato furiali pofeere hello# 

Ante expugnatse crudelia fasscula Trojse, 30 

At iimul hanc opibufque Sc fefta pace beatam 
Afpkk, Sc pingues donis Ccrealibus agros, 

Quodque magis doluit# venerantem numina veri 
Sanda Dei populmn# tandem fufpirxa rupit 
Tartareos ignes Sc luridum olentia fulphurj 35 

Qualia Trinacria trux ab Jove daufus in ^tna 
EfHat tabifico monfirofus ab ore Tiphoeus* 

Ignefcunt ocuH, ftridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis> m amorum fragor# i^aqoc cufpide cufpis 
Atque pererrato folum hoc l!aGrymabile mundo 40 
Inveni, dbdt, gens haec mihi fola refaellis, 
Contemtrixque jugi# noftraqac potentior arte. 

Jlla tamen, mea & qukqaam tentamina poCunt, 

Non feret hoc impune dia, non ibit inulta. 

Uademis; & {deeis iiqaidonatat aere pennis; 45 
Qga volat# adverfi pnecurfent agminc venti# 
Deofimtur nubes# Be crebra tomtxua fulgent 
Jamque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Aipes, 

Et tenet Aufonice fines, a parte finiHra 
Jiinibifer Appenninas erat, prifeique Sabini, 50 
Dextra veneliciis infamis Hetruria, nec non 
To furtiva Xifaris Thetidi videt olcula dantem ; 
llinc Mavortigenae confiftit in arce Quirini. 
Reddidcrant dubiam jam fera crepufeuk lucem. 
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Cum drcumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbem> 55 
Paniiicofque Deos portat, fcapulifque virorum 
EveHtor, prxeunt fabmiflb poplite reges, 

Et mendicantum feries longiflima fratrum ; 

Cereaque in manibus geftant fiinalia c®d, 

Cimmeriis nad in tenebrisj vitamque trahentes. 60 

Templa dein mulds fubeunt lucenda tsedis 
(Vefper erat facer i&e Petro) fremitafque canentnm 
Ssepe tholos implet vacuos, & inane locorum. 

Quaiiter exululat Bromius, Bromiique caterva, 

Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntho, 

Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Afopus in undis, 

Et procul ipfe cava refponiat rupe Cithseron. 

His igitur tandem folenni more pera6ds, 

Nox fenis amplexus Erebi tacituma reiiquit, 
PraBcipitefque impelUt equos idmulante Bagella, 70 
Captum oculis Typhlonta, Meianchsetemque ferocem, 
Atque Acberontseo prognatam patre Siopen 
Torpidam, ^ birfuds horrentem Phiica capilfc. 

Interea regum domitor, Fhiegetondus isaerea 
Ingreditur thalamos (neque exum fecrctus adulter 75 
Producit lieriles molli fine pellice nodes) 

At vix compoBtos ibmnus claudebat oceUos, 

Cum nigcr umbrarmn dommus, redorque iilentum, 
Frssdatorque homiaum falsa fob imagine tedus 
Afodt, aBiimptis micuemat teiapor^a canis, 80 

Barba iinus promilla tegit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humum vefiis, pendetque cucullus 
Verdce de rafo, & ne quicquam defit ad artcs, 

Cannabeo lumbos conibixit fune foiaces> 

S 4 
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Tarda feneftratis figens veftigia calceis. gj 

Tails, uti fama eft, vafta Francifcus eremo 
Tetra vagabatur folus per luftra ferarmn, 

Sylveftrique tulit genti pia verba falutis 
Impius, atque lupos domuit, Libycofque leones. 

Subdoius at taH Serpens velatus amida je 

Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces $ 

Dormis, nate ? Etiamne tuos fopor opprimit artus ? 
Imniemor O iidei, pecorumque oblite tuorum ! 

Dum cathedram venerande tuam, diademaque tiiplex 
Ridet Hyperboreo gens barbara iiata fub axe, 95 
Bumqae pharetrati fpernant tua jura Britanni : 

Surge, age, fiirge piger, Latins quern Casfar adorat, 
Cui referata patet convexi janua coeli, 

Turgentes animos, & faftus frange procaces, 
Sacriiegique feiant, tua quid maledidio poftit, 100 
Et quid Apoftolicse poftit cuftodia clavis j 
Et memof Helperiae disjedam ulcifere claffem, 
Merfaque Iberorum kto vexilia profundo, 
Sandorumque cruci tot corpora fixa probrofae, 

!1 bermodoontea nuper regnante puelk* loj 

At tu ft tenero mavis torpefeere ledo, 

Crefccntefque negas hofti contundere vires, 
Tyrrhenum implebit numerofo milite pontum, 
Signaque Aventino ponet fulgenda coile ; 

Relliquias veterum franget, flammifque cremabit, 1 10 
Sacraque calcabit pedibus tua coHa profanis, 

Cujiis gaudebat^ ioleis dare bafta reges* 

Nec tmm hunc beijia k aperto Marte laceffes, 

Irritus ille kbor, tu cailidus utere fraude. 


Quaelibet 
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Quaelibet h^rcticis difponere reda fas ed: j X 1 5 

Jamque ad confiimm extremis rex magnus ab oris 
Fatricios vocat, & proceram de ftirpe creates, 
Grand^vofque patres trabe^ canifque verendos ; 

Hos tu membratim poteris confpergere in auras, 

Atque dare in cineres, nitiati pulveris igne izq 

j^dibus injedo, qua convenere, fub imis. 

Prodnus ipfe igitur quofeunque habet Anglia fidos 
Propofiti, fadique mone, quifqu^ne tnorum 
Andebit fummi non julTa faceflere Fapje ? 

P^redfoique metu fubito, caiuque ftupentes iz^ 
Invadat vel Gall us atrox, vel fsev-us Iberus. 

Sascula lie ilbc tandem Mariana redibnnt. 

Tuque in belUgeros iterum dominabeiis Anglos* 

Et neqmd umeas, divos dxvafque lecundas 
Accipe, quotque tms celebrantur numina faffis* 

Dbdt &: adfeitos ponens maleiidas amidus 
Fugit ad infandam, regnum ifl^tabile, Letien. 

Jam roiea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 
Veftit ii auracas redeund lumine terras; 

Moeliaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nad 13^ 
Irrigat ambrofus montaoa cacizmina gutds ; 

Cum fomnos pepuHt ftelktas' janitor aulae, 

Nodurnos vifas, 8c Ibmnia grata ♦ revolvens* 

Ed: locus sterna fcptus caligine nodis, 

Vada ruinoli quondam fundamina tedt 
Nunc torvi Ipelunca Phoni, Prodotgeque lidlingois, 

Eifera quos uno peperit JDifemdia partu. 
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Hie inter csementa jacent piseruptaque faxa, 

OiTa inhumata vwuni> Sc trajefta cadavera ferroj 
Hie Dolas intortis fetntper fedet ater ocellis> ij(j 
Jurgiaque, & iHmulis armata Calumnia fauces, 

Et Furor, atque vise moriendi mille videntur, 

Et Timor, exanguifque locum circumvolat Horror, 
Perpetuoque leves per inuta filentia Manes 
Exululant, tellus Sc fanguine confeia ftagnat jjo 
Ipfi edam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 
Et Phonos, $c Prodotes, nulloque fequente per antrB% 
Antrum horrens, fcopulofum, atrum feralibus umbris 
DiiFugiunt fontes, & retro lumma vortunt; 

Hos pugiles Romse per faecola longa fideles Ijj 
Evocat antilies Babi^lonius, atque ita fatur. 

Fimbus occiduis circumfufum incolit aequor 
Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus noftro conjungere mundo ; 

Illuc, lie jubeo, celeri coatendite greffu, 

Tartareoque leves didientur pulvere m auras 
Et rex & pariter fatrapas, fceleraia propago, 

Et quotquot fidei caluere copidine verm 
Conliki fooos adhibete, operifijue mbifiros. 

Fbierat, rigid! cupide pafuere gemeili. lg| 

Jnterea longo deftens curvamme eqelos 
Defpicit ^therea dominus qui fuigurat arce» 

Vanaque perverfe ridet conamina turbas, 

Atque fai caufam popuH volet ipfe tueri. 

E0e ferunt fpatium, qua diftat ab Afide terra 
Fertilis Europe, Sc fpedat Mareotidas undas| 

Hie turns pofita eft Titanidos ardua Famse 

Mmi 
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^rea, lata, fonans, rutilis vicinior aHris 
Quam fuperimpofitum vel Athos vd Pciion OiBe* 
Mxlle fores aditufque patent, totidemque feneiirse, 175 
Amplaque per tenues tra’vflacent atria muros : 

Excitat hie varies plebs agglomerata fufurros ; 
Qualiter inftrepitant circum muldraKa bombis 
Agmina mufearam, aut texto per ovilia janco, 

Dum Canis aslUvum call petit ardua calmen. x8o 
Ipfa qaicem famma fedet altrix matris i 1 arce, 

Aiiribus innumens dnftam caput eminet olK, 

Queis fonitum exiguum trahit, atque ieviffima captat 
Murmura, ab extremis patoii confinibus orfais* 

Nec tot, Ariftoride fervator inique juvencae 185 
liidos, immid volvebas lamina vdttt, 

Lununa non unquam tadto nutantk ibnmo. 

Lamina fubjedas I^e ipedantia terras-^ 

His ilia loca luce carentia faspe 
Feriuftrare, etiam radiaati impervia foli : tpo 

Millenifque loquax auditaque vifaque linqtds 
Cmlibet dFundjt temeraria, veraque mesdax 
Nunc minuit, medo confidis fermoaibus auget 
Sed tamen a noftro meruifti carmine laudes 
Fama, bonum quo non aliud reradus ullum, I95 
Nobis digna cani, nec te mcmm^aFe pigebit 
Carmine tarn longo, fervad fciKcet AngH 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi reddTOUs aequa, 

Te Deus, seternos motu qui temperat igues, 

F ulmme prsemilib alloquitur, terraque tremente : jfQo 
Fama files ? te latet impia Papiiiariim 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Biitannos, 


Et 
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Et nova fceptrigero cxies meditata lacobo ? 

Nec p]ura> ilia ftatim fenfit mandata Tonantis, 

'Et fatis ante fugax ftiidentcs indmt alas, jjoj 

Induit & variis exilia corpora plumis 5 
Dextra tnbam geftat Temefseo ex aere fonoram. 

Nec mora jam pennis cedentes remigat aaras, 
Atque parnm eft carfa cekres praivertere nubes, 
Jam ventos, jam foils equos poft terga reliqiiit ; no 
Et primo Angliacas folito de more per urbes 
Ambiguas voces, incertaque murmura fpargit, 

Mox arguta dolos, is deteftablle valgat 
Prodidonis opus, nec non fada liorrida diftu, 
Authorefque addit fcelens, nec gaiTuIa caecis snj 
Infidus loca ftruda filet ; ftupuere relatis, 

Et pariter juvenes> pariter tremuere pnell®, 
EiFoetique fenes pariter tantasque ruinae 
Senfus ad astatem fubito penetraverat omnem. 
-Attamen interea popuH miferefcit ab alto 
Aithereus pater, $c crudelibus obftitit aufis 
Papicolfim j capti pcenas raptantur ad acres ; 

At pia thura Deo, & grau folvuntnr bonores ; 
Compita feta focis geniaEbusrOmnia famant; 

Tjurba chores juvenilis agit ; Quintoque Novembris 
dies toto occurrit celebratior anno. 
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Anno setatis 17. In ofaitum ^ Prcefulis Elicnlls. 

A DHUC madentes rore fqualebant gena?, 

Et iicca nondam lumina 
Adhuc liquenm imbro turgebant falls. 

Quern nuper efudi pius, 

Dum moella charo julta perfblvi rogo ^ 

Wintonienfis Prasfulis. 

C»m centilinguis Fama (proh femper toH 
Ckdifque vera nuntia) 

Spargit per arbes divilis Brltannias, 

Popuiofque Neptuno iatos 
Ceffiffe morti. Sc ferreis fororibas 
Te geneiris humani decas^ 

Qui rex facrorum ilia fmfti in infula 
Quse nomen Angudk tenet 
Tunc inquietum peelas ira protinns ? j 

Ebuiliebat fervida, 

TumuHs potentem iaspe devovens deam ; 

JNec vota Nafo in Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora pedore, 

Gramfque vates parcius 20 

Tur;»em ^ycambis execratus ell doium, 

>ponlamqae Meoboien fuam. 

At ecct, dxras ipfe dum fundo graves, 

£t imprecor ned necem, 

* Nxc|i*W Fetes died g, 
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Audifle tales videor attonitus fonos 2; 

Leni, fub aura, flaniine : 

Cascos furoies pone, pone vitream 
Bilemque & irritas miuas. 

Quid temerS violas non nocenda numina, 

Subitoque ad iras percita ? 30 

Non ell, ut arbitraris elufus mifer. 

Mors atra Noftis filia, 

Erebove patre creta, five Erinnye, 

Vallove nata fub Chao: 

Aft ilia ccelo mifia fiellato, Dei J5 

Mefies ubique colKgit ; 

Animafque mole earned reconditas 
In lucem ,& auras evocat 5 
Ut cum fugaces excitant Horae diem 
Themidos Jovifque filliaej ^ 

Et fempitemi ducit ad vultus patris : 

At jufia raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi lu^uofe Tartar!, 

Sedefque fubterrancas. 

Hanc ut vocantem fetus audivi, cito 45 

Foedum reliqui carccrem, 

Volatilefque fauftus inter uiiKtes 
, Ad afbra fublimis feror : 

Vates ut ohm raptus ad coelam fenex 

Auriga currus ignei 50 

Non me Bootis terruere lucidi 
Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Formidolofi Scorpionis brachia. 

Non enfis Orion tuus. 
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55 


Praetervolavi fulgidi foiis globum, 

Longeque fub pedibus dean 
Vidi tnformem, dum coercebat fuos 
Fraenis dracones aureis. 

Erraticorum, liderum per ordines. 

Per ladleas vehor plagas. So 

Velocitatem fepe miratus novam. 

Donee nitentes ad fores 
Venmm eil Olympi, & regiam cryilallinam, Ss 
Stratum fmaragdis atrium. 

Sed Me tacebo, nam quis eiFari queat 65 

Ormndus humano patre 
Amoenitates illius loci ? mihi 
Sat ell in eternum frui. 

Naturam non pad lenlum. 

H EU quam perpetuis erroribus ada fatilcit 

Avia mens hominum, tenebrifqse immeria pro- 
fundis 

Oedipodioniam volvit fab pe£lore nodem I 

Quas vefana fais laetiri fada deorum 

Audet, & incifas leges adamante pereimi 5 

Afiimiiare fuis> nuiloque fi)labile {kdo 

Conlilium fad perituris alligat boris. 

Ergone marcefeet fulcandbas djfita ragis 
Natorffi facies, & rermn pubhea mater 
Omniparum contrada uteram fieniefcet ab avo ? 10 

Et fe fai& fenem male cerds paflibus iMt 
Sidereum tremebunda caput f nnm tetra retadas 
Annoramque seterna femes, iquateqae 

Sidera 
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Sidera vexabunt ? an & infatiabilc Tempus 
Efurict Coelum, rapxctque in viicera patrem I ij 
Heu, potuitne fuas imprudens Jupiter arces 
Hoc contra munifTe ncfai, & Temporis ido 
Exemiffe male, gyrofqitc dediffe perennes ? 

Ergo crit ut quandoque Ibno dilapfa tremendo 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius iBrn 25 

Stiidat uterque polus, fupeiaque ut Olympias aul 4 
Decidat, hornbilifque reteda Gorgone Falks ; 
Qualis in iEgeam proles Junonia Lemnon 
Petmbato facro cecidit de limine coeli ? 

Tu quoque Phoebe tui caius imitabere nati 2j 
Pisccipiti curru, fubitaque ferere ruina 
Pronus, & extinda fumabit lampade Nereus, 

Et dabit attonito feraha fibila ponto. 

Tunc etiam acrei divulfis fedibus Hsemi 
CilTultabit apex, imoque allifa barathro jg 

Terrebunt Stygium dejeda Ceraunia Ditem, 

In fuperos quibus ufus erat, fratemaque belia* 

At pater omnipotens fundatis fortius aftris 
Confuluit rcrum fummae^ certoque peregit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo f 
Singula perpetuum juiiit fervare tenorem. 

Vqlvitur hinc lapfu mundirota prima diumo; 

Raptat & ainbitos focia vertigine ccelos. 

Tardior baud folito Saturnus, & acer ut olim 
Fuimineum rutilat criflata cafljde Mavors. 

Floridus aetemum Phoebus juvenile corufeat, 

Nec Ibvet effoetas loca per declivia terras 
Devexo temone Deus ; fad femper arnica 
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Luce potens eadem. currit per figna rotarum. 

Surgit odoratis pariter formcfus ab Tndis 45 

iEthereum pecus albenti qui cogit Olynipo 
Mane vocans, Ss ferus agens in pafcua cosli, 

Temporis Sc gemino difpertit regna colore. 

Fulget, obitque vices altemo Delia cornu, 
Cseruleumque ignem paribus compleiSdtur ulnis. 5c 
Nec variant eiementa fidem, folitoque fragore 
Lurida percuifas jaculantur fulmina rupes, 

Nec per inane furit leviori murmure Corns, 

Stringit & armiferos sequaii horrore Geionos 
Trux Aquilo, fpiratque byemem, nimbofque volutat 
Utque folet, Siculi diveiberat ima Pelori 
Rex maris. Sc rauca circumilrepit sequora concbS 
Oceani Tubicen, nec vaM mole minorem 
ASgeona ferunt dorfo Balearica cete. 

Sed neque Terra tibl fecli vigor ille vetadi 60 
Prifcus abell, fervatque faum Nardfiiis odorem, 

Et puer yie fuom tenet Sc puer ille decorem 
Phcebe taufque & Cypri tuus, nec ditipr oHm 
Terra datum fceleri celavit montibus aurum 
Confcia, vel fab aquis gcmmas. Sic denique in sevum 
Ibit cundarum feries julHffima reram. 

Donee flamma orbem populabitur iddnia, late 
Circumplexa polos, Sc vaM culmina coeli ? 

Ingentique rogo fiagrabit maebina mandi* 


Be 
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De Idea Platonica quemadmodum Ariflotele? 
intellexit 

D lcite facrorum prscfidcs nemorum deae. 

Tuque O noveni peibeata numinis 
Mcmoria mater, qiia^que m immenlb procul 
Autro recumbis otiofa Jiteruitas, 

Mouumenta fei:vaus, tz ratas leges Jovis, 

Coelique faEos atque ephemeridas Oeum, 

Quisille piimus qujus ex imagine 
Natura folers finxk humanum genus, 
iEternus, ineorruptus, sequwvus polo, 

Unufque & univerfus, exemplar Dei ? so 

Haud yie Palladis gemellus mnuba* 

Interna proles, inEdet menti Jqvis ; 

Sed quamlibet natura. f|t cqmmmiior, 

Ta^en feorsfts extat adi morem uniub, 

Et, mir^, certo M^gitur fpado loch 15 

Seu fempiternusr dk ii^d^rum comes 
Coeli pererrat ordines decempKcis, 

Citimfimve terris incolit lunse globum : 

Si^ve inter aiannas corpus adituras fedens 
Obliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas ; 20 

Sive in remota forte terrarum piaga 
Incedit ingens koji^tuis archetypus gigas, 

Et cHis tremendus eiigit celfum caput 
Atknte major portitore Ederum* 

cui profundum csecitas lumen dedit 25 

Bkeseus augur vidit hunc alto Enu ; 

Non bunc fijenu nofie Pleiones nepos 


Vatiun 
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Vatum fagaci praepes oftendit choro ; 

Non hunc lacerdos no\dt AiTyriiis, licet 

Longos vetuiii commemoret atavos Nini, 30 

Piifcumque Belon, mclytumque Ofiridem. 

Non ille tiino gloriofus nomine 

Ter magnus Heimes (ut iit arcani fciens) 

Talem reliquit Ifidis cultoribus. 

At tu perenne runs Academx decus 3S 

(Hsec moniira fi ta primus induxti fcholis) 

Jam jam poetas urbis exules tine 
Revocabis> ipfe fabulator maximus, 

Aut inffitutor ipfe mtgiabis foras. 

Ad Patrem* 

N unc mea Pieiios cupiam per pe&ra fontei? 

Irriguas torquere vias> totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatum gemino de vertice rivum; 

Ut tenues obiita fonos audacibus alls 
Surgat in officium venerandi Mufa parentis, ^ 

Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime caxmea 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nec novimus ipii 
Aptius a nobis quse pofiint munera donis 
Kefpondere tuis, quamvis nec maxima polHnt 
Kcfpondere tuis> nedum ut par gratia donis 
EfTe queat, vacuis qu.£ redditur arida verbis, 

£ed tamen h^c noilros oUendlt pagina cenfus, 

Et quod habemus opum charta riunieravimus ifta, 

Qued mihi funt ftuiiai, niS quas dedit aurea Clio, 

Quas mihi femoto fotrmi peperere fab antro, *5 

Et nemons laureta facri P^irnaffides umbiae. 

T z 
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Nec tu vatis opus divinum defpice carmen. 

Quo nihil sethereos ortus, k femina coeli. 

Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentcm, 
Satida Promethean retinens veHigia fiammse. ao 
Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara carmen 
Jma ciere valet, divofque Kgare profundos, 

Et triplici duros Manes adamante coeicet* 

Carmine fepoliti retegunt arcana futuri 
Phosbades, k tremulas pallentes ora Sibylla; ; 25 

Carmina facrificas follennes pangit ad aras, 

Aurea feu fternit inotantem cornua taurum 5 
Seu chm fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Coiifulit, & tepidis Parcam fcrutatur in extis. 

Nos etiam patnum tunc cum repetemus Olympum, 30 
iEternscque morse ftabunt immobilis sevi, 

Ibimus amads per cceli templa coronis, 

Dulcia fuaviloquo fociantes carmina pleftro, 

Aflra quibus, geminique poli convcxa fonabunt 
Spiritus k rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 35 
Nunc quoque iidereis intercinit ipfc choreis 
Iimnortale melos, k inenarrabiie cai men ; 

Torrida dum rotilns compefcit fibila ferpens, 
DemiiToque ferox gladio manfuefcit Orion ; 

Stellarum nec fentit onus Maurufms Atlas. 40 

Carmina regales epulas ornare folebant. 

Cum nondum luxus, vaftseque immenfa vorago 
Nota guise, k modico fpumabat ccena Ly^jo. 

Turn de more fedens fefta ad convivia vates 
-<£jG:ulei intonfos redimitus ab arbore crines, 45 
Heroumque ados, imitandaque gefta canebat. 
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Et chaos, & pofiti late fandamina mundi, 
Reptantefque deos, & alentes numina glandes, 

Et nondom JEtneo quaefitum fulmen ab antro. 
Denique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 50 
Verboium fenfufque vacans, numerique loquacis? 
Sylveilres decet iHe chores, non Orphea canius, 

Qui tenuit fluvios Sc quercubus addidit aures 
Carmine, non cithaia, fimalachraque fun£la canendo 
Compulit in lacrymas; habet has a iaudes. 55 

Nec tu perge precor facras contemnere M ifas, 

Nec vanas inopefque puta, quarum ipic pcji.tus 
Munere, mille fonos numeros compoms ad Jipios, 
MHiibus Sc vocem nodalis \arure canornn 
Dodius, Arionii meritb lis nominis hseres. 60 . 

None tibi quid miram, fi me genoiile poetam 
Contigerit, charo fi tain prope languine 
Cognatas artes, fiudiumque affine fequamur ? 

Ipfe volens Phosbus fe dilpertire duobus, 

Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parent!, 65 

Dividuumque Deum genitorque paerque tenemas. 

Tu tamen ut fimules teneras odiiTe Cammnas, 

Non odilTe reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 
Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area lucri, 

Ceitaque condendi falget Ipes aarca nummi : 70 

Nec rapis ad leges, male cufioditaque gentis 
J ura, nec infulfis damnas ckmoribus aures* 

Sed magis excukam cupiens ditefeere mestem* 

Me procul urbano firepitu, feceffibus altis 
AbdaiSum Aonis jucunda per otia ripv^ 75 

Phoebseo lateii comitem finis ire beatum. 

T 3 
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OfEcium chari taceo commune paientis. 

Me pofcunt majora, tuo pater optime fumptu 
Cum mihi Romulese patuit facundia linguae, 

Et Latii veneres. Sc quae Jovis ora decebant 80 
Grandia magmloquis data vocabula Graiis, 

Addere fuaiifti quos jadat Gallia flores, 

Et quam degeneri novus Italus ore loquelam 
Fundit, barbaricos teftatus voce tumultus, 

Quaeque Palseftinus loquitur myftcria vates* Sj 

Deiiique quicquid habet cceliim, fubjeftaque coelo 
Terra parens, terrseque Sc coelo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid Sc unda tegit, pontique agitabiie marmor. 
Per te nofle licet, per te, fi noiTe libebit. 

Dimotaque venit Ipe^anda feientia nube, 90 

Nudaque confpicaos inclinat ad ofcula vultus, 

Wi fugiffe velim, ni fit libaiTe moieftum* 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis malefenus avitas 
Auftriaci gazas, Periianaque regna prasoptas. 

C^ae potmt majora pater tjfijuiffe, vel ipfe 95 

Jupiter, excepto, donaflet ut omnia, coelo? 

Non potiora dedit, quamvis Sc tuta fuiffent, 

Publica qui juveni cqmmifit lamina nato 
Atque Hyperionios c\irrus, 8 c frasna diei, 

Et circura undantem radiata luce tiaram. i<3g 

Ergo ego jam do£lse^ pars quamlibet ima catervss 
Viftrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebo, 

Jamque nec obfeurus populo mifeebor itierti, 
Vitabuntque oculos vefligia noftra profanos. 

Efte procul vigiles curre, procul efle querelae, loj 

Javidiasque acres tranfverfo tortilis hirquo, 

4 Ssjva 



$ Y LV ARV M LliSlE. 

Sasva nec anguiferos extende cal amnia xi&as; 

In me trille nihxl foediflima tnrba poteftis# 

Nec veUri fum juris ego 5 fecura^ue tutus 
Pedlora, vipereo gradiar fubKmis ab idu* 1 10 

At tibi, chare pater, po%uam non aqua merend 
Po^e referre datur, nec dona rependere fa^lis. 

Sit meiaora^ fatis, repetttaque munera grato 
Percenfere ammo, £daeque reponere mend. 

Et VOS, O noM, juvenilia carmka, lufus, n| 
Si modo perpetuos fperare audebitis annos, 

Et domini fupereffe rogo, lucemque tueri, 

Nec fpiffo rapient oblivia nigra fub Oreo, 

Foriitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, fero fervabids svo* izq 

fBAu CXIV. 

I SfccuX Sts or *IcexaBs 

Atyu<7rltQv Tam 

A'/j TOTS fitim hv offm yivog mg *lxSa» 

'Er 31 @s3f ?iXo7<rt /wsya x^slm 

EiSs xcel li/T^OTToS^jv (pvyt^ ipp&ffirn OwerA 5 

KUfjuxrt ^huyivYi ^o&Va, oT of 

*Ipg %^^aaf7jg 'SFOtl dfyupeMat mym- 

’E« ¥ ogsx (TScce^SfAatm itsifs^a YUNmenOj 

*£1$ xpioi tr^^iyiavreg hf dhm^ 

BatoTBgcxt ¥ S^fist Tsaarm 10 

“Ows nsa^ a'ififyt (phpp mb 
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Kvf/ari pc 9 lcp j t/ S'* 

‘Ifoj ’lof&iw 'arorl d^yu^osiUcc mym ; 

TiV7 ofeiu crm^9(AQ7(r^v aTTBi^ma H%ovh(rk 

H^io) (T^^tyoam? svr^a^s^S h a?\a }^ ; 

Batorsgou ri S'* df ufAfAh dvctcrmpmo'ctr 

*Oti» nsa^cd crzJf f/yi <pi%vi hm fAy\rB^t ; 

Ssiso yata r^sacra &£ov fAsyd>^ imu^mrcc 

TaTcc Qsh rgelad marov crsfo^ ^Itrcraidd'ao^ tO 

"Off T£ Hcd hi irm>dim ^fnoipikg %££ ^of^yfovT^j, 

TL^mn divcth 'tuirgns dwo ^oiAguostrayis* 

Philofophus ad regem quendam, qui eum ignotum 8c 
infontem inter reos forte captum infcius damnaverat, 
T«v sm davdra mgsvoiA^o^ haec fubito mifit. 

^X1 dviXj Et S>£<fns T$v mofAOVy hU rd dvSgSv 
Aeipov oMo$ SgdcravrOy cropdrarov wk itdgmov 
d<phsmOy to S'* SfEgop a^k yidtrst^y 
*Ma-:l'tSiios S* ETTSiTa rsov wgo^ Bt/fcov SSl/fif, 

ToiSy S* ix isr^iog mgmwiACfP &hHag oTicr^CA^* 

In effigiei ejus Sculptorem f* 

Aiaci^ei ysr/gafSaa %£(^i rivh /aev eIxovsc 

o; aSbj avrocpVE^ jS^J^raiv* 

Toy y simwmTQV kx imyvdvEg 
Ts^drE ^cwJas dv<riMfAyi(Aa Saygd^s* 

* Mtt'}' a^Qii ^ smint PCfoVW fjulhei -JToXXoy 
Towv ^ lx. woTiiou Q ■ ' ' Edit. 1645* 

*}" Added in the Edition of 1673. 

Ad 
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Ad SalfiUum Poetam Romanum aegrotantem# 

SCAZOWTES. 

O Mufa grelTum quae volens trahis daudum, 
Vulcanioque tarda gaildes inceiTu, 

Nec fends illud in loco minus gratum, 

Quam cum decentes Ram Bdope furas 
Alternat aureum ante Junonis le£lam, j 

AdefHum Be haec s’is verba pauca Saliillo 
Refer, Camoena noftra cui tantum eft cordu 
Quamque ille magnis prastulit immeiitb dhds* 

Haec ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto, 

Diebus hifee qui fuum linquens nidum lo 

Polique traflum, (peiHmus ubi ventormn, 

Infanientis impotenfque pulmonis 
Pemix anhek fub Jove exercet ftabra) 

Venit feraces Itali foli ad glebas, 

Vifum fuperfaa cognitas urbes fami 15 

Virofque do^^que indoiejn juvenmris, 

Tibi optat idem liic faufta multa Salfdfe, , 

Habitumqae feffo corpoii penitik ianmn; 

Cui nunc profunda biHs infeftat renes, 

Praecordiii^oe fixa damnofum ^irat. ze 

Nec id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tam cultus ore LeJbium condis melos. 

O duke divdm munaa, O fdus ffcbes 
Germana I Tuque Pbeebe, morbonam terror^ 

Fythone cjeib, five m magis P«an 2; 

Libenter 
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Libenter audis, hie tuus facerdos eE 
Querceta Fauni, vofque rore vinofb* 

Colles betiigni, mitts Evandri fedes, 

Siquid falubre vallibus frondet veftris, 

Levamen gegro ferte certatim vati* jo 

Sic Hie chans redditus rursum Mufis 
Vicina dulci prata mulcebit cantu* 

Jpfe inter atros enurabitur Iuco$ 

Numa, ubi beatum degit otium aeternum, 

Suam reclivis femper JBgeriam ipedlam* 35 

Tumidufque Sc ipfe Tibris hinc delinitua 
Spei favebit annuse colonorum : 

Nec in fepulchris ibjt obfeffum reges 
Nimium fiaiftro laxus irraens loro : 

Sed frasna melius temperabit undarum, 40 

Adufque curvi falfa regna Fonumni. 
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Jx)annes Baptifla Manfus Marchio VUleniis, vir inge- 
tiii laude, turn litterarum ftudiQ, nec non Sc bellica 
virtuto apud Italos darns in primis oft. Ad qnem 
Torquati Tafti dialogus extat do Ainicitla icnptus ; 
erar enim Ta<ii amiciffimns ; ab qno erfam inter Cam^ 
panisB principes cdebrator, m illo poemate cui dtn- 
ins Geiafalemme conquiftata, lib. so. 

Fra caval'er magnanimi, e corteil 
Rifplende il Manfo— 

Is anthorem Neapoli commorantena hmmi benevolent 
tia piofecatu eft, multaqne ei detnlit linmankatis 
ofticia. Ad hunc itaque holpes i22e antequam ab ea 
urbe difcederetj ut ne ingratum fe o&enderet, hoc 
carmen miiit. 

H JEC quoque Manfe taaemeditantarcannmalandi 
Pierides, nbi Manfe clioro noaffimc 
Qnandoquidcm iile alium hand tscqno eft digaatus ho^ 
Poft Gaili cineres. Sc Mecapqads Hetru/ci f nore, 
Tu quoque, ft noftra: tantnm valet aura Camcaias, 5 
Viclrices hederas inter, lanrofque fedebis. 

Te pridem magno fdix concordia Tai& 

Junxit, Sc as terms infcripfit nomina cbartis. 

Mox tibi duiciloqunm non inicia Mnia Marinaai 
Tradidit, iHe tuum dxci fe gaudet alMnum^ 

Pum caaii; Aftyrios divym prohxus amomi 


Mo!& 
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Mollis & Aufonias liupefecit carmine nymphas. 

Ille itidem moriens tibi foli debita vates 
Offa tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. 

Nec manes pietas tua chara fefellit amici, ij 

Vidimus arridentem operofo ex asre poetam. 

Nec fatis hoc vifum eft in utrumqae. Si nec pia celTant 
Ofticia m tamulo, cupis integros rapere Oreo, 

Qua potes, atque avidas Parcarum eludere leges : 
Amborum genus, & varia fub forte pera^lam ao 
Deferibis vitam, morefque, & dona Minerva; ; 
uEmulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam 
Rettulit JEohi vitam facundus Homeri, 

Ergo ego te Clius & magni nomine Phoebi, 

Manfe pater, jubeo Ion gum falvere per aevum 25 
Miffus Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe. 

Nec tu longinquam bonus afpernabere Mufam, 

Quas nuper gelida vix enutrita fub Ardlo 
Imprudens I talas aufa eft vohtare per urbes. 

Nos etiam in noftro modulantes flumine cygnos 30 
Credimus obfeuras nodis fenfifte per umbras. 

Qua Thamefis late puns argenteus umis 
Oceani glaucos perfundit gurgite crines. 

Quin Sc in has quondam pervenit Tityrus oras. 

Sed neque nos genus incultum, nec inutile Pheebo, 35 
Qua plaga fepteno mundi fulcata Trione 
Brumalem padtur longa fub nodie Booten. 

Nos etiam colmms Pheebum, nos munera Pheebo 
Fiaventes Ipicas, & lutea mala caniftns, 

Halantemque crocum (perhibet nili vana vetuftas) 40 
Mifimus, Sc iedks Druidum de gente choreas, 

(Geis 
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(Gens Druides antiqua facris operata deorum 
Heroum laudes imitandaque geila canebant) 

Hinc quoties feRo cingunt altaria cantu 
Delo in herbosa Graise de more piiellse 45 

Carminibus Isetis memorant Corineida Loxo, 
Fatidicamque Dpin, cum flavxcoma Hecaerge, 

Nuda Caledonio variatas pediora foco. 

Fortunate fenex, ergo quacunque per orbem 
Torquati decas, Ss nomen ceiebrabitur ingeas, 5® 
Claraque perpetai fuccrefcet fama Marini, 

Ta quoque in ora frequens venies plaufumque virormn, 
Et parili carpes iter ixnmortale volatu. 

Dicetur tarn fponte tuos habitaiTe penates 
Cynthius, & famulas veniffe ad limina Mufas: 55 

At non fponte domain tames idem, & regis adivie 
Rura PberedadsB ccelo fugitives Apollo ; 

Ille licet magnum Aladen fufceperat holpes ; 

Tantum ubi clamofos placmt vitare bubulcos, 

Nobile xnanfueti cefiit Cluronis in antrum, 60 

Irriguos inter faltus frondofaque tedla 
Peneium prope rivum , ibi f®pe fab ilice nigra 
Ad cytherae ilrepitum bknda prece vidus amici 
Exilii daros lenibat voce laborea. 

Turn neque ripa fuo, baratbro ncc Bxsl fiib imo 65 
Saxa Retere loco, nutat Tracbinia rapes, 

Nec fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylvas, 

Emotseque fiiis properant de coilibus orni, 

Mulcenturque novo macoloR carmine Jynces- 
Diis dilede fenex, te Jupiter «quu!» oportec 70 
Nafcentcm, Sc mid luRrarit lamine Fhcebas, 

Adandfquc 
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Atlantifque nepos ; neque eaim tiifi charus ab oi^ta 
Diis fuperis poterit magno faviffe poeta?. 

Hinc longxva tibi lento iub Hore 'fene< 5 lus 
Vernat, & JEiunios lucratur vi/ida fufos, 75 

Nondum deciduos fervans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, & adultum mentis acumen. 

O mihi raea fors talem concedat amicum 
Phoebseos decoralTe viros qui tarn bene ndrit. 

Si quando indigenas revocabo in carmina reges, So 
Arturumque etiam fub terris bella moventem ; 

Aut dicam invicl® fociali focdero menfe 
Magnaii.mos Heioas, & (O modo ipiritns adlit) 
Frargam Saxomcas Britonum Tub Marte phalanges. 
Tandem ubi non tacitse permenfus tempera 85 

Annorumquae fatur cineri fua jura rehnquam, 

Ille mihi Icdto madidis aftaret ocellis, 

Aftanti fat ent fi dicam fim tibi curse ; 

Ille meos axtus Ir^eniti mojte folucos 
Cuiarct parva componi iftolliter urna. 

Forhtan & noilros ducat de marmore vultus, 

Neflens aut Paphia myrti aut ParnafTide himi 
Fiondc comas, at ego fecura pace quielcam. 

Turn quoque, fi qua fides, h prsemia certa bononiin> 
Ipfc ego catlicolum femotus m asthera divum, 

Quo labor & mens pura rehunt, atque 3gnea virtus, 
Secieti haec aiiqua mundi de paite videbo 
(Quantum fata iinunt) & tota mente Tereniim 
Rjdens purpureo iuitundar lumine vukus, 
iimul setiiereo piaudam mihi l?etus Olympo. 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. 

A R G U M E W T U M* 

Thyrfis & Damon ejufdem vidniae paftores, eadem 
Hadk feqaati a pueritk amici erant, m qui pliari- 
mum, Thyriis animi causa profedus peregre de 
obitu Damonis iiundum accepic. Domum poilea 
reverfus, & rem ita eife * comperto, fe, {mmque 
folitudinem hoc carmine deplorat. Damoms autem 
fub perfona hie intelligitur Carolus Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetrurias Luca patsrno genere oriundus, csetera An- 
glus ; ingenio, do£bina, clariffimifquc cseteris TOtu- 
tibus, dum viveret, juvenis egregius. 

H IMERIDES nymphse (nam yos & Daphsb 
&Hylan, 

Et plorata diu memimfiis fata Bionis) 

Dicite Sicelicum Thamehna per oppida carmen : 

Quas mifer eiFudit voces, qua? murmura Thyrfis, 

Et quibus affiduis exercuit antra quereHs, § 

Flaminaque, fontelque vagos, nemerumque recefibs, 
Dum iibi prsereptum queritur Damona, neqsc aham 
LudHbus exemit no^em loca fda pererram. 

Et jam bis viridi furgebat ciilnfus aiiJb, 

Et toddem Havas numerabaat hoirea meHes, JO 
£x quo fumma dies tulerat Damcma fub umbras. 
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Nec dum aderat Thyrfis ; paflorem fcilicet ilium 
Dulcis amor Mufe Thufca rettnebat in mbe. 

Aft ubi mens expleta domnm, pecoiifque relidi 
Cura vocat, fimul affueta feditque fub ulmo, 15 

Turn verb amifTum turn denique fentit amicum, 
Ccepit & immenfum fic exonerare dolorcm. 

Ite domum impafl:i> domino jam non vacat, agni* 
Hei mihi ! quae terris, qu^ dicam numina coelo, 
Poilquain te immid rapuciunt funere Damon ! 2® 

Siccine nos linquis, tua lie fine nomine virtus 
Ibit, & obfeuris numero fociabitur umbris ? 

At non die, animas virga qui dividit auiea, 

Ifta vclit, dignumque tui te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavumque procul pecus arceat omne filentum. 25 
Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Quicqmd erit, certb nifi me lupus ante videbit, 
Indeplorato non comminuere fepulchro, 

Conilabitque tuus tibi hones, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftores : Illi tibi vota fecundo 30 

Soh ere pod Daphnin, pofi: Daphnin dicere laudes 
Gaudebunt, dum ruia Pales, dum Faunus amabit: 

Si quid id e'H, prifcamque fidem coluilie, piumque, 
Palladiafque artes, fociumque habuifle canorum. 

Ite domum impalii, domino jam non vacat, agni. 35 
IIkc tibi certa manent, tibi erunt hsec prasmia Damon, 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modb ? quis mild fidus 
Haerebit laten comes, ut tu fsepe folebas 
Frigonbub duris, & per loca foeta pruinis, 

Aut rapido fub foie, dti morientibus herbis ? 40 

Sive opus in magnos fait cminus ire leones, 

Aut 
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Ant avidos terrere liipos praefepibus altls ; 

Quis fando fopiie dietn, cantuque folebit ? 

Ite domain impalH, domino jam non vacat, agnn 
Pe^loia cui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 45 
Mordaces curas, quis longam falleie no6lera 
Diilcibus alloqmis, grato ciim fibilat igni 
Molle pj^rum, & nucibus ftrepitat focus, at malus auller 
Mifcet cunfla foris, 8c defuper intonat ulmo ^ 

Ite domum impalH, domino jam non vacat, agni* 50 
Aut seftate, dies medio dum vertitur axe. 

Cum Pan aefcuka fomnum capit abditus umbra, 

Et repetunt fub aquis iibi nota fedilia nymplias, 
Paftorefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 

Quis mihi blandm^que tuas, quis turn mihi rifus, 55 
Cecropiofque fales referet, cultofque lepores / 

Jte domum impaiH, domino jam non vacat, agni. 

At jam folus agros, jam pafcua folus oberro> 

Sicubi ramofas denfantur yaliibus umbrse, 

Hic ferum expetflo, fupra caput imber 8c Eurus 60 
Tnlle fonant, fradlsque agitata crepu/cula fylvsnu 
Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni 
Heu quam culta mihi prius arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, Sc ipfa fitu feges alta fadfcit ? 

Innuba negie£lo marcefcit & uva racemo, 6^ 

Nec myrteta juvant; owuzn quoque tsedet, at ills 
Mosrent, inque fuum convercunt ora magifbriun. 

Ite domum impaiti, domino jam non vacat, agnl 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alpheiibceus ad omos. 

Ad jfalices Aegon, ad ilumina pulcher Amyntas> 70 
Hk gelidi fontes, hic 2 hta gramina mufco, 

Voi.. XIL V Hic 
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Hie Zephyri, hie placidas interftrepit arbutus undas^ 
lila canunt furdo, frutices ego m&us abibam, 

Ite domum impaJH, domino jam non vacat, agnl 
Mopfus ad hsBC, nam me redeuntem forte notarat, 75 
(Et callefaat avium linguas, 8 s iidera Mopfus) 

Thyrii quid hoc ? dixit, quas te coquit improba bilis f 
Aut te perdit amor, aut te male fafeinat aftrum, 
Saturni grave fepe fuit paftoribus aftrum, 

Intimaque oblique figit praecordia plumbo. go 

Ite domum impaili, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Miiantur nymphse, & quid te Thyrfi futurum eft? 
Qmd tibi vis ? aiunt, non h^c folet elTe juventae 
Nubila frons, oculique truces, yultufque feyeri. 

Ilia choros, lufufque leves, & femper amorem 
Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui ferus amavit. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryopeque, & ftlia Baucidis Mgh 
Doifta modos, citharseque feiens, fed perdita faftu, 
Venit Idumanii Chloris vicina fiuenti 5 
Nil me blanditise, nil me folantia verba. 

Nil me, ii quid adeft, movet, aut fpes ulla futuri. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hci mihi quam ftmiles ludunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes unanimi fecum ftbi lege fodales, 1 

Nec magis hunc alio quifquam fecernit amicum 
De grege, £ denii veniunt ad pabula thoes, 

Inque vicem hirfuti paribus junguntur onagri: 

Lex eadem pelagi* deferto in littore Proteus 
Agmlna^phocarum numerat, vilifque volucrum joo 
Paffer habet femper quicum fit, & omnia circum 

S Parra 
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Farra libens volitet, ferd fiia teda revifens, 

Quern ix fors letho objecit, feu milvus adunco 
Fata tulit rojftro, feu llravit aruudine ib/Tor, 

Protmus ille alium focio petit inde volatu* 105 

Nos durum genus, & dins exercita fatis 
Gens homines aliena animis. Sc pedlore difcors, 

Vix fibi quifque parem de mfliibus invenit.unum, 

Aut ii fors dederit tandem non afpera votis. 

Ilium inopina dies qua non fperaveris bora 1 10 
Surripit, aeternum linqueus in faecula damnum. 

Ite domum impaiH, domino jam non vacat, agni 
Heu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
Ire per aereas rupes, Alpemque nivoiam ! 

Ecquid erat tanti Romam vidiiTe fepultam, it$ 
(Quamvis ilia fbiet, qualem dum viferet olim, 

Tityrus ipfe fuas & oves & rura reliquit j) 

Ut te tarn duld poffem caruilTe fodale, 

PolTem tot mana aita, tot interponerc montes. 

Tot fylvas, tot faxa tibi, flaviofque fonantes i izo 
Ah certe extremum Hcuiffet tangere dextmm, 

Et bene compoiitos placide moiientis ocellos, 

Ft dixifie vale, noftn memor ibis ad afira. 

Ite, domum iropafe domino jam non vacat, agnL 
Quamquam etiam veihri nimquam meminiHh pigebit, 
Paftores Thufci, Muiis operata juveatus. 

Hie Charis, atque Lepos; Ss Thufcus £u quoqae Damon, 
Antiqua genus unde peds Lucumonis ab urbe. 

O ego quantus eram, gelidi cam llratus ad Ami 
Murmura, populemnque nemus, qua molhor herba, 
Carpere nmic viobis, nunc fumsias earpere myrtos, 

U z Ei 



292 M I L T 0 N I P O E M A T A, 

Et potui Lycidaj certantefn audife Mettalcam, 

Tpfe cdam tentare aufus fum, nec puto multum 
Difplicui, nam funt & apud me munera veftra 
Fifcellie, calathique, Ss cerea vlncia cicutas* 135 
Quin & noftra fuas docueiunt nomina fagos 
Et Datis, & Francinus, efant Sc vocibus ambo 
Et iludiis noti, Lydorum fanguinis ambo* 

Ite domum impafli, dombio jam non vacat, agni. 
Hasc milii turn Ixto di^tabat rofcida luna, 1 40 

Dum folus teneros claudebam Cratibus hoados. 

Ah quoties dixi, cum te cinis ater habebat. 

Nunc canit, aut lepori nunc tendit retia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varies fibi quod fit in ufus I 
Et quse turn facili fperabam mente futura 145 

Arripui voto ievis, Se pisefentia finxi, 

HwUs bone numquid agis ^ nifi te quid forte retardat, 
Imus } Sc arguta pauliim recubamus in umbia, 

Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jugera Cafiibelauni? 

Tu mihi percurres medicos, tua gi’amina, fuccos, ijo 
Helleborumque, humilefque crocos, fohumque hya- 
cinthi, 

Quafque habet ifla palus herbas, artefque medentiiiii. 
Ah pereant herbse, pereant artefque medentum, 
Gramina, poftqaam ipfi nil profecere magiitro. 

Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 15J 
Fillula, ab undecima jam lux eE altera no£te, 

Et turn forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 

DilTiiuere tamen rupta compage, nec ultra 
Feire graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne iim 
Turgidulus, tamen Sc referam, vos cedite fylvse% 160 

Ite 
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Ite domum impafli, domino jam non vacat, agnl 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per aequora pnppes 
Dicam, & Pandrafido? regnum vetus Inogeniai, 
Brennumque Arvigarumque duce$^ prifcumque Beli- 
num, 

5 t tandem Armoricos Britonum fub lege colonos; 165 
Turn gravidam Arturo fatali fraude Idgernen, 
Mendaces vultus, aflumptaque Gorlbis arma, 

Merlini dolus, O milu turn fi vita fuperlit, 

T u procul annofa pendebis fftula pinu 
Muitum oblita mihi, aut patriis mutaca Camosnis 17a 
Biittonicum jQrldes, quid enim f omnia non licet uni 
Non fperalTe uni licet omnia? mi Tatis ampla 
Merces, & mihi grande decus (iim ignotus in ae\mm 
Turn licet, externo penituique inglorius orbi) 

Si me flava comas iegat Ufe, Be potor Ahum, 175 
Vorticibufque frequens Abra, & nemus omne Treantae, 

Et Thamelis mens ante omnes. Sc fdca metalKs 
Tamara, 8c extremis me diicant Orcades undjs. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agm. 

Haec tibi fervabam lentafub cordee iauri, X^O 

Haec, 8c plura fimul, turn quae mihi pocula MaidiiSj, 
Manfus Chalcidicse non ultima gloria ripae, 

Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus Sc ipfe, 

Et circum gemino cselaverat argumento: 

In medio rubri maris unda, 6e odorifenm vet, JiSj 
Littora longa Arabpn, Sc fudantes baJfama fylrse^ 

Has inter Phoenix divina avis, unica terris 
Ccerulcum fulgens diverfiedoribas alls 
Auroram vitreis furgmtem r^lpicit undis. 

V $ 
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Parte alia polus omnipatens, Ss magnus Oljrmpus, 19a 
Quis putet? liicquoqucAnior,pi< 5 la:queinimbepharetrse, 
Arma corufca faces, & fpicula tinda pyropo ; 

Nec tenues animas, pedufque ignobile vulgi 
Hinc fenr, at circum flammantia lumina torquens 
Semper in cictSlum Ipargit fua tela per orbes 195 
Impigei, & pronob imnquani collimat ad i£lus, 

Hinc mentes ardeic facia;, forittaeque deorum. 

Tu quoque in his, nec me fallit ipes lubrica, Damon, 
Tu quoque in his certe es, nam qu 5 taa dulcis abiret, 
Sandaque fimplicitp -i, nam qu6 tua Candida virtus ? 
Nec le Lethmo fas quajfivilTe fub orco, 

Ncc tibi convemunt lacrymse, nec ilebimus 
Ite procul laciymse, purum colit asthera Damon, 
iEthera purus habet, pluvium pede reppulit aicam; 
Heroumque animas inter, divofque perennes, 20J 
jEthcrcos haurit latices Sc gaudia potat 
Ore facro. Quin tu coeli poll jura recepta 
Dexter ades, placidufque fave quicunque vocaris, 

Seu tu noJfter cris Damon, five mquior audls 
Diodotus, quo te divmo nomine cund:i 2 10 

Ccslicolas norint, fylvirque vocabere Damon* 

Quod tibi purpurcus pudor. Sc fine labe juventus 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas, 

En etiam tibi virginei fervantur bonores ; 

Ipfe caput nitidum cin£tus rutilante corona, 

Laetaque frondentis geftans umbracula palm^ 
jEternum perages immortales hymenaeos j 
Cantus ubi, choreifque fmitlyra mifta beads, 

Fefia Sion^o bacchantui Sc Orgia thyrfo* 

Jan, 
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Jan. 23, 1646. 

AD JOANNEM ROUSIUM, 

OXONIENSIS AcADEMI-ffi BiBLIOTHECARIUM. 

De libro Poematum amiffo, quern Hie fibi denuo snitti 
poilulabat, ut cum aliis noftris in BibEotlieca publica 
Teponeret^ Ode* 

Strophe i. 

G EMELLE cultu fimpHci gaudens Kber^ 

Fronde licet geminl> 

Munditieque nitens non operosa* 

Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, $ 

Sedula tamen baud nindi poetas j 
Dum vagus Aufbnias nunc per umbras. 

Nunc Britannica per vireta luiit 

Infons populi, faarbitdque devius 

IndulEt patrio, mox itidem pedine Daunio 10 

Longinquum intonuit melos 

Vicinis, Be humum vix terig^t pedej 

Andilrophe* 

Quis te, parve liber, quis tefotribus 
Subduxit leliquis dolo? 

Cum tu miEus ah urbe, *5 

Dodo jngiter obfecrante amico, 

Illuftre tendebas iter 
ThameEs ad mcandmk 
Cosrulei patris, 

U4 
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Fontes ubi limp’idi 
Aonidum, thyafufqae facer 
Orbi notus per immenfos 
Temporum lapfus redeunte ccelon 
Cclebei<jue futurus in asvum; 

Strophe 2 * 

Mod5 quis deus, aut editns deo" ^ 

Priftmam gentis inifcratus Indolem 
(Si fatis noxas luiinus priores, 

MolKque kxu degener otium) 

Tollat nefandos civium tumultue, 

Almaque revocet iludia fanftus, JO 

Et relegatas fine fede Mufas 

Jam pene totis finibas Angligenum ; 

Immandafque volucres 
Unguibus imminentes 

Fxgat Apoliinea pharetrS, 3S 

PWneamque abigat pefiem procul amne Pegaffo. 

Antiftrophe, 

Quin ta, Hbelle, nuntii licet mal4 
Fide, vel ofdtantia 
Semel erraveris agmine fratram, 

Seu quis te teneat fpecu^ 

Sen qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 
Callo tereris inlKtoris in&lfi* 

Laetare fejEx, en iterum tibi 
Spes nova fiilgct poffe profundam 
Fugere Lethen, vehique fuperam 
In Jovis adam remige penna ; 


40 


45 
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Strophe 3* 

Nam te Roufius fui 
Optat peculi, numeroque jufto 
Sibi poUicitum queritur abefTe, 
Rogatque venias ille cujus inclyta 
Sunt data virhm monumenta curse: 
Teque adytis etiam facris 
Voluit reponi, quibus Sc ipfe prasfidet 
^ternorum operum cuflos fidelis, 
Quaeftorque gazae nobdioHs, 

Quam cui prscfuit Ion 
Ciarus Erechtheides 
Opulenta dei per templa parentis 
Fuivofque tripodas, donaque JDelpHca, 
Ion A£bea genitas Creiisa. 

Antiftrophe* 

Ergo tu vifere lucos 
Mufarum ibis amoenosi^ 

Diamque Phoebi rurfus ibis in domam, 
Oxonii quam valle coKt 
Belo polbbabxta, 

Bifidoque Pamaffi jugo: 

Ibis honeilus;^ 

Poftquam egregiam ta quoque -fortott 
Na6lus abis, dextri prece folHcitatas amid, 
IIKc legeris inter alta nomiaa 
Anthorum, Graise tod & Latmae 
Anaqaa gentis lamina^ Sc vemm deem. 
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Epodos* 

Vos tandem hand vacui mei labores, 

Quicquid hoc fterile fudit ingeiiium. 

Jam ferd placidam fperare jubeo 7J 

Perfundlam invidia requiem, fedefquc beatas 
Quas bonus Hermes 
Et tutela dabit folcrs Roiifi, 

Quo neque lingua proeax vulgi penetrabit, atque longe 
Turba legentum pi ava faceflet ; So 

At ultimi nepotes, 

Et cordatior stas 

Judkia rebus aequiora foifitan 

Adhibebit in^egro linu; 

Turn Evore fepulto, % 

Si quid meremur fana poEeritas Iciet 
Roufio favente. 

Ode tribus conEat Stropbis, totidcmque Antiftro- 
phis, una demum Epodo claufis, quas, tameth omnes 
nec verfuum numero, nee certis ubique colis exafic 
refpondeant, ita tamen fccuimus, commode legendi 
potius, quam ad antiquos concinendi modes rationem 
fpedlantes, AEoquin hoc genus redius fortaffe did 
monoErophicum debuerat, Metra partim funt 
trx^cTiVt partim Phaleucia quae funt, Spon- 

daeum tertld loco bis admittunt, quod idem in feewndo 
loco Catullus ad libitum fecit« 


Ad 
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Ad Christinam Suecorum Reginam nomine 
Cromvvelli 

B ElHpotens Virgo, feptem Regina Trionumj 
Chnflina, Ardoi* ludda ftella poH, 

Cernis quas merui dura fub caffide r«ga$, 

Utque fenex armis impiger orageroj 
Invia fatorum dum per veffigia nitorj, 

Exequor et populi fbrtia julTa mann. 

Ail dbi fubmittit frontem reverentior umbra; 

Nec funt hi vultus Regibus ufque truces. 

Translation f, from Tol a nd^s Life of Mr x^ton. 

B right martial maid, queen of the frozen zone^ 
The northern pole fupports thy ihining throne; 
Behold what furrows age and ileel can plow. 

The helmet’s weight opprefs’d this wrinkled brOW. 
Through fate’s untrodden paths I move, my hands 
Sdll ad my free-born people’s bold commands ; 

Yet this Rern fhade to you fabmts Ms frowns* 

Nor are thefe looks always fevere to crowns. 

* Thefe verfes were fent Co Chriftiaa Qacen of Sweden with 
Cromwell’s piQure, and are by feme afenbed co Andrew Marvei!> 
as by others to Milton s but th^ were probably Milton’s, be» 
ing more within his province a« I»atls Secjf^iy'* 

•f By Sit Fleetwood Shepheard* 
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A FRAGMENT, from the Italian; 

Addrefied to a young Lady, at Florence, who did not 
underftand Englifli. 

W HEN, in your language, I, unildlPd, addrefs 
The ftiort-pac’d efforts of a trammePd Mufe; 
Soft Italy’s fair critics round Me prefs^ 

And my miffaking pafEon thus accufe. 

Why, to our tongue’s difgrace, does thy dumb love 
Strive, m rough found, foft meaning to impart ^ 
He muff feledl his woids who fpeaks to move. 

And point his purpofe at the hearer’s heart. 

Then laughing they repeat my languid lays; 

Nymphs of thy native clime, perhaps— they cry, 
For whpm thou haft a tongue, may feel thy praife; 
But we muff underftand ere we comply ! 

Do thou, my foul’s foft hope, thefe triflers awe ! 

Tel! them, ’tis nothing, how, br what, I write; 
Since love from filent looks can language draw. 

And fcoms the lame impertinence of wit. 


A iinall 



A finall TRACTATE 

O F 

ED UCATION. 

T O 

Mr. H a R T L I B. 


Written about the Year 1650, 



His Scheme of Education, infcribed to Hart* 
LIB, fupcrfedes all academical mfirudioni beinf 
intended to comprife the whole ume which mca 
ufually Ipend in literature, from their entiance upon 
grammar, till thej pnmd^ as it is called, Mates of 
Arts.*^* Dit, JoKKsoi?* 
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ED UCATION 

T O’ 

Mr. SAMUEL HARTLIB. 


Mr. Hartlib, 

I AM long fince perfwaded, that to fay, or do ought 
worth, memory and imitation, no ptirpofe or reipeck 
Ihould fooner move us, than fmply the love of God^ 
and of mankind. Neverthelefs to write now the re* 
forming of education, though it be one of the greateii 
and noblell defigns that can be thought on, and 
the want whereof this nation peridies, I had not yet Rt 
this time been induced, but by your ^arneft mtreasks 
and fenous conjurements ; as hRvmg my mmd iSjr the" 
prefent half diverted in the purfiiance of fame other' 
affertions, the knowledge and the uie of which cannot 
but be a great furtherance both to the enlargement of 
truth, and honeil living, with much more peace. Nor 
ihould the laws of any private friendfirip have pe- 
vailed with me to divide thus, or tranlj^e mj ibsrsaer 
thoughts, but that I fee thofe aims, thofe aaioos whiah 

have 
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have won you with me the efteem of a perfon fcnt 
hither by fome good providence from a far country^ 
to be the occafion and the incitement of great good to 
this ifland. And, as I hear> you have obtained the 
fame repute with men of moll approved wifdom, and 
fome of higheft authority among us. Not to mention 
the leaincd coirefpondence which you hold in foreign 
paits, and the extraordinary pains and diligence which 
you have ufcd in this matter both here, and beyond 
the feas ; either by the definite will of God fo ruling, 
or the peculiar fv^ay of nature, which alfo is God*s 
working. Neither can I think that, fo reputed, and fo 
\ alued as you arc, you would, to the forfeit of your 
own difeermng ability, impofe upon me an unfit and 
over-ponderous argument, but that the fatisfadlion 
which you profefa to have received from thofe inci- 
dental difcourfes which we have wandered into, hath 
preft ai d almoft confirained you into a perfuafion that 
what you require from me in this point, I neither 
ought, nor can in confcience defer beyond this time 
both of fo much need at once, and fo much opportu- 
nity to try what God hath determined* I' will not re- 
fill therefore, whatever it is, either of divine or human 
obiigement, that you lay upon me ; but will forthwith 
fet down in writing, as you requell me, that voluntary 
idea which hath long in filence prefented itfelf to 
of a better education, in extent and comprehenfion far 
more large, and yet of time far lliorter, and of attain- 
ment far more certain, than hath been yet in practice. 
JBrief I lhall endeavpur to be; for that which I hava 

to 
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to fay, aiTuredly this nation hath extreme need fliouW 
be done fooner than ipoken. To tell you thercfbra 
what I have benefited herem among old renowned au- 
thors, I fimll fpare ; and to fearch what many modern 
Januas and Didactics, more than ever i lhall read* 
have projected, my inclination leads me not* But if 
you can accept of thefe few obfervations which lure 
flowered off, and are, as it were, the barniflung of 
many Hudious and contemplative years, altogether 
fpent in the fearch of religious and civil Jcnowledgc, 
and fuch as pieafed you fo well in the relating, I hero 
give you them to difpofe of. 

The end then of learning is to repair the ruins of 
our Aid: parents, by regaining to know God aright, 
and out of that knowledge to love him> to imitate him, ' 
to be like him, as we may the neareH by poffeffing our 
fouls of true virtue^, which being united to the heavenly 
grace of faith makes up the higheH perie<ftion* But 
becaufe our underflanding cannot in this body found 
itfelf but on fenfible things, nor arrive fo clearly to the 
knowledge of God and things invifible, as by orderly 
conning over the vilible and inferior creatore, the lame 
method is necefTarily to be followed m all diforeet 
teaching. And feeing every nsLUm aflhreb not expe- 
rience and tradition enough for all feiiids learning, 
therefore we are cHefiy taiight the lang«ages of thofe 
people who have at any rime bm itidufoious 
after wifdom ; fo that languid fc laflrnment 

conveying to us And 
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though a Hnguift fliould pride himfelf to have all the 
tOLgacs that Babel cleft the world into, yet, if he had 
not ftudied the folid things in them as well as the words 
and lexicons, he weie nothing fo much to be eHeemed 
a learned man, as any yeoman or tradefman compe- 
tently wife in his mother dihledl only. Hence appear 
the many mijftafccs which have made learning generally 
lo unplcahng and lb unfuccefsfulj fiiH: we do amifs to 
fpend feven or eight years merely in feraping together 
fo nuich miferabie Latin and Greek, as might be 
kaint otherwifo eafily and delightfully in one year. 
And that which cafts our proficiency therein fo much 
beiiind, is our time loll partly in too oft idle vacancies 
given both to fchools and aniverfities^ partly in a pre- 
pollerous exaftion, forcing the empty wits of children 
to compofe themes, vcifes, and orations, which are 
the a^Sls of ripell: judgment, and the final woik of a 
head filled, by long reading and obfervmg, with ele*» 
gant maxims, and copious invention. Thefo are not 
matters to be wiung from poor finpling^jy like blood 
out of the nefe,. or the plucking of untimely fruit : 
befiics the ill habit which they get of wretched bar- 
barizing againll the LaUn and Greek Idiom, with their 
untutored Anglicifms, odious to be read, yet not to be 
avoided without a well -continued and judicious con- 
veiilng among pure authors digelled, which they 
ftaice take 5 whereas, if after fome preparatoiy 
ground, of fpeech by their certain forms got into 
memory, were led to die praxis thereof in fome 
chofen Ihcrt book leilbned throughh to them, they 
5 nnght 
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^ight tlien forthwith proceed to learn the fnbflanee 
of good things, and arts in dae ordei, which wtndd 
bring the whole language quickly into their povVH^r* 
This I take to be the moil: rational and mod piodtable 
miy of learning languages, and whereby wo may bed 
hope to give account to God of our youth fpunc 
heiein* And for the iifual method of teaching arts, X 
deem it to be an old error of uuiverfides not yet well 
recoveied from the fchoIalHc grodnefi} of barbarouj# 
ages, that inllead of beginning with arts moil: 

(and tliofe be fuck as aie mod obvious to the fcnle,) 
they piefent their young unmatiiculated novices at 
£ril coming with the intelledive abdraflions of logic 
and metaphyfics , fo that tliey having but newly left 
thofe grammatic flats and (hallows where they llucfc 
unreafonably, to learn a few words with lamentable 
condrudion, anvi now on the fudden tranfported under 
another climate to be tod and tt^rmoiled with their 
unballailed wits in fathomlefs and unquiet deeps of 
controverfy, do for the mod pajt giow into haticd and 
contempt of learning, mocked and deluded all this 
while with ragged notions and babblements, while 
they expe&d worthy and delightful knowledge; till 
poverty or youthful years call them importunate y 
their feveral ways, and haften them with the fvvay of 
friends, either to an ambitious or mercenary, or igno- , 
randy zealous divinity : feme allured to the trade of 
law, grounding their purpofes not on the prudent and 
beaveiily contemplation of juflice and equity, which 
was never taught them, but on the promiiQing and 
X z pkaflng 
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pleafing thoaghts of litigiousr terms, fat contentlonSi 
and iowing fees ; others betake them to ftate affairsi 
with fouls fo unprincipled in virtue, and true generous 
breeding, that flattery, and court-flufts, and tyrannous 
aphorifms appear to them the highefl: points of wif- 
dom ; inflilling their barren hearts with a confeientious 
flavery, if, as I rather think, it be not feigned : others, 
laftly, of a more delicious and airy fpirit, retire them* 
fclves, knowing no better, to the enjoyments of eafe 
and luxury, living out their days in feaft and jollity ; 
which indeed is the wifefl: and the fafefl courfe of all 
thefe, unlefs they were with more integrity undertaken. 
And thefe are the fruits of mifpending our prime 
youth at the fchools and univerflties as we do, either 
in learning mere words, or fuch things chiefly as were 
better unlearnt. 

I fhall detain you m longer in the demonftration of 
what we Ihould not do, bat fliaight condud you to a 
hill-fide, where I will point ye out the right path of a 
virtuous and noble education ; laborious indeed at the 
firfl: afeent, but elfe fo fmooth, fo green, fo full of 
goodly profped, and melodious founds on every fide# 
^at the harp of Orpheus was not more charming. I 
doubt not but ye Ihall have more ado to drive our 
dtjlleft and laziefl youth, our flocks and flubs, fiom 
the infinite deflre of fuch a happy nurture, than we 
have now to hale and drag our choicefl and hope- 
fuliefl vdts to that afinme feafl of fowthiflles and bram- 
bles which is commonly fet before them, as all the 
food and entertainment of their tenderefl and niofl 

docibk 



Of education. 303 

docible age, I call therefore a complete and generous 
education that which fits a man to perform jufily, 
ikilfully, and magnanimoufly> all the offices, both pri- 
vate and public, of peace and war. And how all this 
may be done between twelve and one-and-twenty, iefs 
time than is now bellowed in pure trifling at grammar 
and fophifiry, is to be thus ordered^ 

Firlt, To find out a fpacious houfe, and ground 
about it, fit for an Academy, and big enough to lodge 
an hundred and fifty perfoiis, whereof twenty or there- 
about may be attendants, all under the government of 
one, who fiiall be thought of defert fufficient, and abi- 
lity either to do all, or wifely to dire£l, and overfee it 
done. This place fhould be at once both fchool and 
univerfity, not needing a remove to any other houfe of 
Ibhokrfhip, except it be feme peculiar college of law, 
or phyfic, where they mean to be pradidoners ; but 
as for thofe general ftudies which take up all our time 
from Lilly to the commencing, as they term it, mailer 
of arts, it IhouH be ablblute. After this pattern, as 
many edifices may be converted to this ule, as fliall be 
needful in every city throughout this land, which 
would tend much to the increale of learning and ci-. 
vdity every where. This number, lefs or more thus 
colleded, to the convenience of a foot company, or in- 
terchangeably two troops of cavalry, fhould divide their 
days work into ’three parts, as it lies orderly : their 
ftudies, their exercife, and their diet. 

For their ftudies, firft they fhould begin with the 
chief and neceffary rules of fome good grammar, either 
X 3 that 
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that now ufed> or any bc'ttcr : and while this Is doing» 
their fpecch is to be fadiioncd to a diilitidl and ckwr 
pronunciation, as near as may be to the Italian, efpe- 
dally in the ^'owels. For we Engliflimcn being far 
northerly, do not open our mouths m the cold air, 
wide enough to grace a fouthern tongue; but arc ob- 
ferved by all other nations to fpeafc c'tcccdiivj; clofc 
and inward ; fo that to fmatter Latin with an Rngliflt 
mouth, is as ill a hearing as Law-Frencln Ne\t to 
make them expert m the ufefulleft points of giainmai, 
and withal to feafon them, and win them early to the 
love of virtue and true labour, ere any Mattering fe- 
ducement, or vain principle feize them waudring, fome 
eafy and delightful book of education Ihould be read 
to them ; whereof the Greeks have llore, as Cebes, 
Plutarch, and other Socratic difcourfes. But in Latin 
we have none of clalTic authority extant, except the 
two or three iirft books of Quintilian, and fome fele^ 
pieces elfewhere. Bat here the main Ikill and ground- 
work will be, to temper them fuch iedures and expla- 
nations upon every opportunity, as may lead and draw 
them in willing obedience, inflamed with the ftudy of 
learning, and the admiration of virtue; ilirred up 
with high hopes of living to be brave men, and worthy 
patriots, dear to God, and famous to all ages, that they 
may defpife and fcorn all their childifh and ill-taught 
quiitics, to delight in manly and liberal exercifes, 
w'hich he who hath the art and proper eloquence to 
catch them with, what with mild and effe£lual perfua- 
lions, and that with the intimation of fome fear, if need 

be. 
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be, but chiefly by hi^ own example, might, in a fhoit 
fpace, gain them to an incredible diligence and cou*^ 
rage ; infufing into their young breails i uch an ingc« 
nuous and noble ardor, as would not fail to make many 
of them renowned and matchlefs men. At the fame 
time, fome other hour of the day, might be taught 
them the rules of arithmetic, and foon after the ele- 
ments of geometry even playing, as the old manner 
was. After evening-repalb, till bed-time, their thoughts 
will be befl: taken up in the eafy grounds of religion, 
and the llory of fexipture. The next flop would be to 
the authors of Agriculture, Cato, Van o, and Colu- 
mella ^ for the matter is moil: eafy, and if the language 
be diiHcuIt, fo much the better, it is not a difficulty 
above their years : and here will be an occaflon of in- 
citing and enablmg tliem hereafter to improve the til- 
lage of their country, to recover the bad foil, and to 
remedy the wafte that is made of good 5 for this was 
one of Hercules’s praifes. Ere half thefe authors be 
read (which will foon be with plying hard, and daily) 
they cannot choofe but be maflers pf an ordinary profe% 
So that it will be then fcafonable for them to learn in 
any modem author, the ufe of the globes, and all the 
maps 5 lirfl: with the old names, and thexx with the new : 
or they might be then capable to read any compen* 
die us method of natural philofophy. And at the fame 
time might they be entering into the Greek tongue, 
after the fame manner as was before preferibed in the 
Latin; whereby the difficulties of grammar being foon 
overcome, all the hiftorical phyfiology of Ariflotle and 
X 4 Theophrailua 
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Theophraftus are open before them, and* as I may fay^ 
under contribution. The like accefs will be to Vura-^ 
viu5, to Sencca\s natural quelUons, to Mela, Celfus, 
IMxny, or Solinus, And having thus paft the principles 
of Arithmetic, Geometry, Aiironomy, and Geogra- 
phy, with a general compact of Phylics, they may de- 
Iccnd in Mathematics to the inftrumciual fcience of 
IVigonomctry, and fiom thence to fortification, archi- 
tecture, engmry, or navigation, And in natural phi« 
lofophy they may proceed leifurely from the hillory of 
meteors, minerals, plants, and living ci eatures, as far 
as anatomy. Then alio in couife might be read to 
them out of fome not tedious writer the inilitution of 
phyfic; that they may know the tempers, the hu- 
mours, the feafons, and how to manage a crudity: 
which he who can wifely and. timely do, is not only a 
great phyfician to himfelfi and to his fuends, but alfo 
may, at fome time or other, fave an army by this fru- 
gal and expenfelefs means only; and not let the healthy 
and ftout bodies of young men rot away under him lor 
want of this difciplinei which is a great pity and no 
lefs a fhame to the commander. To fet forward all 
thefe proceedings ia nature and mathematics, what 
hinders, but that they may procure as oft as ftiall be 
needful, the helpful experiences of hunters, fowlers, 
fiChermen, fhepherds, gardeners, apothecaries ; and m 
the other fciences, architects, engineers, mariners, 
anatomifls ; who doubtlefs would be ready, fome for 
reward, and fome to favour fuch a hopeful feminary ? 
And this will give them fuch a real tindlure of natu- 
ral 
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ral knowledge, a$ they ftmll never forget, but daily 
augment with dtlight. Then alio thofc poets which 
are now counted anoll haid, will be both ficile and 
pleafant, Orpheus, Hellotl, Theocritus, Aratus, Ni- 
canderj Oppian, Dionyfms ; and in Latin, Lucretius, 
Maniiius, and the rural pajt of Virgil. 

By this tine, years and good general precepts will 
have furnifhed them more diftindlly with that of 
resiibn which in Ethics is called Proairehs ; that they 
may witli fome judgment contemplate upon moul 
good and evil. Then will be required a Ipecial rein- 
jforcement of conftant and found endodrinating to fa 
them right and firm, inter mSling them more amply in 
the knowledge of virtue and the hatred of vice : while 
their young and 'pliant affedions are led through all 
the moral works of Plato, Xenophon, Cicero, Plutaich, 
Laertius, and thofe Locrian remnants j but fiill to be 
reduced in their nightward fiudies, wherewith they 
clofe the day^s work, under the determinate fentence 
of David or Solomon, or the evangelifis and apofioHc 
foiptures. Being perfefl; in the knowledge of per- 
fonal duty, they may then begin the fiudy of oeegno- 
mics. And either now, or before this, they may have 
eafily learnt at any odd hour the Italian tongue. And 
loon after, but with warinefs and good antidote, it 
would be whoiefome enough to let them tafie fome 
choice comedies, Greek, Latin, or Italian : thofe tra- 
gedies alfo that treat of houihold matters, as Trachinise, 
AlcelHs, and the like. The next remove mull be to 
tJie fiudy of Politics ; to know the beginning, end, and 

reafons 
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•eafon£> of political focieries ; that they may not, in a 
angerou*? fit of the commonwealth, be fuch poor, 
fiiakcn, imccrtam leeds, pf fuch a tottering confciencc, 
as many of our gicat counfellors have lately Ihewa 
themfelvc?, but ftedfall pillars of the ibte. Aftier this 
they are to dive into the grounds of law, and legal 
jullice; delivered firft, and with beft wanant, by 
Mofes ; and as far as human prudence can be trufed, 
in thofe extolled lemains of Grecian law-givers, Ly- 
cuigus, Solon, Zaleucus, Charondas; and thence to 
all the Roman edidls and tables, with their Juilinian; 
and fo down to the Saxon and common laws of Eng- 
land, and the llatutes. Sundays alfo, and every even- 
ing may be now underftandingly Ipent in the higheft 
matters of Theology, and church-hiftory antient and 
modern : and ere this time the Hebrew tongue at a fet 
hour might have been gained, that the feriptures may 
be now read in their own original; whereto it would 
be no impolHbxIity to add the Chaldee, and the Syrian 
dialed. When all thefe employments are w»ell con- 
quered, then vrill the choice hiftories, heroic poems, 
and Attic tragedies of ftatelieft and mofl regal argu- 
ment with all the famous political orations, offer them- 
felves; which if they were not only read, but fome 
of them got by memory, and folemnly pionounced 
with right accent and grace, as might be taught, 
would endue them even wdth the fpirit and vigor 
of DemoEhenes, or Cicero, Euripides, or Sopho- 
cles. And now, laHly, will be the time to read with 
them thofe organic arts which enable men to diA 

courfe 
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romfe and write perfpxnoufly, eleganll}, and ac- 
cording to the fitted: llyle of lofty* mcdn, or lowly# 
Logic therefore, fo much as is ufeful, is to be leferred 
to this due place, with all liei well-couched heads and 
topics, wndi it be time to open her contiaftcd palm 
into a graceful and ornate rhctoiic, taught out of the 
lules of Plato, Ariilotle, Phalereas, Ciceio, Hermo- 
genes, Longinus# To which Poetry would be made 
fubfequent, or indeed rather precedent, as being lefs 
fubtile and fine, but moic fimpic, fenfuous and paf- 
fionate. I mean not here the profody of a veUe, 
which they could not but have hit on befoie among 
the rudiments of grammar; but that fublimc art, 
which in Anftotle’s Poetics, m Hoi ace, and the Ita- 
lian commentaries of Cafilevetro, Tafib, Masszoni, and 
others, teaches what the laws arc of a true Epic 
poem, what of a Dramatic* what of a Lyric, what de- 
corum is, which is the grand maller-piece to obferve# 
This would make them foon perceive what de/picable 
creatures our common rhymers and play-writers be, 
and fliew them, what religious, what glorious and 
magnificent ufe might be made of poetry both in dir 
vine and human things. Fiom hence and not till 
now will be the right feafon of forming them to be 
able writers and compofers in every excellent matter, 
when they ihali be thus fraught with an univerfal m- 
fight into things. Or whether they be to fpeak in par- 
liament or council, honour and attention would be wait^ 
ing on their lips. There would then alfo appear in 

pulpits 
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lUlpits other \ir?ges, other gellures, and Huf other- 
ivile ought than what we now ilt undei, oft-times 
to as great a triJ of our patience as any other that 
they preach to u:. Thefe are the fiudies vvheiein our 
noble and our gentle youth ought to beftow their 
time in a difcipiinary way from twelve to one-and- 
twenty; unlefs they rely more upon their anceftor^ 
dead, than upon themfelves living. In which metho- 
dical couffe it is fo fuppofed they mufl: proceed by the 
fleddy pace of learning onward, as at convenient times 
for memory’s fake to retire back into the middle 
ward, and fomedmes into the rear of what they have 
been taught, until they have confirmed, and foEdly 
united the whole body of their perfected knowledge, 
like the lafi embattelling of a Roman legion. Now 
will be V'orth the feeing what exercifes and recrea- 
tions may beE agree, and become tliefe fiudiest 

Their Exercise. 

The courfe of fiudy hitherto briefly deferibed, is, 
what I can guefs by reading, likefl: to thofe antient 
and famous fchools of Pythagoras, Plato, Ilbciates, 
Auftotle, and fuch others, out of which were bred up 
fuch a number of renowned philofophers, orators, hif- 
tonans, poets and princes all over Greece, Italy, and 
Afia, befides the flourifliing ftudies of Cyene and 
Alexandria. But herein it lhall exceed them, and 
ftpply a defed as great as that which Plato noted in 

the 
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the commonwealth of Sparta; whereas that city train- 
ed ap their yonth moit for war, and thefe in their aca- 
demies and Lycseum, all for the gown, this infKtution 
of breeding, which I here delineate, lhall be equally 
good Both for peace and war. Therefore about an 
hour and a half ere they eat at noon fliould be allowed 
them for exercife, and due reft afterw^ard; but the 
time for this may be enlarged at pleafure, according 
as their riling in the morning lhall be early. The ex- 
ercife which I commend firft, is the exa<ft ufe of their 
weapon, to guard and to ilrike fafely with edge or 
point; this will keep them healthy, nimble, ftrong, 
and well in breath, is alfo the likelieft means to make 
tliem grow laige and tail, and to inlpirc them with a 
gallant and fearlefs courage, which being tempered 
with feafonabie ledures and precepts to them of true 
fortitude and patience, will turn into a native and he- 
roic valour, and make them hate the cowardiie of doing 
wrong. They muft be allb pra^tifed in all the locks 
and gripes of wreftlmg, wherein Englilhmen were 
wont to excel, as need may often be in light to tug or 
grapple, and to dofe. And this perhaps will be 
enough, wherein to prove and heat their lingle 
ftrength. The interim of unfweating tliemfelves re- 
gularly, and coiiverient reft before meat, may both 
with profit and delight be taken up in recreating and 
compoiing their travailed fpirits with the folemn and 
divme harmonies of malic heard or learnt; either 
while the Ikilful organift plies his grave and fancied 

dc leant. 
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'defcant, in lofty fugues, or the whole lymphony witi 
artful and unimaginable touches adorn and grace the 
well-lludicd chords of feme choice compofer; Ibme- 
times tlic lute, or foft organ-dep waiting on elegant 
voices either to religious, material, or civil *dime$; 
which, if wife men and prophets be not extiemely out, 
have a great power over difpofitions and manners, to 
fmooth and make them gentle ftom luflic harflineia 
and dijftempered palTions. The like alio would not be 
unexpedient after meat to ailifc and cherilh nature m 
her firfl conco£l:ion, and fend their minds back to Ibdy 
in good tune and fatisfa^tion. Where having followed 
it clofe Under vigilant eyes till about two hours before 
flipper, they are by fudden alarm or watch-word, to 
be called out to their military motions, under flcy or 
covert, accoiding to the fcafon, as was the Roman 
wont ; firll on foot, then as their age permits on horfe- 
back, to all the art of cavalry ; that having in fport 
but with much exadlnefs, and daily mufter, ferved out 
'the rudiments of their foldierihip in all the fkill of em- 
'battelling, marching, encamping, fortifying, befieging 
tod battering, with all tlie helps of antient and modern 
ih*atagems, Ta6iicks> and warlike maxims^ they may 
it were out of a long war come forth renowned and 
^erfe<5t commanders m the fervice of their country. 
They would not then, if they were truiied with fair 
land hopeful armies, fulFer them for want of jull ard 
wife ddciplme to ftied aw^ay from about them like fick 
‘£sachers, though they be never fo oft fuppked . they 

would 
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would not fufFer tlieir empty and umecruitible colonels 
of twenty men in a company, to quaff* out, or convey 
into fecret hoards, the wageb of a delufivc hff and a 
mifcrable remnant: yet in the mean while to be over- 
maflei^d with a fcore or two of diunkards, the only 
foldiery left about them, or elfe to comply with all ra- 
pines and violences. No certainly, if tJiey knew ought 
of that knowledge that belongs to good men or good 
governois, they would net fuffe; thek things. But to 
return to our own inffitute, beffdes thefe conffant exer- 
ciffis at home, there is another opportunity of gaming 
experience to be won from pleafure itfelf abioad. In 
thofe vernal feafons of the ^ear, when the air is ca^m 
and pleafant, it were an injury and fullennefs againil 
nature not to go out, and fee her aches, and partake 
in her rejoicing widi heaven aud eaith. I inould not 
therefore be a perfurder to them of iludykg much 
then, after two or three ye&n that they Lave well kid" 
their grounds, but to nde out m companies with pru- 
dent and ihud guides, to sli the quaiters of the land, 
learning and obferving all places of ilrengtli, all com- 
moditics of building and of foil, for towns and tillage, 
harbours and pons for trade . foinx-times talcing fea 
far as to our rav) , to learn there alfb what they can 
in the pradical knowledge of failing and of fea-%ht« 
Thefe ways would try all dieir peculiar gifts of na- 
ture ; and if there were any fecret exceilence among 
them, would fetch it cut, and give it fair ppportuni- 
ties to advance itfeif by, winch could not but mightily 
redcuiid to the good of this nation, and bring Into fa- 

ftiion 



520 O F E D U C A T I O N, 

ihion again thofe old admired virtues and excellercies* 
with far more advantage now in this purity of Chnf* 
tian knowledge. Nor fhall we then need the Mon- 
lieurs of Paris to take our hopeful youth into their 
flight and prodigal cuflodies, and fend them'' over 
back again transformed into mimics, apes, and kick- 
ihavvs. But if they defire to fee other countries at 
three or four-and-twenty years of age, not to learn 
principles, but to enlarge experience and make wife 
obfervation, they will by that time be fuch as lhali dc- 
ferve the regard and honour of all men where they 
paf», and the fbciety and friendlhip of thofe in all 
places who are beft and mojft eminent : and perhaps 
then other nations will be glad to vifit us for their 
breeding, or eife to imitate us in their own coun- 
try/ 

Now laftly for their diet there cannot be much ta 
lay, fave only that it would be bell in the fame houfe; 
for much time elfe wonld be loll abroad, and many 
inhabits got; and that it fhould be plain, health- 
ful, and moderate, I fuppofe is out of controverfy. 
Thus, Mr. KartHb, you have a general view in 
wiitmg, as your defire was, of that which at feveral 
times I had difeourfed with you concerning the befi 
and way of cdacattcm; not beginning as fome 

have done j&om the cradle, which yet might be worth 
mmf coufideratiems, if brevity had not been my 
mmf other drcumfiances alfo I could ha\e 
mcatioftcd, but this, to foch as have the worth k 
tblJm to make tml, for light and direction may be^ 

enough. 
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enough. Only I believe, that this is not a bow for 
every man to fhoot in that counts himfelf a teacher; 
but will require iinevvs almofl: equal to thofe which 
Homer gave UlylTes ; yet I am withal perfuaded that 
it may prove much more eafy in the eilay, than it 
now feems at a diftance, and much more illulb-ious; 
howbeit not more tdifSedt than I imagine, and that 
imagination prefents me with nothing but %'ery happy 
and very poiHble according to bell: wiUjes ; if God 
have lb decreed, and this age have Ipirit and capacity 
enough to apprehend. 


Vot.XIt 
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